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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Some  jusdy  admired  Authors  have  condescended  to  glean  a 
few  stray  thoughts  from  these  letters,  which  have  remained  dor** 
mant  a  great  many  years;  I  have  been  at  length  emboldened  to 
lay  them  before  the  public.  Perhaps,  as  they  happen  to  contain 
passages  which  persons  of  acknowledged  taste  have  honoured  with 
their  notice,  they  may  possibly  be  less  unworthy  of  emerging  from 
the  shade  into  daylight  than  I  imagined. 

Most  of  these  Letters  ;»^ere  written  in  the  bloom  and  heyday  of 
youthful  spirits  and  youthful  confidence,  at  a  period  when  the  old 
order  of  thinp"  existed,  with  all  its  picturesque  pomps  and  ab- 
surdities: ^hen  Venice  enjoyed  her  piombi  and  submarine  dun- 
geop^ ;  France  her  bastile ;  the  Peninsula  her  holy  Inquisition.  To 
Aiok  back  upon  what  is  b^inning  to  appear  almost  a  fabulous  era 
in  the  eyes  of  the  modem  children  of  light,  is  not  unamusing  or 
uninstructive ;  for,  still  better  to  appreciate  the  present,  we  should 
be  led  not  unfrequently  to  recall  the  intellectual  muzziness  of  the 
past 

But  liappily  these  pages  are  not  crowded  with  such  records ; 
they  are  chiefly  filled  with  delineations  of  landscape  and  those 
effects  of  natural  phenomena  which  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  revo- 
lutions or  constitutions  \^  alter  or  destroy. 

A  few  moments  snatched  from  the  contemplation  of  political 
crimes,  bloodshed,  and  treachery,  are  a  few  moments  gained  to  all 
lovers  of  ioiocent  illusion.  Nor  need  the  statesman  or  the  scholftr 
despise  the  occasi6nal  relaxation  of  light  reading.    When  Jupiter 
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and  the  great  deities  are  represented  by  Homer  as  retiring  from 
scenes  of  havoc  and  carnage  to  visit  the  blameless  and  quiet  Ethio- 
pians, who  were  the  farthest  removed  of  all  nations,  the  Lord  knows 
whither,  at  the  very  extremities  of  the  ocean, — would  they  have 
given  ear  to  manifestoes  or  protocols  ?  No,  they  would  much 
rather  have  listened  to  the  Tales  of  Mother  Goose. 

London,  June  12th,  1834. 
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LETTER  I. 

Passage  to  Ostoid.— The  Capuchin  church. — Ghent. — Quiet  and  Content,  the  pre- 
siding deities  of  Flanders. — ^Antwerp. — The  Place  de  Meir. — Silence  and  soUtii|e 
or  the  town,  contrasted  with  the  tumult  and  uproar  of  London. 

Ostend,  21st  June,  1780. 

We  had  a  rough  passage,  and  arrived  at  this  imperial  haven  in 
a  piteous  condition.  Notwithstanding  its  renown  and  importance, 
it  is  but  a  scurvy  place — preposterous  Flemish  roofs  disgust  your 
eyes  when  cast  upwards — swaggering  Dutch  skippers  and  mongrel 
smugglers  are  the  principal  objects  they  meet  with  below ;  and 
then  the  whole  atmosphere  is  impregnated  with  the  fumes  of  to- 
bacco, burnt,  peat,  and  garlick.  I  should  esteem  myself  in  luck, 
were  the  nuisances  of  this  seaport  confined  only  to  two  senses  ;  but 
alas  !  the  apartment  above  my  head  proves  a  squalling  brattery, 
and  the  sounds  which  proceed  from  it  are  so  loud  and  frequent, 
that  a.  person  might  think  himself  in  limbo  without  any  extrava- 
gance. 

In  hope  of  some  relief,  I  went  to  the  Capuchin  church,  h  large 
solemn  building,  in  search  of  silence  and  solitude  ;  but  here  again 
was  I  disappointed.  There  happened  to  be  an  exposition  of  the 
holy  wafer  with  ten  thousand  candles ;  and  whilst  half-a-dozen 
squeaking  fiddles  fngued  and  flourished  away  in  the  galleries,  and 
as  many  paralytic  monks  gabbled  before  the  altars,  a  whole  posse 
of  devotees,  in  long  white  hoods  and  flannels,  were  sweltering  on 
miher  side. 
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This  papal  piety,  in  warm  weather,  was  no  very  fragrant  circum^ 
stance;  so  I  sought  the  open  air  again  as  fast  as  I  was  able.  The 
serenity  of  the  evening — for  the  black  huddle  of  clouds,  which  the 
late  storms  had  aoputnufatted,  were  aH  melted  away— tempted  me 
to  the  ramparts.  iThere,  at  least,  thought  I  to  myself,  I  may  range 
undisturbed,  and  talk  with  my  old  friends  the  breezes,  and  address 
my  discourse  to  the  waves,  and  be  as  romantic  and  as  fanciful  as  I 
please ;  but  I  had  scarcely  begun  a  poetic  apostrophe,  before  out 
flaunted  a  whole  rank  of  <»ffieers,  with  ladies,  and  abbes,  and  puppy 
dogs,  singing,  and  flirting,  and  making  sucli  a  hubbub,  that  I  had 
not  one  peaceful  moment  to  observe  the  bright  tints  of  the  western 
horizon,  or  enjoy  those  ideas  oT  classic  antiquity  which  a  calm 
sunset  never  fails  to  bring  before  my  imagination. 

Finding,  therefore,  no  quiet  abroad,  I  returned  to  my  inn,  and 
should  have  gone  immediately  to  bed,  in  hopes  of  relapsing  into 
the  bosom  of  dreams  and  delusions  ;  but  the  limbo  I  mentioned  be- 
fcre  grew  so  very  outrageous,  that  1  was  obliged  to  postpone  my 
rest  till  sugar-plums  and  nursery  eloquence  had  hushed  it  to  repose. 
At  length  peace  was  restored,  and  about  eleven  o'clock  I  fell  into  a 
slumber.  My  dreams  anticipated  the  classic  scenes  of  Italy,  the 
proposed  ^erm  of  my  excursion. 

Next  morning  I  arose  refreshed  witb  these  agreeable  impres- 
sions. No  ideas,  but  such  as  Nemi  and  Albano  suggested,  haunted 
me  whilst  travelliag  to  Ghent.  I  neither  beard  the  coarse  dialect 
which  was  talking  around  me,  nor  noticed  the  formal  avenues  and 
marshy  country  which  we  passed.  When  we  stopped  to  change 
horses,  I  closed  my  eyes  upon<the  dull  prospect,  and  was  transported 
immediately  to  those  Grecian  solitudes  which  Theocritus  so  en- 
chantingly  describes. 

To  one  so  far  gone  in  the  poetic  lore  of  ancient  days«  Ghent  is 
not  the  most  likely  place  to  recall  his  attention  ;  and  I  know  no- 
thing more  about  it,  than  that  it  is  a  large,  ill-paved,  plethoric, 
ponqpous-looking  city,  with  a  decent  proportion  of  convents  and 
chapels,  monuments,  brazen  gates,  and  gilded  marbles.  In  Ihe 
great  church  there  were  several  pictures  hy  Rubens,  so  striking, 
so  masterly,  as  to  hold  me  broad  awake ;  though,  -I  must  owa, 
there  are  moments  when  I  could  contentedly  iaXL  asleep  in  a  Flem- 
ish cathedral,  for  the  mere  chance  of  beholding  in  vision  the  tem- 
ple of  Olympian  Jupker. 

But  I  think  I  hear,  at  this  moment,  some  grave  and  respectabie 
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personage  chiding  my  enthusiasm — "  Really,  sir,  you  had  better 
stay  at  homei  and  dream  in  your  great  chair,  than  give  yourself  the 
trouble  of  going  post  through  Europe,  in  search  of  places  where  to 
fall  asleep.  If  Flanders  saxd  Holland  are  to  be  dreamed  over  at 
ihis  rate,  you  had  better  take  ^ip  at  once,  and  doze  all  the  way  to 
Italy."  IJpon  my  word,  I  should  not  have  much  objection  to  that 
scheme  ;  aad,  if  some  enchanter  would  bui  transport  me  in  an  in* 
stant  to  the  summit  of  iStna,  anybody  might  slop  through  the  Low 
Countries  that  pleased. 

Being,  however,  so  far  advanced,  there  is  no  retracting,  and  I 
am  resolved  to  journey  along  with  Quiet  and  Content  for  my  com- 
panions. These  two  comfortable  deities  have,  I  believe,  taken 
Flanders  uadier  their  especial  protection ;  every  step  one  advances 
discovering  some  new  proof  of  their  influence.  The  neatness  of 
the  houses,  and  the  universal  cleanliness  of  the  villages,  show 
plainly  that  their  inhabitants  live  in  ease  and  good  humour.  All  is 
still  and  peaceful  in  these  fertile  lowlands :  the  eye  meets  nothing 
hul  round  unmeaning  faces  at  every  door,  and  harmless  stupidity 
smiling  $it  every  window.  The  beasts,  as  placid  as  their  masters, 
graze  on  without  anj  disturbance ;  and  I  scarcely  recollect  to  have 
heard  one  grunting  swine  or  snarling  mastiff  during  my  whole 
progress.  Before  every  village  is  a  wealthy  dunghill,  not  at  all 
offensive,  because  but  seldom  disturbed ;  and  there  sows  and 
porkers  bask  in  the  sun,  and  wallow  at  their  ease,  till  the  hour  of 
death  and  bacon  arrives. 

But  it  is  high  time  to  lead  you  towards  Antwerp.  More  rich  pas- 
tures«  more  ample  fields  of  grain,  more  flourishing  willows  I  A 
boundless  plain  lies  before  this  city,  dotted  with  cows,  and  speckled 
with  flowery ;  a  level  whence  its  spires  and  quaint  roofs  are  seen 
U>  advantage  I  The  pale  c<dours  of  the  sky,  and  a  few  gleams  of 
watery  sunshine,  gave  a  true  Flemish  cast  to  the  scenery,  and 
everything  appeared  $o  consistent,  that  I  had  not  a  shadow  of  pre- 
tence to  think  myself  asleep. 

After  crossing  a  broad  expanse  of  river,  edged  oa  one  side  by 
beds  ^f  osiers  beautifully  green,  and  on  the  other  side  by  gates  and 
iurrets  preposterously  ugly,  we  came  through  several  streets  of 
lofty  houses  to  our  inn.  Its  situation  in  the  '^  Place  de  Meir,'*  a 
vast  open  space  surrounded  by  buildings  above  buildings,  and  roof 
above  roof,  has  something  striking  and  singular.     A  tall  gilt  cruci- 
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ft£  ^A  bviym^.  i^j'j^'f/MJtA  b *  Ci>rLe4*  of  Miliitfs/  nM^  to  iis  ^ieii' 
dfmr :  auij  iLe  lop^  oi  uan^  tnfied  iree^  sep«  A%3f%^  a  fise  oTnu^- 
BjfKTein  hoUis.  add  rre&il}  to  dbe  rSeci  cf  tlie  perspedhne. 

I(  ir2$  aJrao^  dizsL  vbeo  ir^  irrhed :  amd  a&  I  job  my  partial 
to  new  fib^e^ds  discovered  by  tlil^  ^nbioos.  TisaoBJffr  Bgfat,  I  meiil 
%maa/tffi2A/A\  a  rurrhlm^  Not  a  MHind  distnitod  my  meditalioBS : 
tbcre  vere  do  ^roap§  oTsqnabUing  duldren  ortaKaiiwoM  vY»eii. 
Tbe  vlide  tornn  ^eem^  retired  into  their  inmost  chunbers;  and 
I  Lept  vindiBg  and  turning  about,  from  street  to  street,  and  firom 
aller  to  alley,  mitfaoDt  meeting  a  single  inhalMtanL  Xow  and  then, 
iodeed,  one  or  two  women  in  long  cloaki  and  nuntles  gilded  by 
at  a  dtftanee ;  but  tbeir  die^  was  so  shroodiike.  and  th«r  whole 
af^>earanee  so  ghostly,  that  I  should  have  been  afraid  to  accost  them. 
,\s  Dij^l  approached,  the  ranges  of  bnil^ngs  grew  more  and  more 
dim,  and  the  »jlesce  which  reigned  amongst  them  more  awfnl.  The 
can^S  vhit'h  in  «nnt  places  intersect  the  streets,  were  likewise 
in  perfect  solitude,  and  there  was  jnst  light  sufficient  for  me  to  ob- 
»er%'e  on  the  st*JI  waters  the  reflection  of  the  stractnres  above  thorn. 
Exeept  two  or  three  tapers  glimmering  throng  the  casements,  no 
one  drcumstance  indicated  human  existeiise.  I  might,  without 
being  thon^t  very  romantic,  have  imagined  myself  in  the  aity  of 
petrified  people  which  Arabian  labnlists  are  so  fond  of  describing. 
Were  any  one  to  ask  my  advice  upon  the  subject  of  retirement,  I 
fthonU  ^tell  him — By  all  means  repair  to  Antwerp.  No  village 
amongst  the  Alps,  or  hermitage  upon  31onnt  Lebanon,  is  less  dis- 
tnrbed :  yon  may  pass  your  days  in  this  great  city  without  be'mg 
tbe  least  conscious  of  its  sixty  thousand  inhabitants,  unless  you 
vistt  the  churches.  There,  indeed,  are  to  be  heard  a  few  devout 
whispers,  and  sometimes,  to  be  sure,  the  beUs  make  a  little  chim- 
ing ;  but  walk  about,  as  I  do,  in  the  twilights  of  midsummer,  and 
be  aifured  your  ears  will  be  free  firom  all  molestation. 

You  can  have  no  idea  how  many  strange,  amusing  fimcies  played 
around  me  whilst  I  wandered  along ;  nor  how  delighted  I  was  with 
the  novelty  of  my  situation.  But  a  few  days  ago,  thought  I  within 
myself,  I  was  in  the  midst  of  all  the  tumult  and  uproar  of  London : 
now,  as  if  by  some  magic  influence,  I  am  transported  to  a  city 

*  Tbi*  crucifix  wa«  made  of  the  bronze  which  had  formed  the  sUtae  of  the  ter- 
rible Duke  of  Alra^  n^e^  in  its  first  form  from  the  citadel^  where  it  ^:as  proudly 
ttaliofiH,  in  a  moment  of  f>opii1ar  fury. 
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equally  remarkable  indeed  for  streets  and  edifices,  but  whose  inha- 
bitants seem  cast  into  a  profound  repose.  What  a  pity  that  we 
cannot  borrow  some  small  share  of  this  soporific  disposition !  It 
would  temper  that  restless  spirit  which  throws  us  sometimes  into 
such  dreadful  convulsions.  However,  let  us  not  be  too  precipitate 
in  desiring  so  dead  a  calm ;  the  time  may  arrive  when,  like  An- 
twerp, we  may  sink  into  the  arms  of  forgetfulness ;  when  a  fin** 
verdure  may  carpet  our  Exchange,  and  passengers  traverse  thfe 
Strand  without  any  danger  of  being  smothered  in  crowds  or  crushed 
by  carriages. 

Reflecting,  in  this  manner,  upon  the  silence  of  the  place  con- 
trasted with  the  important  bustle  which  formerly  rendered  it 
so  famous,  I  insensibly  drew  near  to  the  cathedral,  and  fonnd 
myself,  before  I  was  aware,  under  its  stupendous  tower.  It  is  dif- 
ficult to  conceive  an  object  more  solemn  or  more  imposing  than 
this  edifice  at  the  hour  I  first  beheld  it.  Dark  shades  hmdcred  my 
examining  the  lower  galleries ;  their  elaborate  carved  work  was 
invisible ;  nothing  but  huge  masses  of  building  met  my  sight,  and 
the  tower,  shooting  up  four  hundred  and  sixty-six  feet  in  the  air, 
reeeived  an  additional  importance  from  the  gloom  which  prevailed 
below.  The  sky  being  perfectly  clear,  several  stars  twinkled 
through  the  mosaic  of  the  pinnacles,  and  increased  the  charm  oi 
their  effect. 

Whilst  I  was  indulging  my  reveries,  a  ponderous  bell  struck  ten, 
and  such  a  peal  of  chimes  succeeded,  as  shook  the  whole  edifice, 
notwithstanding  its  bu|^,  and  drove  me  away  in  a  hufry.  I  need 
not  say,  no  mob  obstructed  my  passage.  I  ran  through  a  suc- 
cession of  streets,  free  and  unmolested,  as  if  I  had  been  skimming 
along  over  the  downs  of  Wiltshire.  The  voices  of  my  servants 
conversing  before  the  hotel  were  the  only  sounds  which  the  great 
"  Place  dc  Meir"  echoed. 

This  characteristic  stillness  was  the  more  pleasing,  when  I  looked 
back  upon  those  scenes  of  outcry  and  horror  which  filled  London 
but  a  week  or  two  9igo,  when  danger  was  not  confined  to  night 
•  only,  and  to  the  environs  of  the  capital,  but  haunted  our  streets 
at  mid-day.  Here^  1  could  wander  over  an  entire  city  ;  stray  by 
the  port,  and  venture  through  the  most  obscure  alleys,  without  a 
single  apprehension ;  without  beholding  a  sky  red  and  portentous 
with  tlic  light  of  houses  on  fire,  or  hearing  the  confusion  of  shouts 
and  groans  mingled  with  the  reports  of  artillery.     I  can  assure 
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you,  I  think  myself  very  fortunate  to  have  escaped  the  possibility 
of  another  such  ?A'cck  of  desolation,  and  to  be  peaceably  lulled  at 
Antwerp. 


LETTER  II. 

Visit  to  the  cabinets  of  pictures  in  Antwerp. — Monsieur  Vaa  Lenkeren's  collectioa 

The  Canon  KnyflTs  house  and  gallery  of  paintings. — The  Canon  himself. — His 

domestic  felicity. — Revisit  the  cathedral. — Grand  service  in  honour  of  Saint  John 
the  Baptist. — Mynheer  Van  den  Bosch,  the  organist's  astonishing  flashes  of  exe- 
cution.— ^Evening  service  in  the  cathedraL^-Magical  eflfect  of  the  music  of  Jo- 
melli. — Blighted  avenues. — Slow  travelling. — Enter  the  United  Provinces. — ^Le- 
vel scenery. — Chinese  prospects. — ^Reach  Meerdyke. — Arrival  at  the  Hague. 

Antwerp,  23rd  June,  1780. 

Afteh  breakfast  this  morning  I  began  my  pilgrimage  to  all  the 
cabinets  of  pictures  in  Antwerp.  First,  I  went  to  Monsieur  Van 
Lenkeren^s,  who  possesses  a  suite  of  apartments,  lined,  from  the 
base  to  the  cornice,  with  the  rarest  productions  of  the  Flemish 
school.  Heaven  forbid  I  should  enter  into  a  detail  of  their  niceties ! 
I  might  as  well  count  the  dew-drops  upon  the  most  spangled  of 
Van  Huysum's  flower-pieces,  or  the  pimples  on  their  possessor's 
countenance ;  a  very  good  sort  of  man,  indeed  ;  but  from  whom  I 
was  not  at  all  sorry  to  be  delivered. 

My  joy  was,  however,  of  short  duration,  as  a  few  minutes  brought 
me  into  the  court-yard  of  the  Canon  KnyfiPs  habitation  ;  a  snug 
abode,  well  furnished  with  ample  fauteuils  and  orthodox  couches. 
After  viewing  the  rooms  on  the  first  floor,  we  mounted  an  easy 
staircase,  and  entered  an  ante-chamber,  which  they  who  delight  in 
the.  imitation  of  art  rather  than  of  nature,  in  (he  likenesses  of  joint 
stools  and  the  portraits  of  tankards,  would  esteem  most  capitally 
adorned  :  but  it  must  be  confessed,  that  amongst  these  uninterest- 
ing performances  are  dispersed  a  few  striking  Berghems  and  agree- 
able Polembergs.  In  the  gallery  adjoining,  two  or  three  Rosa 
de  Tivolis  merit  observation ;  and  a  lai*ge  Teniers,  representing 
the  Hermit  St.  Anthony  surrounded  by  a  malicious  set  of  imps  and 
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leering  devilesses,  is  well  ealetilated  ta  display  the  whiQi3»eal  buf- 
foonery of  a  Dutch  imagiiiatioiL 

I  was  eojoying  this  strange  medley,  when  the  canon  made  hm 
appearance  ;  and  a  most  prepossessing  figure  he  has,  according  to 
Flemish  ideas.  In  my  humble  opinion,  his  reverence  looked  a 
little  muddled  or  so  ;  and,  to  h%  sure,  the  descripticm  I  aflterwards 
heard  of  his  style  of  living  favours  not  a  little  my  surmises.  Tliir 
worthy  dignitary*  what  with  his  private  fortune  and  the  good  things 
of  the  church,  enjoys  a  spanking  revenue,  which  be  contrives  to  get 
rid  of  in  the  joys  of  the  table  and  the  encouragement  of  the  pencil. 

His  servants,  perhaps,  assist  not  a  little  in  the  expenditure  of  so 
comfortable  an  income ;  the  canon  being  upon  a  very  social  footing 
with  them  all.  At  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  a  select  party  at- 
tend him  in  his  coach  to  an  ale-house  about  a  league  from  the  cily, 
where  a  table,  welt  spread  with  jugs  of  beer  and  handsome  cheeses, 
awaits  their  arrival.  After  enjoying  this  rural  fare,  the  same  equi- 
page conducts  them  hack  again,  by  all  accounts,  much  faster  than 
they  came ;  which  may  well  be  conceived,  as  the  coachman  is  one 
of  the  brightest  wits  of  the  entertainment. 

My  compliments,  alas !  were  not  much  appreciated,  you  may 
suppose,  by  this  jovial  personage.  I  said  a  few  favourable  words 
of  Polembei^,  and  offered  up  a  small  tribute  of  praise  to  the  me- 
mory of  Berghem ;  but,  as  I  could  not  prevail  upon  Mynherr  Knyff 
to  expand,  I  made  one  of  my  best  bows,  and  left  him  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  his  domestic  felicity. 

In  my  way  home,  I  looked  into  another  cabinet,  the  greatest  or- 
nament of  which  was  a  most  sublime  thistle,  by  Snyders,  of  the 
heroic  size,  and  so  faithfully  imitated  that  I  dare  say  no  ass  could 
see  it  unmoived.  At  length  it  was  lawful  to  return  home  ;  and  as  I 
positively  refused  visiting  any  more  cabinets  in  the  afternoon,  I  sent 
for  a  harpsichord  of  Rucker,  and  played  myself  quite  out  of  the 
Netherlands. 

It  was  late  before  I  finished  my  musical  excursion,  and  I  took 
advantage  of  this  dusky  moment  to  revisit  the  cathedral.  A  flight 
of  starlings  had  just  pitched  upon  one  of  the  pinnacles  of  the  tower, 
whose  faint  chirpings  were  the  only  sounds  that  broke  the  evening 
stillness.  Not  a  human  form  appeared  at  any  of  the  windows 
around ;  no  footsteps  were  audible  in  the  opening  before  the  grand 
entrance ;  and  during  the  half  hour  I  spent  in  walking  to  and  fro, 
one  solitary  Franciscan  was  the  only  creature  that  accosted  me. 
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From  him  1  learned  that  a  grand  service  was  to  be  performed  next 
day  in  honour  of  St.  John  the  Baptist,  and  the  best  ifiusic  in  Flan- 
dQi*s  would  be  called  forth  on  the  occasion;  $o  [determined  to  stay 
one  day  longg:  at  Antwerp. 

Having  taken  this  resolution,  I  availed  myself  of  a  special  invi- 
tation from  Mynheer  Van  den  Bosch,  the  first  organist  of  the 
place,  and  sat  next  to  him  in  his  lofty  perch  during  the  celebration 
of  high  mass.  The  service  ended,  I  strayed  about  ihe  aisles,  and 
examined  the  innumerable  chapels  which  decorate  them,  whilst 
Mynheer  Van  den  Bosch  thundered  and  lightened  away  upon  his 
huge  organ  with  fifty  stops. 

When  the  first  flashes  of  execution  had  a  little  subsided,  I  took 
an  opportuQit](  of  surveying  the  celebrated  Descent  from  the  Cross. 
This  has  ever  been  esteemed  the  master-piece  of  Rubens,  which, 
large  as  it  is,  they  pretend  here  ttiat  Old  Lewis  Baboon  *  ofiered 
to  cover  with  gold.  A  swingeing  St.  Christopher,  fording  a  brook 
with  9^  child  on  his  shouldjjBrs,  cannot  fail  af  attracting  attention. 
This  colossal  personage  is  painted  on  the -folding-doors  which  de- 
fend the  grand  efibrt  of  apt  just  mentioned  from  vulgar  eyes ;  and 
here  Rubens  has  selected  a  very  proper  subject  to  display  the  gigan- 
tic boldness  of  his  pencil. 

After  1  had  most  dutifully  surveyed  all  his  productions  in  this 
church,  I  walked  half  over  Antwerp  in  quest  of  St.  JoLn^s  relics, 
which  were  moving  about  in  procession.  If  my  eyes  were  not 
much  regaled  by  the  saint's  magnificence,  my  ears  were  greatly  af- 
fected in  the  evening  by  the  music  which  sang  forth  his  praises. 
The  cathedral  was  crowded  with  devotees,  and  perfumed  with  in- 
cense. A  motet,  in  the  lofty  style  of  Jomelli,  performed  with  taste 
and  feeling,  transported  me  to  Italian  climates;  and  I  grieved,  when 
a  cessation  dissolved  the  charm,  to  think  that  I  had  «till  i^o  many 
tramontane  regions  to  pass  before  I  could  in  effect  reach  that 
classic  country.  Finding  it  was  in  vain  to  expect  preternatural 
interposition,  and  perceiving  no  conscious  angel  or  Loretto-vehicle 
waiting  in  some  dark  consecrated  corner  to  bear  me  away,  I  hum- 
bly returned  to  my  hotel. 

Mpnday,  June  26th. — We  were  again  upon  the  pav^,  rattling 
and  jumbling  along  between  oGpped  hedges  ^pd  Mighted  avenues. 
The  plagues  of  Egypt  have  been  renewed,  one  might  almost  ima- 

*  The  History  of  John  Bull  explains  this  ridiculous  appellatioB. 
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gine,  in  this  country,  by  the  appearance  of  the  oak  trees  :  not  a  leaf 
have  the  insects  spared.  After  having  had  the  displeasure  of  see- 
ing no  other  objects  for  several  hours  but  these  blasted  rows,  the 
scene  changed  to  vast  tracts  of  level  country,  buried  in  sand  and 
smothered  with  heath  ;  the  particular  character  of  which  I  had  but 
too  good  an  opportunity  of  intimately  knowing,  as  a  tortoise  might 
have  kept  pace  with  us  without  being  once  out  of  breath. 

Towards  evening,  we  entered  the  dominions  of  the  United  Pro- 
vinces, and  had  all  their  glory  of  canals,  treck-schuyts,  and  wind- 
mills, before  us.  The  minute  neatness  of  the  villages,  their  red 
roo&,  and  the  lively  green  of  the  willows  which  shade  them,  cor- 
responded with  the  ideas  I  had  formed  of  Chinese  prospects ;  a  re- 
semblance which  was  not  diminished  upon  viewing  on  every  side 
the  level  scenery  of  enamelled  meadows,  with  stripes  of  clear  water 
across  them,  and  innumerable  barges  gliding  busily  along.  No- 
thing could  be  finer  than  the  weather ;  it  improved  each  moment, 
as  if  propitious  to  my  exotic  fancies ;  and,  at  sun-set,  not  one  sin- 
gle cloud  obscured  the  horizon.  Seifipral  storks  were  parading  by 
the  water  side,  amongst  flags  and  osiers ;  and,  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  reach,  large  herds  of  beautifully  spotted  cattle  were  enjoying 
the  plenty  of  their  pastures.  I  was  perfectly  in  the  environs  of 
Canton,  or  Ning  Po,  till  we  reached  Meerdyke.  You  know  fumi- 
gations are  always  the  curl^nt  recipe  in  romance  to  break  an  en- 
diantment ;  as  soon,  therefore,  as  I  left  my  carriage  and  entered 
my  inn,  the  clouds  of  tobacco  which  filled  every  one  of  its  apart- 
ments dispersed  my  Chinese  imaginations,  and  reduced  me  in  an 
instant  to  Holland. 

Why  should  I  enlarge  upon  my  adventures  at  Meerdyke  ?  To 
tell  you  that  its  inhabitants  are  the  most  uncouth  bipeds  in  the 
universe  would  be  nothing  very  new  or  entertaining ;  so  let  me  at 
once  pass  over  the  village,  leave  Rotterdam,  and  even  Delft,  that 
great  parent  of  pottery,  and  transpoift  you  with  a  wave  of  my  pen 
to  the  Haj^ue. 

As  the  evening  was  rather  warm,  I  immediately  walked  out  to 
enjoy  the  shade  of  Ihe  long  avenue  which  leads  to  Scheveling,  and 
proceeded  to  the  villaj^e  on  the  sea  coast,  which  terminates  the 
perspective.  Almost  every  cottage  door  being  open  to  catch  ihe 
air,  I  had  an  opportunity  of  looking  into  their  neat  apartments. 
Tables,  shelves,  earthen^'are,  all  glisten   with  cleanliness;  the 
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caaaliy  people  mere  driakiai^  tee,  eier  the  litfgBC^  of  tke  day, 
aad  telkiog  over  its  bargaias  and  coatrivances. 

I  left  tbeaii,  to  walk  oAthe  bead^  aad  was  io  dianBed  with 
the  vast  azare  eapaode  of  ocean,  whidi  opeaed  ioddealy  apoB  me, 
that  I  leauuaed  there  a  foil  half  hoor.  More  thaa  two  hmdred 
▼esseb  of  diflEereat  sizes  were  ia  s^ht,  the  last  ™»^'"  porplii^ 
their  sails,  and  casting  a  path  of  iaaaaKrable  hrilUaats  athwart  the 
waves.  What  wooU  I  not  have  ^vea  to  follow  Am  shiniag  trad^  i 
It  might  have  condncted.  me  stra^ht  to  those  ibrtaaate  western 
dhaates,  those  happy  isles  which  yoa  are  so  fond  of  paiatingy  and 
I  of  dreamily  ahont.  But,  anloddly,  this  passage  was  the  only 
one  my  aci^^hhoars  the  Dutch  were  igaoraat  oL  It  is  trae  they 
have  ishmds  rich  in  spioes,  and  hlesBod  with  the  son's  parliealar 
atlentioa,  hot  which  their  govenuaeat,  I  am  apt  to  inu^pae,  readers 
by  no  means  fortunate. 

Afaaadonii^  therefore  all  hopes  of  this  adveatnroas  voyage,  I 
retoraed  towards  the  Hague,  aad  looked  into  a  eomtry-house  of 
the  late  Count  Bentindt,  with  parterres  and  bosipMts  by  no  means 
resembling,  one  should  coqecture,  the  gardeas  of  the  Heqierides. 
But,  considerii^  that  the  whote  group  of  trees,  terraces,  and  ver- 
dure were  in  a  manner  created  out  of  hills  of  sand,  the  friace  may 
daim  some  portion  of  merit  The  walks  and  alleys  have  all  the 
stiffneK  and  formality  which  our  ancestors  admired;  but  the  in- 
termediate spaces,  being  dotted  with  dumps  and  sprinkled  with 
flowers,  are  imagined  in  Holland  to  be  in  the  English  style.  An 
Englishman  ought  certainly  to  behold  it  ndth partial  eyes,  sinceevery 
possible  attempt  has  been  made  to  twist  it  into  the  taste  of  his 
country. 

I  nc^  not  say  how  liberally  I  bestowed  my  eacoaiiums  on 
Count  Bentind^s  tasteful  intentions ;  nor  how  happy  I  was,  vriien 
I  had  duly  serpentized  over  his  garden,  to  find  mysdf  once  more 
in  the  grand  avenue.  All  <he  way  home,  I  reflected  upon  the 
unyielding  perseverance  of  the  Dutch,  who  raise  gardens  horn 
heaps  of  sand,  and  cities  out  of  Uie  bosom  of  tk»  waters.  I  had, 
idmost  at  the  same  moment,  a  whimsical  proof  of  the  thrifty  turn 
of  this  peq^le;  for  just  entmng  the  town  1  met  an  unwiddy  (dlow 
— not  ill  dad — airing  his  carcase  in  a  <me-dog  chair.  The  poor 
animal  puffed  and  panted.  Mynheer  smoked,  and  gaped  around 
him  with  the  most  blessed  indifference. 
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LETTER  III. 

The  Prince  of  Orange's  cabinet  of  paintings. — Temptation  of  St.  Anthony,  by 
Breagbel. — Etquisite  pictuitft  by  Bergfaem  ai^d  Wouvermans. — ^Mean  garrets 
stored  with  inestimable  productions  of  the  Indies. — ^Enamelled  flasks  of  oriental 
essences. — Vision  of  the  wardrobe  of  Hecuba. — Disenchantment. — Cabinet  of 
natural  history. — A  day  dream. — A  delicious  morsel. — Dinner  at  Sir  Joseph 
Yorke's.— Two  honourable  boobiea. — Th*  Great  Wood. — ^Parterres  of  the  Grcf- 

.  fier  Fagel. — ^Air  poisonod  by  the  slu^sh  canals. — ^Fishy  locality  of  Dntdi  bas- 
quetting  rooms. — ^Derivation  of  the  inhabitants  of  Holland.-— Origin  ^nd  use  of 
enormous  galligaskins.— Escape  from  damp  alleys  and  lazy  waters. 

30th  June,  1780. 

I  DEDICATED  tkc  momiDg  to  the  Prince  of  Grangers  cabinet  of 
paintings  and  curiosities^both  natural  and  artificial.  Amongst  the  pic- 
tures which  amused  me  the  most  is  a  temptation  of  the  holy  hermit 
St.  Anthony,  by  Hell-fire  Breughel,  who  has  shown  himself  right 
worthy  of  the  title ;  for  a  more  diabolical  variety  of  imps  never 
entered  the  human  imagination.  Breughel  has  made  his  saint  take 
refuge  in  a  ditch  filled  with  harpies  and  creeping  things  innu- 
merable, whose  malice,  one  should  think,  would  have  lost  Job 
himself  the  reputation  of  patience.  Castles  of  steel  and  fiery 
turrets  glare  on  every  side,  whence  issue  a  band  of  junior  devils. 
These  seem  highly  entertained  with  pinking  poor  Anthony,  and 
whispering,  I  warrant  ye,  filthy  tales  in  his  ear.  Nothing  can  be 
more  rueful  than  the  patients  countenance ;  more  forlorn  than  his 
beard ;  more,  piteous  than  his  eye,  forming  a  strong  contrast  to 
the  pert  winks  and  insidious  glances  of  his  persecutors ;  some  of 
whom,  I  need  not  mention,  are  evidently  of  the  female  kind. 

But  really  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  having  detained  you  in  such 
bad  company  so  long ;  and  had  I  a  moment  to  spare,  you  should  be 
introduced  to  a  better  set  in  this  gallery,  where  some  of  the  most 
exquisite  Berghems  and  Wouvermans  I  ever  beheld  would  delight 
you  for  hours.  I  do  not  think  you  would  look  much  at  the  Polem- 
bergs;  there  are  but  two,  and  one  of  them  is  very  far  from  capital ; 
in  short,  I  am  in  a  great  hurry;  so  pardon  me.  Carlo  Cignani !  if  I  da 
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You  will  not  be  surprised  at  the  nonsense  I  have  written,  since 
I  tell  you  the  scene  of  the  riot  and  uproar  from  whence  it  bears 
date.  At  this  very  moment  the  confused  murmur  of  voices  and 
music  stops  all  regular  proceedings  :  old  women  and  children  tat- 
tling; apes,  bears,  and  show-boxes  under  the  windows;  French 
rattling,  English  swearing,  outrageous  Italians,  frisking  minstrels; 
tambours  de  basque  at  every  corner;  myself  distracted;  a  con- 
founded squabble  of  cooks  and  haranguing  German  couriers  jnst 
arrived,  their  masters  following  open-mouthed,  nothing  to  eat,  the 
steam  of  ham  and  flesh-pots  all  the  while  provoking  their  appetite; 
squeaking  chamber-maids  in  the  galleries  above,  and  mine  hostess 
below,  half  inclined  to  receive  the  golden  soUcitations  of  certain 
beauties  for  admittance,  but  positively  refusing  them  the  moment 
some  creditable  personage  appears;  eleven  o^clock  strikes;  half 
the  lights  in  the  fair  are  extinguished;  scruples  grow  faint;  atfl 
mammon  gains  the  victory. 
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Amsterdam. — The 'road  to  Utrecht — Country-hoiises  and  gardens. — ^Neat  enclo- 
snres.— Comfortable  parties.— Ladies  and  Lapdogs.~ArriTal  at  Utrecht— Mo- 
ravian establishment — The  woods. — Shops. — Celestial  lore.— Musical  Semps- 
tresses.— Return  to  Utrecht. 


Utrecht,  8d  July,  ITSO. 

Well,  thank  Heaven!  Amsterdam  is  behind  us;  how  I  got 
thither  signifies  not  one  farthing;  it  was  all  along  a  canal,  as  usual. 
The  weather  was  hot  enough  to  broil  an  inhabitant  of  Bengal  \  and 
the  odours,  exhaling  from  every  quarter,  sufficiently  powerful  to 
regale  the  nose  of  a  Hottentot. 

Under  these  putigent  circumstances  we  entered  the  great  city. 
The  Stadt-huys  being  the  only  cool  place  it  contained,  I  repaired 
thither  as  fast  as  the  heat  permitted,  and  walked  in  a  lofty  marble 
hall,  magnificently  coved,  till  the  dinner  was  ready  at  the  inn.  That 
despatched,  we  set  off  for  Utrecht.    Both  sides  of  the  Way  are  lined 
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with  the  country-houses  and  gardens  of  opulent  citizens,  as  fipe  as 
gilt  statues  and  clipped  hedges  can  make  them.  Their  number  is 
quite  astonishing  :  from  Amsterdam  to  Utrecht,  full  thirty  miles, 
we  beheld  no  other  objects  than  endless  avenues  and  stiff  parterres 
scrawled  and  flourished  in  patterns  like  the  embroidery  on  an  old 
maid's  work-bag.  Notwithstanding  this  formal  taste,  I  could  not 
help  admiring  the  neatness  and  arrangement  of  every  inclosure, 
enUvened  by  a  profusion  of  flowers,  and  decked  with  arbours, 
beneath  which  a  vast  number  of  consequential  personages  were  so- 
lacing themselves  after  the  heat  of  the  day.  Each  lusthuys  we 
passed  contained  some  comfortable  party  dozing  over  their  pipes, 
or  angling  in  the  muddy  fish-ponds  below.  Scarce  an  avenue  but 
swarmed  with  female  josses;  little  squat  pug-dogs  waddling  at  their 
sides,  the  attributes,  I  suppose,  of  these  fair  divinities. 

But  let  us  leave  them  to  loiter  thus  amiably  in  their  Elysian 
groves,  and  arrive  at  Utrecht;  which,  as  nothing  very  remarkable 
claimed  my  attention,  I  hastily  quitted  to  visit  a  Moravian  establish- 
ment at  Ziest,  in  its  neighbourhood.  The  chapel,  a  large  house, 
late  the  habitation  of  Count  Zinzendorf,  and  a  range  of  apartments 
filled  with  the  holy  fraternity,  are  totally  wrapped  in  dark  groves, 
overgrown  with  weeds,  amongst  which  some  damsels  were  strag- 
ghng,  under  the  immediate  protection  of  their  pious  brethren. 

Traversing  the  woods,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  large  oourt,  built 
round  with  brick  edifices,  the  grass-plats  in  a  deplorable  way,  and 
one  ragged  goat,  their  only  inhabitant,  on  a  little  expiatory  sc^me, 
perhaps,  for  the  failings  of  the  fraternity.  I  left  this  poor  animal 
to  ruminate  in  soUtude,  and  followed  my  guide  into  a  series  of  shops 
furnished  with  gew-gaws  and  trinkets  said  to  be  manufactured  by 
the  female  part  of  the  society.  Much  cannot  be  boasted  of  their 
handy-works :  I  expressed  a  wish  to  see  some  of  these  industrious 
fair  ones ;  but,  upon  receiving  no  answer,  found  this  was  a  subject 
of  which  there  was  no  discourse. 

Consohng  myself  as  well  as  I  was  able,  I  put  my^lf  under  the 
guidance  of  another  slovenly  disciple,  who  showed  me  the  chapel, 
and  harangued  very  pathetically  upon  celestial  love.  In  my  way 
thither,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  some  pretty  sempstresses,  warbling 
melodious  hymns  as  they  sat  needling  and  thimbling  at  their  win* 
dows  above.  1  had  a  great  inclination  to  approach  this  busy  group, 
but  the  roll  of  a  brother's  eye  corrected  me. 

Beflectii^  upon  my  unworthiness,  I  retired  from  the  consecrated 
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buildings,  and  was  driven  back  to  Utrecht^  not  a  little  amused  with 
my  expedition.  If  you  are  as  well  disposed  to  be  pleased  as  I  was, 
I  shall  esteem  myself  very  lucky,  and  not  repent  sending  you  so 
hasty  a  narrative. 
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Arrival  at  Aix-la-Chapclle. — Glimpse  of  a  dingy  grove.— Melancholy  saunterers. 
— Dusseldorf  Gallery. — Nocturnal  depredators. — Arrival  at  Cologne. — Shrine  of 
the  Three  Wise  Sovereigns. — Peregrinations  of  their  beatified  bones. — Road  to 
Bonn. — Delights  of  Catholicism.— Azure  mountains.— Visionary  palaces. 

We  arrived  at  Aix-!a-Chapelle  about  (en  at  night,  and  saw  the 
mouldering  turrets  of  that  once  illustrious  capital  by  the  kelp  of  a 
candle  and  lantern.  An  old  woman  at  the  gate  asked  our  names 
(for  not  a  single  soldier  appeared) ;  and  after  traversing  a  number 
of  superannuated  streets  without  perceiving  the  least  trace  of  Char- 
lemagne or  his  Paladins,  we  procured  comfortable  though  not 
magnificent  apartments,  and  slept  most  unheroically  sound,  till  it 
was  time  to  set  forward  for  Dusseldorf. 

Juiy  8th. — As  we  were  driven  out  of  the  town,  I  caught  a  glimpse 
of  a  grove,  hemmed  in  by  dingy  buildings,  where  a  few  water- 
drinkers  were  sauntering  along  to  the  sound  of  some  rueful  French 
horns;  the  wan  greenish  light  admitted  through  the  foliage  made 
them  look  like  unhappy  souls  condemned  to  an  eternal  lounge  for 
having  trifled  away  their  existence.  It  was  not  with  much  regret 
that  I  left  such  a  party  behind ;  and,  after  experiencing  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  good  roads  and  rumbling  pavements,  crossed  the  Rhine  and 
travelled  on  tp  Dusseldorf. 

Nothing  but  the  famous  gallery  of  paintings  could  invite  strangers 
to  stay  a  moment  within  its  walls;  more  crooked  streets,  more  in- 
different houses,  one  seldom  meets  with;  except  soldiers,  not  a 
living  creature  moving  about  them;  and  at  night  a  complete  regi- 
ment of  bugs  "  marked  me  for  their  own."  Thus  I  lay,  at  once  the 
seat  of  war  and  the  conquest  of  these  detestable  animals,  till  early 
in   the  morning  (Sunday,  July  9th),  when  Morpheus,  compas- 
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sronating  my  sufferings,  opened  the  ivory  gates  of  his  empire,  and 
freed  his  votary  from  the  most  unconscionable  vermin  ever  en- 
gendered. In  humble  prose,  I  fell  fast  asleep ;  and  remained  quiet, 
in  defiance  of  my  adversaries,  till  it  was  time  to  survey  the  cabinet. 

This  collection  is  displayed  in  five  large  galleries,  and  contains 
some  valuable  productions  of  the  Italian  school ;  but  the  room  most 
boasted  of  is  that  which  Rubens  has  filled  with  no  less  than  three 
enormous  representations  of  the  last  day,  where  an  innumerable 
host  of  sinners  are  exhibited  as  striving  in  vain  to  avoid  the  tangles 
of  the  devil's  tail.  The  wo^s  of  several  fat  luxurious  souls  are  ren- 
dered in  the  highest  gusto.  Satan's  dispute  with  some  brawny 
concubines,  whom  he  is  lugging  off  in  spite  of  all  their  resistance, 
cannot  be  too  much  admired  by  those  who  approve  this  class  of 
subjects,  and  think  such  strange  embroglios  in  the  least  calculated 
to  raise  a  sublime  or  a  religious  idea. 

For  my  own  part,  I  turned  from  them  with  disgust,  and  hasten- 
ed to  contemplate  a  holy  family  by  Camillo  Procaccini,  in  another 
apartment.  The  brightest  imagination  can  never  conceive  any 
figure  more  graceful  than  that  of  the  young  Jesus;  and  if  ever  I 
beheld  an  inspired  countenance  or  celestial  features,  it  was  here : 
but  to  attempt  conveying  in  words  what  the  pencil  alone  can  ex- 
press, would  be  only  reversing  the  absurdity  of  many  a  master  in 
the  gallery  who  aims  to  represent  those  ideas  by  the  pencil  which 
language  alone  is  able  to  describe.  Should  you  admit  this  opinion, 
you  will  not  be  surprised  at  my  passing  such  a  multitude  of  re- 
nowned pictures  unnoticed;  nor  at  my  bringing  you  out  of  the 
cabinet  without  deluging  ten  pages  with  criticisms,  in  the  style  of  the 
ingenious  Lady  Miller. 

As  I  had  spent  so  much  time  in  the  gallery,  the  day  was  too  far 
advanced  to  think  of  travelling  to  Cologne;  I  was  therefore  obliged 
to  put  myself  once  more  under  the  dominion  of  the  most  inve- 
terate bugs  in  the  universe.  This  government,  Uke  many  others, 
made  but  an  indifferent  use  of  its  power,  and  the  subject  suffering 
accordingly  was  extremely  rejoiced  at  flying  from  his  persecutors 
to  Cologne. 

July  10th. — Clouds  of  dust  hindered  my  making  any  remarks  on 
the  exterior  of  this  celebrated  city ;  but  if  its  appearance  be  not 
more  beautiful  from  without  than  within,  I  defy  the  most  courteous 
compiler  of  geographical  dictionaries  to  launch  forth  very  warmly 
in  its  praisew    But  of  what  avail  are  stately  palaces,  broad  streets, 
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or  airy  markets,  to  a  town  which  can  boast  of  such  a  treasure  as 
the  bodies  of  those  three  wise  sovereigns  who  were  star-led  to 
Bethlehem  P  Is  not  this  circumstance  enough  to  procure  it  every 
kind  of  respect?  I  really  believe  so,  from  the  pious  and  dignified 
contentment  of  its  inhabitants.  They  care  not  a  hair  of  an  ass^s 
ear  whether  their  houses  be  gloomy  and  ill-contrived,  their  pave- 
ments overgrown  with  weeds,  and  their  shops  half  choked  up  with 
filthiness,  provided  the  carcasses  of  Gaspar,  Alelchior,  and  Bal- 
ttiazar  might  be  preserved  with  proper  decorum.  Nothing,  to  be 
sure,  can  be  richer  than  the  shrine  which  contains  these  precious 
relics.  I  paid  my  devotions  before  it  the  moment  I  arrived ;  thi» 
"Step  was  inevitable :  had  I  omitted  it,  not  a  soul  in  Cologne  but 
would  have  cursed  me  for  a  Pagan. 

Do  you  not  wonder  at  hearing  of  these  venerable  bodies  so  far 
from  their  native  country  ?  I  thought  them  snug  under  some  Ara- 
bian cupola  ten  feet  deep  in  spice;  but  who  can  tell  what  rs  to 
become  of  one  a  few  ages  hence  P  Who  knows  but  the  Emperor 
of  Morocco  may  be  canonized  some  future  day  in  Lapland  P  I 
asked,  of  course,  how  in  the  name  of  miracles  they  came  hither? 
but  found  no  story  of  a  supernatural  conveyance.  It  seems,  that 
great  collectress  of  relics,  the  holy  Empress  Helena,  first  routed 
them  out :  then  they  were  packed  off  to  Rome.  King  Alaric,  hav- 
ing no  grace,  bundled  them  down  to  Milan ;  where  they  remained 
till  it  pleased  Heaven  to  inspire  an  ancient  archbishop  with  the  fer- 
vent wish  of  depositing  them  at  Cologne;  there  these  skeletons 
were  taken  into  the  most  especial  consideration,  crowned  with 
jewels  and  filigreed  with  gold.  Never  were  skulls  more  elegantly 
mounted;  and  I  doubt  whether  Odin^s  buffet  could  exhibit  so  fine 
an  assortment.  The  chapel  containing  these  beatified  bones  is 
placed  in  a  dark  extremity  of  the  cathedral.  Several  golden  lamps 
gleam  along  the  polished  marbles  with  which  it  is  adorned,  and  af- 
ford just  Ught  enough  to  read  the  following  monkish  inscription  : 

^*  C0RP.OH4     SANCTORUM     REGUBANT    BIG    TERNA   MAOORUM  :     EX    HIS    SUB- 

LATUM    NIHIL   EST    ALIBIVE    LOGATUM." 

After  I  had  satisfied  my  curiosity  with  respect  to  the  peregrina- 
tions of  the  consecrated  skeletons,  I  examined  their  shrine;  and  was 
rather  surprised  to  find  it  not  oply  enriched  with  barb§ric  gol4  and 
^       pearl,  but  covered  with  cameos  and  intaglios  of  the  best  antique 
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sculpture.  Many  an  impious  emperor  and  gross  Silenus,  many  a 
wanton  nymph  and  frantic  bacchanal,  figure  in  the  same  range 
with  the  statues  of  saints  and  evangelists.  How  St.  Helena  could 
tolerate  such  a  mixed  assembly  (for  the  shrine,  they  say,  was  form- 
ed under  her  auspices)  surpasses  my  comprehension.  Perhaps 
you  will  say,  it  is  no  great  matter ;  and  give  me  a  hint  to  move  out 
of  the  chapel,  lest  the  three  kings  and  their  star  should  lead  me 
quite  out  of  my  way.  Very  well ;  I  think  I  had  better  stop  in  time?. 
to  tell  you^  without  further  excursion,  that  we  set  off  after  dinner 
for  Bonn. 

Our  road-side  was  lined  with  beggarly  children,  high  convent  * 
walls,  and  scarecrow  cruciflxes,  lubberly  monks,  dejected  peasants,, 
and  all  the  delights  of  CathoUcism.  Such  scenery  not  engaging  a 
share  of  my  attention,  I  kept  gazing  at  the  azure  irregular  moun- 
tain^ which  bounded  our  view,  and  in  thought  was  already  trans- 
ported to  their  summits.  Vast  and  wild  were  the  prospects  I  sur- 
veyed from  my  imaginary  exaltation,  and  innumerable  the  chimeras 
which  trotted  in  my  brain.  Under  their  capricious  influence  my 
fancy  built  castles  and  capitals  in  the  clouds  with  all  the  extrava- 
ganza of  Piran^si.  The  magnificence  and  variety  of  my  atrial 
structures  hindered  my  thinking  the  way  long.  I  was  walking  with 
a  crowd  of  phantoms  upon  their  terraces,  when  the  carriage  made 
a  halt.  Immediately  descending  the  innumerable  flights  of  steps 
which  divide  such  lofty  edifices  fromr  the  lower  world,  I  entered* 
the  inn  sil^Bonn,  and  was  shown  into  an  apartment  which  com- 
mands the  chief  front  of  the  Elector^s  residence.  You  may  guess 
hbw  contemptible  it  appeared  to  one  just  returned  from  palaces  be- 
decked with  all  the  pomp  of  visionary  splendour.  In  other  re- . 
spects  I  saw  it  at  a  very  favourable  moment,  for  the  twilight,  shad- 
ing the  whole  facade,  concealed  its  plastered  walls  and  painted  j 
coIumjQS. 
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and  landed  on  a  sloping  meadow,  level  with  the  waters,  and  newly 
mown.  Heaps  of  hay  still  lay  dispersed  under  the  copses  which 
hemmed  in  on  every  side  this  little  sequestered  paradise.  What 
a  spot^or  a  tent!  I  could  encamp  here  for  months,  and  never 
be  tired;^  Not  a  day  would  pass  by  without  discovering  some 
untrodden  pasture,  some  unsuspected  vale,  where  I  might  re- 
main among  woods  and  precipices  lost  and  forgotten.  I  would 
give  you,  and  two  or  three  more,  the  clue  of  my  labyrinth  :  nobody 
else  should  be  conscious  even  of  its  entrance.  Full  of  such  agree- 
able dreams,  I  rambled  about  the  meads^  scarcely  aware  which 
way  I  was  going;  sometimes  a  spangled  fly  led  me  astray,  and, 
oftener,  my  own  strange  fancies.  Between  both,  I  was  perfectly 
bewildered,  and  should  nev6r  have  found  my  boat  again,  had  not 
an  old  German  naturalist,  who  was  collecting  fossils  on  the  cliffs, 
directed  me  to  it.  H 

When  I  got  home  it  was  growing  late,  and  I  now  began  to 
perceive  that  I  had  taken  no  refreshment,  except  the  perfume  of 
the  hay  and  a  few  wood  strawberries;  airy  diet,  you  will  observe^ 
for  one  not  yet  received  into  the  realms  of  Ginnistan^ 
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Ifffeterate  Idlerfl.'— The  planet  OrlofT  and  his  8atellites.^A  Storm. — Scared  wo- 
mett.— A  dreary  Forest. — Village  of  Wiesbaden. — ^Manheim. — Ulm. — The  Da- 
nul^e*— unlimited  plains  on  its  margin.-^Aug8burg.-*-Sketch  of  the  Town.—* 
Pomposities  of  the  Town  House, 

#  Ems,  July  14. 

I  fULVt  just  made  a  discovery,  that  this  place  is  k&  full  of  idlers 
and  water-drinkers  as  their  Highnesses  of  Orange  and  Hesse 
Barmstadt  can  desire ;  for  to  them  accrue  all  the  profits  of  its 
salubrious  founftains.  I  protest,  I  knew  nothing  of  alt  this  yesterday, 
so  entirely  was  I  taken  up  with  the  rocks  and  meadows;  and  con- 
ceived no  chance  of  meeting  either  card  or  billiard  players  in  tlieir 
solitudes.     Both  however  abound  at  Ems,  unconscious  of  the  bold 
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scenery  in  their  neighbourhood,  and  totally  insensible  to  its  charms. 
They  had  no  notion,  not  they,  of  admiring  barren  Crags  and 
precipices,  where  even  the  Lord  would  lose  his  way,  as  a  clumsy 
lubber  decorated  with  stars  and  orders  very  ingeniously  observed 
to  me;  nor  could  they  form  the  least  conception  of  any  pleasure 
there  was  in  climbing  like  a  goat  amongst  the  cliffs,  and  then 
diving  into  woods  and  recesses  where  the  sun  had  neVer  pene- 
trated ;  where  there  were  neither  card-tables  prepared  nor  side- 
boards garnished;  no  jambon  de  May ence  in  waiting;  no  supply 
oFpipes,  nor  any  of  the  commonest  delights,  to  be  met  with  in  the 
commonest  taverns.  ^■ 

To  all  this  I  acquiesced  with  most  perfect  submission,  but  imme- 
diately left  the  orator  to  entertain  a  circle  of  antiquated  dames  and 
weather-beaten  officers  who  were  gathering  around  him.  Scarcely 
had  r  turned  my  back  upon  this  polite  assembly,  when  Monsieur 
rAdministrateur  des  bains^  a  fine  pompous  fellow,  who  had  been 
maitre  d'hStel  in  a  great  German  family,  came  forward  purposely 
to  acquaint  me,  I  suppose,  that  their  baths  had  the  honour  of  pos- 
sessing Prince  Orloff,  "  avec  sa  crande  maidresse,  son  sham- 
perlan^  et  guelgues  tames  donneur ;"  moreover,  that  his  Highness 
came  hither  to  refresh  himself  after  his  laborious  employments 
at  the  Court  of  St.  Petersburgh,  and  expected  (grace  aux  eaux  !) 
to  return  to  the  domains  his  august  sovereign  had  lately  bestowed 
upon  him,  perfectly  regenerated. 

Wishing  Monsieur  d'Orloff  all  possible  success,  I  should  have 
left  the  cWmpany  at  a  greater  distance,  had  not  a  violent  shower 
stopped  my  career,  and  obliged  me  to  return  to  my  apartment. 
The  rain  growing  heavier,  intercepted  the  prospect  of  the  moun- 
tains, and  spread  such  a  gloom  over  the  vale  as  sank  my  spirits 
fifty  deg^es ;  to  which  a  close  foggy  atmosphere  not  a  little  con- 
tributed. Towards  night  the  clouds  assumed  a  more  formidable 
aspect ;  thunder  rolled  along  the  distant  cliffs,  and  torrents  began 
to  run  down  the  steeps.  At  intervals  a  blue  flash  of  lightning  dis- 
covered the  agitated  surface  of  the  stream,  and  two  or  three  scared 
women  rushing  through  the  storm,  and  calling  all  the  saints  in 
Paradise  to  their  assistance. 

Things  were  in  this  state,  when  the  orator  who  had  harangued 
so  brilliantly  on  the  folly  of  ascending  mountains,  bounced  into 
the  room,  and  regaled  my  ears  with  a  woful  narration  of  murders 
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which  had  happened  the  other  day  on  the  precise  road  I  was  to 
follow  the  next  morning. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  your  route  is,  to  be  sure,  very  perilous :  on 
the  left  you  have  a  chasm,  down  which,  should  your  horses  take 
the  smallest  alarm,  you  are  infallibly  precipitated;  to  the  right 
hangs  an  impervious  wood,  and  there,  sir,  I  can  assure  you,  are 
wolves  enough  to  devour  a  regiment;  a  little  ffirther  on»  you  cross 
a  desolate  tract  of  forest  land,  the  roads  so  deep  and  broken,  that 
if  you  go  ten  paces  in  as  many  minutes  you  may  think  yourself 
fortunate.  There  lurk  the  most  savage  banditti  in  Europe,  lately 
irritated  by  the  Prince  of  Grangers  proscription;  and  so  desperate, 
that  if  they  make  an  attack,  you  can  expect  no  mercy.  Should 
you  venture  through  this  hazardous  district  to-morrow,  you  will, 
in  all  probability,  meet  a  company  of  people  who  have  just  Ieft4he 
town  to  search  for  the  mangled  bodies  of  their  relations ;  but,  for 
Heaven^s  sake,  sir,  if  you  value  your  life,  do  not  suffer  an  idle 
curiosity  to  lead  you  over  such  dangerous  regions,  however  pictu- 
resque their  appearance." 

It  was  almost  nine  o'clock  before  my  kind  adviser  ceased  in- 
spiring me  with  terrors ;  then,  finding  myself  at  liberty,  I  retired  to 
bed,  not  under  the  most  agreeable  impressions. 

Early  in  the  morning  we  set  forward  ;  and  proceeding  along  the 
edge  of  the  precipices  I  had  been  forewarned  of,  journeyed  through 
the  forest  which  had  so  recently  been  the  scene  of  murders  and 
depredations.  At  length,  after  winding  several  hours  amongst  its 
dreary  avenues,  we  emerged  into  open  daylight.  A  few  minutes 
more  brought  us  safe  to  the  village  of  Wiesbaden,  where  we  slept 
in  peace  and  tranquillity. 

July  16. — Our  apprehensions  being  entirely  dispersed,  we  rose 
much  refreshed ;  and  passing  through  Mayence,  Oppenheim,  and 
Worms,  travelled  gaily  over  the  plain  in  which  Manheim  is  situated. 
The  sun  set  before  we  arrived  there. 

Numbers  of  well-dressed  people  were  amusing  themselves  with 
music  and  iire-works  in  the  squares  and  open  spaces  ;  other  groups 
appeared  conversing  in  circles  before  their  doors,  and  enjoying  the 
serenity  of  the  evening.  Almost  every  window  bloomed  with  car- 
nations ;  and  we  could  hardly  cross  a  street  without  hearing  the 
sound  of  music.  A  scene  of  such  happiness  and  refinement  formed 
a  most  agreeable  contrast  to  the  dismalities  we  had  left  behind.    AU 
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around  was  security  and  contentment   in  their   most   engaging 
attire. 

July  20. — After  travelling  a  poft  or  two,  we  came  in  sight  of  a 
green  moor,  of  vast  extent,  with  insulated  woods  and  villages ; 
here  and  there  the  Danube  sweeping  majestically  along,  and  the 
city  of  Dim  rising  upon  its  banks.  The  fields  in  the  neighbour- 
hood  of  the  town  were  overspread  with  cloths  bleaching  in  the  sun, 
and  waiting  for  barks  which  convey  them  down  the  great  river  in 
twelve  days  to  Vienna,  and  thence,  through  Hungary,  into  the 
midst  of  the  Turkish  Empire. 

You  never  saw  a  brighter  sky,  nor  more  glowing  clouds  than 
those  which  gilded  our  horizon.  For  ten  miles  we  beheld  no 
other  objects  than  smooth  unlimited  levels,  interspersed  with 
thicks  of  oak,  beyond  which  appeared  a  long  series  of  mountains. 
SucK'were  the  very  spots  for  youthful  games  and  exercises,  open 
spaces  for  the  race,  and  spreading  shades  to  screen  the  spectators. 

Father  Lafiteau  tells  us,  there  are  many  such  vast  and  flowery 
Savannahs  in  the  interior  of  America,  to  which  the  roving  tribes  of 
Indians  repair  once  or  twice  in  a  century  to  settle  the  rights  of  the 
chase,  and  lead  their  solemn  dances  ;  and  so  deep  an  impression  do 
these  assemblies  leave  on  the  minds  of  the  savages,  that  the  highest 
idea  they  entertain  of  future  felicity  consist  in  the  pei^etual  enjoy- 
ment of  songs  and  dances  upon  the  green  boundless  lawns  of  their 
elysium.     In  the  midst  of  these  visionary  plains  rises  the  abode 
of  Ateantsio,  encircled  by  choirs  of  departed  chieftains  leaping  in 
cadence  to  the  sound  of  spears  as  they  ring  on  the  shell  of  the  tor- 
toise.    Their  favourite  attendants,  long  separated  from  them  while 
on  earth,  are  restored  again  in  this  ethereal  region,  and  skim  freely 
over  the  vast   level   space ;  now  hailing  one   group  of  beloved 
friends  ;  and  now,  another.     Mortals  newly  ushered  by  death  into 
this  world  of  pure  blue  sky  and  boundless  meads,  see  the  long-lost 
objects  of  their  affection  advancing  to  meet  them,  whilst  flights  of 
familiar  birds,  the  purveyors  of  many  an  earthly  chase,  once  more 
attend  their  progress,  and  the  shades  of  their  faithful  dogs  seem 
coursing  each  other  below.     The  whole  region  is  filled  with  low 
murmurs  and  tinkling  sounds,  which  inoirease  in  melody  as  its  new 
denizens  proceed,  who,  at  length,  unable  to  resist  tbethrilling  mu- 
sic, spring  forward  in  ecstasies  to  join  the  eternal  round. 

A  share  of  this  celestial  transport  seemed  communicated  to  me 
whilst  my  eyes    wandered  over   the    plains,  which    imagination 


28  AUGSfeURG.  ■ 

widened  and  extended  in  proportion  as  the  twilight  prevailed,  and 
so  fuiiy  abandoned  was  I  to  the  illusion  of  the  moment,  that  I  did 
not  for  several  minutes  perceive  our  arrival  at  Giinsburg ;  whence 
we  proceeded  the  next  morning  (July  21)  to  Augsburg,  and  ram- 
bled about  this  renowned  city  till  evening.  The  colossal  paintings 
on  the  walls  of  almost  every  considerable  building,  gave  it  a  strange 
air,  which  pleases  on  the  score  of  novelty. 

Having  passed  a  number  of  streets  decorated  in  this  exotic  man- 
tier,  we  found  ourselves  suddenly  before  the  public  haM,  by  a  noble 
statue  of  Augustus ;  which  way  soever  ^e  turned,  our  eyes  tnet 
s6me  remarkable  edifice,  or  marble  basin,  into  Which  several  grdups 
of  sculptured  river-gods  pour  a  profusion  of  waters.  These  stately 
fountains  atid  bronze  statues,  the  extraordinary  size  and  loftiness  of 
the  buildings,  the  towers  rising  in  perspective,  and  the  Doric  por- 
tal of  the  town-house,  answered  in  some  measure  the  idea  JKtmt' 
faucon  gives  us  of  the  scene  of  an  ancient  tragedy.  Whenever  a 
pompous  Flemish  painter  attempts  a  representation  of  Troy  or 
Babylon,  and  displays  in  his  back-ground  those  streets  of  palaces 
described  in  the  Iliad,  Augsburg,  or  some  such  city  may  easily  be 
traced.  Frequently  a  corner  of  Antwerp  discovers  itself ;  and  some- 
times, above  a  Corinthian  portico,  rises  a  gothic  spire  ;  just  such  a 
jumble  ttiay  be  viewed  from  the  statue  of  Augustus,  under  which  I 
remained  till  the  concierge  came,  who  was  to  open  the  gate  of  the 
town-house,  and  show  me  its  magnificent  hall. 

I  wished  for  you  exceedingly  when  ascending  a  flight  of  a  hun- 
dred steps  ;  I  entered  it  through  a  portal,  supported  by  tall  pillars, 
and  crowned  with  a  majestic  pediment.  Upon  advancing,  I  dis- 
covered five  more  entrances  equally  grand,  with  golden  figures  of 
guardian  genii  leaning  over  the  entablature ;  and  saw,  through  a 
range  of  windows,  each  above  thirty  feet  high,  and  nearly  level  "vrtth 
the  marble  pavement,  the  whole  city,  with  all  its  roOfs  and  spires^ 
beneath  my  feet.  The  pillars,  cornices,  arid  panels  of  this  striking 
apartment  are  uniformly  tinged  with  brown  and  gold ;  attd'  the 
ceiling,  enfriched  with  emblematical  paintings,  and  innuih^stble 
canopies  and  pendents  of  carved  work,  casta  very  magisterial  shalde. 
Upon  the  whole,  I  should^inot  be  much  surprised  at  a  burgom^ter 
assuming  a  llfrmidable  dignity  in  such  a  room. 

I  must  confess  it  had  a  somewhat  simikr  effect  upon  me  ;  a:nd  I 
descended  the  flight  of  steps  with  as  much  pomposity  as  if  on  the 
point  of  giving  audience  to  the  Queen  of  Sheba,     It  happened  to 
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be  a  high  festival,  and  half  the  inhabitants  of  Augsburg  were 
g^^thered  together  in  the  opening  before  their  hall ;  the  greatest 
nuuibers,  especially  the  women,  ^till  exhibiting  the  very  dresses 
which  Hollar  engraved.  My  lofty  gait  imposed  upon  this  primitive 
assembly)  which  receded  to  give  me  passage  with  as  much  silent 
respect  as  if  I  had  really  been  the  wise  sovereign  of  Israel.  When 
I  gqt  home,  an  execrable  sourcroutish  supper  was  served  up  to 
my  majesty;  I  scolded  in  an  unroyal  style,  and  soon  convinced 
myself  I  was  ij^o  longer  Solomon. 
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July  22. 

Joy  to  the  Electors  of  Bavaria  I  for  preserving  such  extensive 
woods  of  fir  in  their  dominions  as  shade  over  the  chief  part  of  the 
road  from  Augsburg  to  Munich.  Near  the  last  mentioned  city,  I 
cannot  boast  of  the  scenery  changii]^  to  advantage.  Instead  of  flou- 
rishing woods  and  verdure,  we  beheld  a  parched  dreary  flat,  diver- 
sified by  fields  of  withering  barley,  and  stunted  avenues  drawn  for- 
mally across  them ;  now  and  then  a  stagnant  pool,  and  sometimes 
a  dunghill,  by  way  of  regale.  However,  the  wild  rocks  of  the 
Tyrol  terminate  the  view,  and  to  them  imagination  may  fly,  and 
ramble  amidst  springs  and  liUes  of  her  own  creation.  I  speak  from 
authority,  having  had  the  delight  of  anticipating  an  evening  in  this^ 
romantic  style. 

Tuesday  next  is  the  grand  fair  at  Munich,  with  horse-races  and 
junketings :  a  piece  of  news  I  was  but  too  soon  acquainted  with  ; 
for  the  moment  we  entered  the  town,  good-natured  creatureg  from 
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all  quarters  advised  us  to  get  out  of  it ;  since  traders  and  harlequins 
had  filled  every  corner  of  the  place,  and  there  was  not  a  lodging 
to  be  procured.  The  inns,  to  be  sure,  were  hives  of  industrious 
animals  sorting  their  merchandise,  and  preparing  their  goods  for 
sale.  Yet,  in  spite  of  difficulties,  we  got  possession  of  a  quiet  apart- 
ment. 

July  23. — We  were  driven  in  the  evening  to  Nymphenburg,  the 
Elector's  country  palace,  the  bosquets,  jets-d'eau,  and  parterres  of 
which  are  the  pride  of  the  Bavarians.  The  principal  platform  is 
all  of  a  glitter  with  gilded  Cupids  and  shining  serpents  spouting  at 
every  pore.  Beds  of  poppies,  hollyhocks,  scarlet  lychnis,  and 
other  flame-coloured  flowers,  border  the  edge  of  the  walks,  which 
extend  till  the  perspective  appears  to  meet  and  swarm  with  ladies 
And  gentlemen  in  party-coloured  raiment.  The  queen  of  Golcon- 
da's  gardens  in  a  French  opera  are  scarcely  more  gaudy  and  arti- 
ficial. Unluckily  too,  the  evening  was  fine,  and  the  sun  so  power- 
ful that  we  were  half  roasted  before  we  could  cross  the  great  avenue 
and  enter  the  thickets,  which  barely  conceal  a  very  splendid  her- 
mitage, where  we  joined  Mr.  and  Airs.  Trevor,  and  a  party  of 
fashionable  Bavarians. 

Amongst  the  ladies  was  Madame  la  Comtesse,  I  forget  who,  a 
production  of  the  venerable  Haslang,  with  her  daughter,  Madame 
de  Baumgarten,  who  has  the  honour  of  leading  the  Elector  in  her 
chains.  These  goddesses  stepping  into  a  car,  vulgarly  called  a 
cariole,  the  mortals  followed  and  explored  alley  after  alley,  and 
pavilion  after  pavilion.  Then,  having  viewed  Pagodenburg,  which 
is,  as  they  told  me,  all  Chinese ;  and  Marienburg,  which  is  most 
assuredly  all  tinsel  -,  we  paraded  by  a  variety  of  fountains  in  full 
squirt,  and  though  they  certainly  did  their  best  (for  many  were  set 
agoing  on  purpose)  I  cannot  say  I  greatly  admired  them. 

The  ladies  were  very  gaily  attired,  and  the  gentlemen,  as  smart 
as  swords,  bags,  and  pretty  clothes  could  make  them,  looked  ex- 
actly like  the  fme  people  one  sees  represented  on  Dresden  porce- 
lain. Thus  we  kept  walking  genteelly  about  the  orangery,  till  the 
carriage  drew  up  and  conveyed  us  to  Mr.  Trevor's. 

Immediately  after  supper,  we  drove  once  more  out  of  town,  to  a 
garden  and  tea-room,  where  all  degrees  and  ages  dance  jovially 
together  till  morning.  Whilst  one  party  wheel  briskly  away  in  the 
waltz,  another  amuse  themselves  in  a  corner  with  cold  meat  and 
rhenish.    That  despatched,  out  they  whisk  amongst  the  dancers, 
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^ith  an  impetuosity  and  liveliness  I  little  expected  to  have  found  in 
Bavaria.  Ailter  turning  round  and  round,  with  a  rapidity  that  is 
quite  astounding  to  an  English  dancer,  the  music  changes  to  a 
slower  movement,  and  then  follows  a  succession  of  zig-zag  minuets, 
performed  by  old  and  young,  straight  and  crooked,  noble  and  ple- 
beian, all  at  once,  from  one  end  of  the  room  to  the  other.  Tallow 
eddies  snuffing  and  stinking,  dishes  changing  at  the  risk  of  shower- 
ing down  upon  you  their  savoury  contents,  heads  scratching,  and 
all  sorts  of  performances  going  forward  at  the  same  moment ;  the 
flutes,  oboes,  and  bassoons,  snorting,  grunting,  and  whining  with 
peculiar  emphasis ;  now  fast,  now  slow,  just  as  Variety  commands, 
who  seems  to  rule  the  ceremonial  of  this  motley  assembly,  where 
every  distinction  of  rank  and  privilege  is  totally  forgotten.  Once 
a  week,  on  Sundays  that  is  to  say,  the  rooms  are  open,  and  Mon- 
day is  generally  far  advanced  before  they  are  deserted.  If  good 
humour  and  coarse  merriment  are  all  that  people  desire,  here  they 
are  to  be  found  in  perfection. 

July  24. — Custom  condemned  us  to  visit  the  palace,  which  glares 
with  looking-glass,  gilding,  and  furbelowed  flounces  of  cut  velvet, 
most  sumptuously  fringed  and  spangled.  The  chapel,  though 
small,  is  richer  than  anything  Croesus  ever  possessed,  let  them  say 
what  they  will.  Not  a  corner  but  shines  with  gold,  diamonds,  and 
scraps  of  martyrdom  studded  with  jewels.  1  had  the  dehght  of 
treading  amethysts  and  the  richest  gems  under  foot,  which,  if  you 
recollect,  Apuleius  *  thinks  such  supreme  felicity.  Alas  I  I  was 
quite  unworthy  of  the  honour,  and  had  much  rather  have  trodden 
the  turf  of  the  mountains.  Mammon  would  never  have  taken  his 
eyes  off  the  pavement;  mine  soon  left  the  contemplation  of  it,  and 
fixed  on  St.  Peter^s  thumb,  enshrined  with  a  degree  of  elegance, 
and  adorned  by  some  malapert  enthusiast  with  several  of  the  most 
delicate  antique  cameos  I  ever  beheld ;  the  subjects,  Ledas  and 
sleeping  Yenuses,  are  a  little  too  pagan,  one  should  think,  for  an 
apostle's  finger. 

From  this  precious  repository  we  were  conducted  through  the 
public  garden  to  a  large  hall,  where  part  of  the  Elector's  collection 
is  piled  up,  till  a  gallery  can  be  finished  for  its  reception.  It  was 
matter  of  great  favour  to  view,  in  this  state,  the  pieces  that  compose 

*  Apuleius  Met :  Lib.  5. 

Vehementer  iterum  ac  sspius  beatos  illos  qui 
Super  gemmaB  et  monilia  calcant! 
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it,  a  very  imperfect  one  too,  since  some  of  the  best  were  under 
operation.  But  I  would  not  upon  any  account  have  missed  the 
sight  of  Rubens^s  Massacre  of  the  Innocents.  Such  expressive  hor- 
rors were  never  yet  transferred  to  canvass.  Moloch  himself  might 
have  gazed  at  them  with  pleasure. 

After  dinner  we  were  led  round  the  churches ;  and  if  you  are  as 
much  tired  with  reading  my  voluminous  descriptions,  as  I  was  wii^ 
the  continual  repetition  of  altars  and  reliquaries,  the  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  you  I  However,  your  delivery  draws  near.  The 
post  is  going  out,  and  to-morrow  we  shall  begin  to  mount  the  cliffs 
of  the  Tyrol ;  but,  do  not  be  afraid  of  any  long-winded  epistles 
from  their  summits :  I  shall  be  too  well  employed  in  ascending 

them. 

July  25. — The  noise  of  the  people  thronging  to  the  fair  did  not 
allow  me  to  slumber  very  long  in  the  morning.  When  I  got  up, 
every  street  was  crowded  with  Jews  and  mountebanks,  holding  forth 
and  driving  their  bargains  in  all  the  guttural  hoarseness  of  the 
Bavarian  dialect.  Vast  quantities  of  rich  merchandise  glittered  in 
the  shops  as  we  passed  to  the  gates.  Heaps  of  fruit  and  sweet- 
meats set  half  the  grandams  and  infants  in  the  place  cackling  with 

felicity. 

Mighty  glad  was  I  to  make  my  escape  ;  and  in  about  an  hour  or 
two,  we  entered  a  wild  tract  of  country,  not  unlike  the  skirt  of  a 
princely  park.  A  little  farther  on  stands  a  cluster  of  cottages, 
where  we  stopped  to  give  our  horses  some  refreshment,  and  were 
pestered  with  swarms  of  flies,  most  probably  journeying  to  Munich 
fair,  there  to  feast  upon  sugared  tarts  and  honied  gingerbread. 

The  next  post  brought  us  over  hill  and  dale,  grove  and  meadow, 
to  a  narrow  plain,  watered  by  rivulets  and  surrounded  by  cUffi, 
under  which  lies  scattered  the  village  of  Wolfrathshausen,  consist- 
ing of  several  remarkably  large  cottages,  built  entirely  of  fir,  with 
strange  galleries  projecting  from  them.  Nothing  can  be  neater 
than  the  carpentry  of  these  complicated  edifices,  nor  more  solid 
than  their  construction ;  many  of  them  looked  as  if  they  had  braved 
the  torrents  which  fell  from  the  mountains  a  century  ago  ;  and,  if 
one  may  judge  from  the  hoary  appearance  of  the  inhabitants,  here 
are  patriarchs  coeval  with  their  mansions.  Orchards  of  cherry 
trees  cover  the  steeps  above  the  village,  which  to  our  certain  know- 
ledge produce  most  admirable  fruit. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  with  their  cooling  juice,  we  struck 
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mto  a  grove  of  pines,  the  tallest  and  most  flourishing  i^e  had  yet 
beheld.     There  seemed  no  end  to  these  forests,  except  where  Uttle 
irregular  spots  of  herbage,  fed  by  cattle,  intervened.     Whenever 
we  gained  an  eminence  it  was  only  to  discover  more  ranges  of 
dark  wood,  variegated  with   meadows   and  glittering  streams! 
White  clover  and  a  profusion  of  sweet-scented  flowers  clothe  their 
banks  ;  above,  waves  the  mountain-ash,  glowing  with  scarlet  ber- 
ries :  and  beyond,  rise  hills,  rocks,  and  mountains,  piled  upon  one 
another,  and  fringed  with  fir  to  their  topmost  acclivities.     Perhaps 
the  Norwegian  forests  ailone,  equal  these  in  grandeur  and  extent. 
Those  which  cover  the  Swiss  highlands  rarely  convey  such  vast 
ideas.     There,  the  woods  climb  only  half  way  up  their  ascents, 
wluch  then  are  circumscribed  by  snows  :  here  no  boundaries  are 
set  to  their  progress,  and  the  mountains^  from  base  to  summit,  dis- 
play rich  unbroken  masses  of  vegetation. 

As  we  were  surveying  this  prospect,  a  thick  cloud,  fraught  with 
thunder,  obscured  the  horizon,  whilst  flashes  of  lightning  startled 
our  horses,  whose  snorts  and  stampings  resounded  through  the 
woods.  The  impending  tempests  gave  additional  gloom  to  the  firs, 
and  we  Travelled  several  miles  almost  in  total  darkness.  One  mo- 
ment the  clouds  began  to  fleet,  and  a  faint  gleam  promised  serener 
intervals,  but  the  next  was  all  blackness  and  terror;  presently  a 
deluge  of  rain  poured  down  upon  the  valley^  and  in  a  short  time, 
the  torrents  beginning  to  swell,  raged  with  such  violence  as  to  be 
forded  with  difficulty.  .  Twilight  drew  on,  just  as  we  bad  passed 
the  most  terrible;  then  ascending  a  mountain,  whose  pines  and 
birches  rustled  with  the  storm,  we  saw  a  little  lake  below.  A  deep 
azure  haze  veiled  its  eastern  shore,  and  lowering  vapours  concealed 
the  cU£&  to  the  south;  but  over  its  western  extremities  hung  a  few 
transparent  clouds;  the  rays  of  a  struggling  sunset  streamed  on 
the  surface  of  the  waters,  tinging  the  brow  of  a  green  promontory 
with  tender  pink. 

I  could  not  help  fixing  myself  on  the  banks  of  the  lake  for  several 
minutes  till  this  apparition  faded  away.  Looking  round,  I  shud- 
dered at-a  craggy  mountain,  clothed  with  forests  and  almost  perpen- 
dicular, that  was  absolutely  to  be  surmounted  before  we  could 
arrive  at  Walchen-see.  No  house,  not  even  a  shed  appearing,^  we 
were  forced  to  ascend  the  peak,  and  penetrate  these  awful  gropes. 
At  length,  after  some  perils  but  no  adventuve,  we  saw  lights^leam 
upon  the  shore  of  the  Walchen  lake,  which  served  to  direct  ift  to  • 
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it,  a  very  imperfect  one  too,  since  some  of  the  best  were  under 
operation.  But  I  would  not  upon  any  account  have  missed  the 
sight  of  Rubens's  Massacre  of  the  Innocents.  Such  expressive  hor- 
rors were  never  yet  transferred  to  canvass.  Moloch  himself  might 
have  gazed  at  them  with  pleasure. 

After  dinner  we  were  led  round  the  churches ;  and  if  you  are  as 
much  tired  with  reading  my  voluminous  descriptions,  as  I  was  m^ 
the  continual  repetition  of  altars  and  reliquaries,  the  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  you  I  However,  your  delivery  draws  near.  The 
post  is  going  out,  and  to-morrow  we  shall  begin  to  mount  the  cliffs 
of  the  Tyrol ;  but,  do  not  be  afraid  of  any  long-winded  epistles 
from  their  summits :  I  shall  be  too  well  employed  iii  ascending 

them. 

July  25. — The  noise  of  the  people  thronging  to  the  fair  did  not 
allow  me  to  slumber  very  long  in  the  morning.  When  I  got  up, 
every  street  was  crowded  with  Jews  and  mountebanks,  holding  forth 
and  driving  their  bargains  in  all  the  guttural  hoarseness  of  the 
Bavarian  dialect.  Vast  quantities  of  rich  merchandise  glittered  in 
the  shops  as  we  passed  to  the  gates.  Heaps  of  fruit  and  sweet- 
meats set  half  the  grandams  and  infants  in  the  place  cackling  with 
felicity. 

Mighty  glad  was  I  to  make  my  escape ;  and  in  about  an  hour  or 
two,  we  entered  a  wild  tract  of  country,  not  unlike  the  skirt  of  a 
princely  park.  A  little  farther  on  stands  a  cluster  of  cottages, 
where  we  stopped  to  give  our  horses  some  refreshment,  and  were 
pestered  with  swarms  of  flies,  most  probably  journeying  to  Munich 
fair,  there  to  feast  upon  sugared  tarts  and  honied  gingerbread. 

The  next  post  brought  us  over  hill  and  dale,  grove  and  meadow, 
to  a  narrow  plain,  watered  by  rivulets  and  surrounded  by  difb, 
under  which  lies  scattered  the  village  of  Wolfrathshausen,  consist- 
ing of  several  remarkably  large  cottages,  built  entirely  of  fir,  with 
strange  galleries  projecting  from  them.  Nothing  can  be  neater 
than  the  carpentry  of  these  complicated  edifices,  nor  more  solid 
than  their  construction ;  many  of  them  looked  as  if  they  had  braved 
the  torrents  which  fell  from  the  mountains  a  century  ago  ;  and,  if 
one  may  judge  from  the  hoary  appearance  of  the  inhabitants,  here 
are  patriarchs  coeval  with  their  mansions.  Orchards  of  dierry 
trees  cover  the  steeps  above  the  village,  which  to  our  certain  know- 
ledge produce  most  admirable  fruit. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  with  their  cooling  juice,  we  struck 
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mto  a  grove  of  pines,  the  tallest  and  most  flourishing  ^e  had  yet 
beheld.     There  seemed  no  end  to  these  forests,  except  where  little 
irregular  spots  of  herbage,  fed  by  cattle,  intervened.     Whenever 
we  gained  an  eminence  it  was  only  to  discover  more  ranges  of 
dark  wood,  variegated  with   meadows   and  glittering  streams! 
While  clover  and  a  profusion  of  sweet-scented  flowers  clothe  their 
banks  ;  above,  waves  the  mountain-ash,  glowing  with  scarlet  ber- 
ries :  and  beyond,  rise  hills,  rocks,  and  mountains,  piled  upon  one 
another,  and  fringed  with  fir  to  their  topmost  acclivities.    Perhaps 
tbe  Norwegian  forests  alone,  equal  these  in  grandeur  and  extent. 
Those  which  cover  the  Swiss  highlands  rarely  convey  such  vast 
ideas.     There^  the  woods  climb  only  half  way  up  their  ascents, 
which  then  are  circumscribed  by  snows  :  here  no  boundaries  are 
set  to  their  progress,  and  the  mountains^  from  base  to  summit,  dis- 
play rich  unbroken  masses  of  vegetation. 

As  we  were  surveying  this  prospect,  a  thick  cloud,  fraught  with 
thunder,  obscured  the  horizon,  whilst  flashes  of  lightning  startled 
our  horses,  whose  snorts  and  stampings  resounded  through  the 
woods.  The  impending  tempests  gave  additional  gloom  to  the  firs, 
and  we  travelled  several  miles  almost  in  total  darkness.  One  mo- 
ment the  clouds  began  to  fleet,  and  a  faint  gleam  promised  serener 
intervals,  but  the  next  was  all  blackness  and  terror ;  presently  a 
deluge  of  rain  poured  down  upon  the  vaUeyi  and  in  a  short  time, 
the  torrents  beginning  to  swell,  raged  with  such  violence  as  to  be 
forded  with  difficulty.  Twilight  drew  on,  just  as  we  had  passed 
the  most  terrible;  then  ascending  a  mountain,  whose  pines  and 
birches  rustled  with  the  storm,  we  saw  a  little  lake  below.  A  deep 
azure  haze  veiled  its  eastern  shore,  and  lowering  vapours  concealed 
the  clifis  to  the  south;  but  over  its  western  extremities  hung  a  few 
transparent  clouds;  the  rays  of  a  struggling  sunset  streamed  on 
the  surface  of  the  waters,  tinging  the  brow  of  a  green  promontory 
with  tender  pink. 

I  could  not  help  fixing  myself  on  the  banks  of  the  lake  for  several 
minutes  till  this  apparition  faded  away.  Looking  round,  I  shud- 
dered at-a  craggy  mountain,  clothed  widi  forests  and  almost  perpen- 
dicular, that  was  absolutely  to  be  surmounted  before  we  could 
arrive  at  Walchen-see.  No  house,  not  even  a  shed  appearing,\we 
were  forced  to  ascend  the  peak,  and  penetrate  these  awful  grebes. 
At  length,  after  some  perils  but  no  adventuve,  we  saw  lightsfgleam 
upon  the  shore  of  the  Walchen  lake,  which  served  to  direct  ji&  to 
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it,  a  very  imperfect  one  too,  since  some  of  the  best  wei*e  under 
operation.  But  I  would  not  upon  any  account  have  missed  the 
sight  of  Rubens^s  Massacre  of  the  Innocents.  Such  expressive  hor- 
rors were  never  yet  transferred  to  canvass.  Moloch  himself  might 
have  gazed  at  them  with  pleasure. 

After  dinner  we  were  led  round  the  churches ;  and  if  you  are  as 
much  tired  with  reading  my  voluminous  descriptions,  as  I  was  wi^ 
the  continual  repetition  of  altars  and  reliquaries,  the  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  you  I  However,  your  delivery  draws  near.  The 
post  is  going  out,  and  to-morrow  we  shall  begin  to  mount  the  diffs 
of  the  Tyrol ;  but,  do  not  be  afraid  of  any  long-winded  epistles 
from  their  summits :  I  shall  be  too  well  employed  in  ascending 

them. 

July  25. — The  noise  of  the  people  thronging  to  the  fair  did  not 
allow  me  to  slumber  very  long  in  the  morning.  When  I  got  up, 
every  street  was  crowded  with  Jews  and  mountebanks,  holding  forth 
and  driving  their  bargains  in  all  the  guttural  hoarseness  of  the 
Bavarian  dialect.  Vast  quantities  of  rich  merchandise  glittered  in 
the  shops  as  we  passed  to  the  gates.  Heaps  of  fruit  and  sweet- 
meats set  half  the  grandams  and  infants  in  the  place  cackling  with 

felicity. 

Mighty  glad  was  I  to  make  my  escape ;  and  in  about  an  hour  or 
two,  we  entered  a  wild  tract  of  country,  not  unlike  the  skiirt  of  a 
princely  park.  A  little  farther  on  stands  a  cluster  of  cottages, 
where  we  stopped  to  give  our  horses  some  refreshment,  and  were 
pestered  with  swarms  of  flies,  most  probably  journeying  to  Munich 
fair,  there  to  feast  upon  sugared  tarts  and  honied  gingerbread. 

The  next  post  brought  us  over  hill  and  dale,  grove  and  meadow, 
to  a  narrow  plain,  watered  by  rivulets  and  surrounded  by  diflb, 
under  which  lies  scattered  the  village  of  Wolfrathshausen,  consist- 
ing of  several  remarkably  large  cottages,  built  entirely  of  fir,  with 
strange  galleries  projecting  from  them.  Nothing  can  be  neater 
than  the  carpentry  of  these  complicated  edifices,  nor  more  solid 
than  their  construction ;  many  of  them  looked  as  if  they  had  braved 
the  torrents  which  fell  from  the  mountains  a  century  ago ;  and,  if 
one  may  judge  from  the  hoary  appearance  of  the  inhabitants,  here 
are  patriarchs  coeval  with  their  mansions.  Orchards  of  therry 
trees  cover  the  steeps  above  the  village,  which  to  our  certain  know- 
ledge produce  most  admirable  fruit. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  with  their  cooling  juice,  we  Btnick 
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mto  a  grove  of  pines,  the  tallest  and  most  flourishing  we  had  yet 
beheld.  There  seemed  no  end  to  these  forests,  except  where  little 
'rregular  spots  of  herbage,  fed  by  cattle,  intervened.  Whenever 
We  gained  an  eminence  it  was  only  to  discover  more  ranges  of 
dark  wood,  variegated  with  meadows  and  glittering  streams. 
^Aliite  clover  and  a  profusion  of  sweet-scented  flowers  clothe  their 
banks  ;  above,  waves  the  mountain-ash,  glowing  with  scarlet  ber- 
ries :  and  beyond,  rise  hills,  rocks,  and  mountains,  piled  upon  one 
another,  and  fringed  with  fir  to  their  topmost  acclivities.  Perhaps 
the  Norwegian  forests  ailone,  equal  these  in  grandeur  and  extent. 
Those  which  cover  the  Swiss  highlands  rarely  convey  such  vast 
ideas.  There,  the  woods  climb  only  half  way  up  their  ascents, 
wluch  then  are  circumscribed  by  snows  :  here  no  boundaries  are 
set  to  their  progress,  and  the  mountains^  from  base  to  summit,  dis- 
play rich  unbroken  masses  of  vegetation. 

As  we  were  surveying  this  prospect,  a  thick  cloud,  fraught  with 
thunder,  obscured  the  horizon,  whilst  flashes  of  lightning  startled 
our  horses,  whose  snorts  and  stampings  resounded  through  the 
woods.  The  impending  tempests  gave  additional  gloom  to  the  firs, 
and  we  travelled  several  miles  almost  in  total  darkness.  One  mo- 
ment the  clouds  began  to  fleet,  and  a  faint  gleam  promised  serener 
intervals,  but  the  next  was  all  blackness  and  terror;  presently  a 
deluge  of  rain  poured  down  upon  the  valley,  and  in  a  short  time, 
the  torrents  beginning  to  swell,  raged  with  such  violence  as  to  be 
forded  with  difficulty.  Twilight  drew  on,  just  as  we  had  passed 
the  most  terrible;  then  ascending  a  mountain,  whose  pines  and 
birches  rustled  with  the  storm,  we  saw  a  little  lake  below.  A  deep 
azure  haze  veiled  its  eastern  shore,  and  lowering  vapours  concealed 
the  cli£&  to  the  south;  but  over  its  western  extremities  hung  a  few 
transparent  clouds;  the  rays  of  a  struggling  sunset  streamed  on 
the  surface  of  the  waters,  tinging  the  brow  of  a  green  promontory 
with  tender  pink. 

I  could  not  help  fixing  myself  on  the  banks  of  the  lake  for  several 
minutes  till  this  apparition  faded  away.  Looking  round,  I  shud- 
dered at-a  craggy  mountain,  clothed  with  forests  and  almost  perpen- 
dicular, that  was  absolutely  to  be  surmounted  before  we  could 
arrive  at  Walchen-see.  No  house,  not  even  a  shed  appearing,\  we 
were  forced  to  ascend  the  peak,  and  penetrate  these  awful  grebes. 
At  length,  after  some  perik  but  no  adventuve,  we  saw  lights^leam 
upon  the  ^hore  of  the  Walchen  lake,  which  served  to  direct  vb  to  . 
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it,  a  very  imperfect  one  too,  since  some  of  the  best  were  under 
operation.  But  I  would  not  upon  any  account  have  missed  the 
sight  of  Rubens's  Massacre  of  the  Innocents.  Such  expressive  hor- 
rors were  never  yet  transferred  to  canvass.  Moloch  himself  might 
have  gazed  at  them  with  pleasure. 

After  dinner  we  were  led  round  the  churches ;  and  if  you  are  as 
much  tired  with  reading  my  voluminous  descriptions,  as  I  was  with 
the  continual  repetition  of  altars  and  reliquaries,  the  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  you  I  However,  your  delivery  draws  near.  The 
post  is  going  out,  and  to-morrow  we  shall  begin  to  mount  the  cliffs 
of  the  Tyrol  *,  but,  do  not  be  afraid  of  any  long-winded  epistles 
from  their  summits :  I  shall  be  too  well  employed  in  ascending 
them. 

July  25. — The  noise  of  the  people  thronging  to  the  fair  did  not 
allow  me  to  slumber  very  long  in  the  morning.  When  I  got  up, 
every  street  was  crowded  with  Jews  and  mountebanks,  holding  forth 
and  driving  their  bargains  in  all  the  guttural  hoarseness  of  the 
Bavarian  dialect.  Vast  quantities  of  rich  merchandise  glittered  in 
the  shops  as  we  passed  to  the  gates.  Heaps  of  fruit  and  sweet- 
meats set  half  the  grandams  and  infants  in  the  place  cackling  with 

felicity. 

Mighty  glad  was  I  to  make  my  escape  ;  and  in  about  an  hour  or 
two,  we  entered  a  wild  tract  of  country,  not  unlike  the  skirt  of  a 
princely  park.  A  little  farther  on  stands  a  cluster  of  cottages, 
where  we  stopped  to  give  our  horses  some  refreshment,  and  were 
pestered  with  swarms  of  flies,  most  probably  journeying  to  Munich 
fair,  there  to  feast  upon  sugared  tarts  and  honied  gingerbread. 

The  next  post  brought  us  over  hill  and  dale,  grove  and  meadow, 
to  a  narrow  plain,  watered  by  rivulets  and  surrounded  by  cUffs, 
under  which  lies  scattered  the  village  of  Wolfrathshausen,  consist- 
ing of  several  remarkably  large  cottages,  built  entirely  of  fir,  with 
strange  galleries  projecting  from  them.  Nothing  can  be  neater 
than  the  carpentry  of  these  complicated  edifices,  nor  more  solid 
than  their  construction ;  many  of  them  looked  as  if  they  had  braved 
the  torrents  which  fell  from  the  mountains  a  century  ago  ;  and,  if 
one  may  judge  from  the  hoary  appearance  of  the  inhabitants,  here 
are  patriarchs  coeval  with  their  mansions.  Orchards  of  cherry 
trees  cover  the  steeps  above  tiie  village,  which  to  our  certain  know- 
ledge produce  most  admirable  fruit. 

Having  refreshed  ourselves  with  their  cooling  juice,  we  struck 
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mio  a  grove  of  pines,  the  tallest  and  most  flourishing  iVe  had  yet 
beheld.  There  seemed  no  end  to  these  forests,  except  where  Uttle 
irregular  spots  of  herbage,  fed  by  cattle,  intervened.  Whenever 
we  gained  an  eminence  it  was  only  to  discover  more  ranges  of 
dark  wood,  variegated  with  meadows  and  glittering  streams^ 
White  clover  and  a  profusion  of  sweet-scented  flowers  clothe  their 
banks  ;  above,  waves  the  mountain-ash,  glowing  with  scarlet  ber- 
ries :  and  beyond,  rise  hills,  rocks,  and  mountains,  piled  upon  one 
another,  and  fringed  with  flr  to  their  topmost  acclivities.  Perhaps 
the  Norwegian  forests  alone,  equal  these  in  grandeur  and  extent. 
Those  which  cover  the  Swiss  highlands  rarely  convey  such  vast 
ideas.  There,  the  woods  climb  only  half  way  up  their  ascents, 
which  then  are  circumscribed  by  snows  :  here  no  boundaries  are 
set  to  their  progress,  and  the  mountains^  from  base  to  summit,  dis- 
play rich  unbroken  masses  of  vegetation. 

As  we  were  surveying  this  prospect,  a  thick  cloud,  fraught  with 
thunder,  obscured  the  horizon,  whilst  flashes  of  Ughtning  startled 
our  horses,  whose  snorts  and  stampings  resounded  through  the 
woods.  The  impending  tempests  gave  additional  gloom  to  the  firs, 
and  we  travelled  several  miles  almost  in  total  darkness.  One  mo- 
ment the  clouds  began  to  fleet,  and  a  faint  gleam  promis|d  serener 
intervals,  but  the  next  was  all  blackness  and  terror ;  presently  a 
deluge  of  rain  poured  down  upon  the  vaUeyi  and  in  a  short  time, 
the  torrents  beginning  to  swell,  raged  with  such  violence  as  to  be 
forded  with  difficulty.  Twilight  drew  on,  just  as  we  had  passed 
the  most  terrible;  then  ascending  a  mountain,  whose  pines  and 
birches  rustled  with  the  storm,  we  saw  a  little  lake  below.  A  deep 
azure  haze  veiled  its  eastern  shore,  and  lowering  vapours  concealed 
the  cliffs  to  the  south;  but  over  its  western  extremities  hung  a  few 
transparent  clouds;  the  rays  of  a  struggling  sunset  streamed  on 
the  surface  of  the  waters,  tinging  the  brow  of  a  green  promontory 
with  tender  pink. 

I  could  not  help  fixing  myself  on  the  banks  of  the  lake  for  several 
minutes  till  this  apparition  faded  away.  Looking  round,  I  shud- 
dered at-a  craggy  mountain,  clothed  with  forests  and  almost  perpen- 
dicular, that  was  absolutely  to  be  surmounted  before  we  could 
arrive  at  Walchen-see.  No  house,  not  even  a  shed  appearing,^  we 
were  forced  to  ascend  the  peak,  and  penetrate  these  awful  gropes. 
At  length,  after  some  perils  but  no  adventuve,  we  saw  lights^lieam 
upon  the  shore  of  the  Walchen  lake,  which  served  to  direct  vb  to . 
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a  coltdge,  where  we  parsed  the  night,  and  were  soon  lulled  to  sleep 
by  the  fall  of  distant  waters. 


LETTER  X. 

MUteiiwald.-^Mottiitain  chapels. — Saint  Annans  young  and  fair  worshippers.— 
Road  to  Inspruck. — Maxiinilian's  tomb. — Vast  range  of  prospects. — A  mountain 
torrent.— Schdnberg. 

July  26. 

The  sun  rose  many  hours  beCore  me,  and  when  I  got  up  was 
spanglkig  the  surface  of  the  lake,  which  ^reads  itself  between 
steeps  of  wood,  crowned  by  lofty  cra^  and  pinnacles.  We  had 
an  opportunity  of  contemplating  this  bold  assemblage  as  we  tra- 
veHe4  on  the  banks  of  the  lake,  where  it  forms  a  bay  sheltered  by 
impending  forests;  the  water,  tinned  by  their  reflection  wift  a  deep 
cerulean,  calm  and  tranquil.  Mountains  of  pine  and  beech  rising 
above,  ddse  every  outlet;  and  no  village  or  spire,  peeping  out  of 
the  foliage,  impress  an  idea  of  more  than  European  solitude. 

From  the  shore  of  Walchen-see,  our  road  led  us  straight  through 
arching  groves,  which  the  axe  seems  never  to  have  violated,  to  the 
summit  of  a  rock  covered  with  daphnes  of  various  species,  and 
worn  by  the  course  of  torrents  into  innumeraUe  craggy  forms. 
Beneath,  lay  extended  a  chaos  pf  shattered  clijSs,  with  tall  pines 
springing  from  their  crevices,  and  rapid  stre9ms  hurrying  between 
their  intermingled  trunks  and  branches.  As  yet,  no  hut  appeared, 
no  mill,  no  bridge,  no  trace  of  human  existence. 

After  a  few  hour's  journey  through  the  wilderness,  we  began  to 
discover  a  wreath  of  smoke ;  and  presently  the  cottage  from  whence 
it  arose,  composed  of  planks,  apd  reared  on  the  very  brink  of  a 
precipice.  Piles  of  cloven  fir  were  dispersed  before  the  entrance, 
on  a  little  spot  of  verdure  browsed  by  gjoats ;  near  them  sat  an  aged 
man  with  hoary  whiskers,  his  white  locks  tucked  under  a  fur  cap. 
Two  or  three  beautiful  children,  with  hair  neatly  braided,  played 
around  him,  and  a  youpg  woman  dressed  in  a  short  robe  and  Polish- 
4  locking  bonnet,  peeped  out  of  a  wicket  window. 
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I  was  SO  much  struck  with  the  appearance  of  thia  sequestered 
familyy  that,  crossing  a  rivulet^  I  clambered  up  to  their  cottage  and 
sought  some  refipeshmeot.  Immediately  there  was  a  contention 
amongst  the  children,  who  should  be  the  first  to  oblige  me.  A  little 
black-eyed  girl  succeeded,  and  brought  me  an  earthen^  jug  full  of 
milk,  with  crumbled  bread  and  a  platter  of  strawberries,  fresh 
picked  from  the  bank.  I  reclined  in  the  midst  of  my  smiling  hosts, 
and  spread  my  repast  on  the  turf :  never  could  I  be  waited  upon 
with  more  hospitable  grace.  The  only  thing  I  wanted  was  lan- 
guage io  express  my  gratitude;  and  it  was  this  deficiency  which 
made  me  quit  them  so  soon.  The  old  man  seemed  visibly  con- 
cerned at  my  departure;  and  his  children  followed  me  a  long  way 
down  the  rocks,  talking  in  a  dialect  which  passes  all  understand- 
ing, and  waving  their  hands  to  bid  me  adieu. 

I  had  hardly  lost  sighiof  them  and  regained  my  carriage  before 
we  entered  a  forest  of  pines,  to  all  appearance  without  bounds,  of 
every  age  and  figure;  some,  feathered  to  the  ground  with  flourish- 
ing branches;  others,  decayed  into  shapes  like  Lapland  idols. 
Eweu.  4t  noonday,  I  thought  we  should  never  have  found  our  wdy 
out 

At  last,  having  descended  a  long  avenue,  endless  perspectives 
opening  on  either  side,  we  emerged  into  a  valley  bounded  by  hills, 
divided  into  irregular  inclosures,  where  many  herds  were  grazing. 
A  rivulet  flows  along  the  pastures  beneath;  and  after  winding 
through  the  village  of  Walgau,  loses  itself  in  a  narrow  pass  amongst 
the  clifi&  and  precipices  which  rise  above  the  cultivated  slopes  and 
frame  in  this  happy  pastoral  region.  All  the  plain  was  in  sunshine, 
the  sky  blue,  the  heights  illuminated,  except  one  rugged  peak  with 
spires  of  rock,  shaped  not  unlike  the  views  I  have  seen  of  Sinai, 
and  wrapped,  like  that  sacred  mount,  in  clouds  and  darkness.  At 
the  base  of  this  tremendous  mass  lies  the  hamlet  of  Mittenwald, 
surrounded  by  thickets  and  banks  of  verdure  and  watered  by  fre- 
quent springs,  whose  sight  and  murmurs  were  so  reviving  in  the 
midst  of  a  sultry  day,  that^we  could  not  think  of  leaving  their  vici- 
nity, but  remained  at  Mittenwald  the  whole  evening. 

Our  inn  had  long  airy  gii^pries,  with  pleasant  balconies  fronting 
the  mountain;  in  one  of  these  we  dined  upon  trout  fresh  from  the 
rills,  and  cherries  just  culled  from  the  orchards  that  cover  the 
slopes  above.  The  clouds  were  dispersing,  and  the  topmost  peak 
half  visible,  before  we  ended  our  repast,  every  moment  discovering 
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some  inaccessible  cliff  or  summit,  shining  through  the  mi^,  and 
tinted  by  the  sun,  with  pale  golden  colours.  These  appearances 
filled  me  with,  such  delight  and  with  such  a  train  of  romantic  asso- 
ciations, that  I  left  the  table  and  ran  to  an  open  fleld  beyond  the 
huts  and^gardensr  to  gaze  in  solitude  and  catch  the  vision  before  it 
dissolved  away.  You,  if  any  hiimAi  being  is  able,  may  ccmceive 
true  ideas  of  the  glowing  vapours  sailing  over  die  pointed  rodcs, 
and  brightening  them  in  their  passage  with  amber  light. 

When  all  was  faded  and  lost  in  the  blue  ether,  I  had  time  to 
look  around  me  and  notice  the  mead  nn  which  I  was  standing. 
Here,  clover  covered  its  surface ;  there,  crops  of  grain;  further  on^ 
beds  of  herbs  and  the  sweetest  flowers.  An  amphitheatre  of  hills 
and  rocks,  broken  into  a  variety  of  glens  and  precipices,  open  a 
course  for  several  clear  rivulets,  which,  after  gurgUng  amidst  loose 
stones  and 'fragments,  fall  down  the  steeps,  and  are  concealed 
and  quieted  in  the  herbage  of  the  vale. 

A  cottage  or  two  peep  out  df  the  woods  that  hai^  over  the 
waterfalls;  and  on-  the  brow  of  the  hills  above,  appears  a  series  of 
eFeven  little  chapels,  uniformly  built.  I  followed  the  narrow  path 
that  leads  to  them,  on  the  edge  of  the  eminences,  and  met  a  troop 
of  beautiful  peasants,  all  of  the  name  of  Anna  (for  it  was  St.  Anna's 
day),  going  to  pay  their  devotion,  severally,  at  these  neat  white 
lanes.  There  were  faces  thaf^Guercino  would  not  have  disdained 
copying,  with  braids  of  hair  the  softest  and  most  luxuriant  lever 
beheld.  Some  had  wreathed  it  simply  with  flowers,  others  with 
rolls  df  a  thin  linen  (manufactured  in  the  neighbourhood),  and 
disposed  it  idth  a  degree  of  elegance  one  shouM  not  have  expected 
on  the  clifls  of  the  Tyrol. 

Being  arrived,  they  kndt  all  together  at  the  first  chapel,  on  the 
steps,  a  minute  or  two,  whispered  a  short  prayer,  and  then  dispersed 
each  to  her  fane.  Every  little  building  had  now  its  feir  worshipper, 
and  you  may  well  conceive  how  much  such  figures,  scattered  about 
the  landscape,  increased  its  charms.  Notwithstanding  the  fervour 
of  th^  adorations  (for  at  intervals  they  sighed,  and  beat  their  white 
bosoms  with  energy),  several  bewitching  profane  glances  were  cast 
at  me  as  I  passed  by.  Do  not  be  smi^rised,  then,  if  I  became  a 
convert  to  idolatry  in  so  amiable  a  form,  and  worshipped  Saint 
Anna  on  the  score  of  her  namesakes. 

When  got  beyond  the  last  chapel,  I  began  to  hear  the  roar  of  a 
cascade  in  a  thick  wood  of  beech  and  chestnut  that  clothes  the  steeps 
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of  a  wide  fissure  iii  the  rock.  My  ear  soon  guidejhme  to  il$.  eiv- 
trance,  which  was  marked  by  a  shed  encompassed -with  mossy 
fragments,  and  almost  concealed  by  busheS:  (Rhododendron  in  full 
red  bloom — amongst  these  I  struggledy.tiU  reaching,  a.  goat-^track, 
it  conducted  me,  on  the  brink,  of  the  foaming  waters^  tothe  very 
depths  of  the  eliff,  whence  issues. a  stream  which, dashing*  im- 
petuously down,  strikes  against  a. ledge  of  rocks,  and  sprinkles  the 
impending  thicket  with  dew.  Big  drops  hung  on  every  spray,  and 
gUttered  on  the  leaves  partially  gilt  l^  the  rays  of  the  .declining  sun, 
whose  mellow  hues  softened  th6  nigged. summits,  and  diffused  a 
repose,  a  divine  calm,  over  this  deep-retirement,  which  inclined  me 
to  imagine  it  the  extremity  of  the  earth — ^the  portal  of  some  other 
region  of  existence, — ^some  happy  world  beyond  the  dark  gi*aves  of 
pine,  the  caves  and  awful  mountains,  where  the  river  takes  its 
sou^ce  I  Impressed  with  this  romantic  idea,  I  hung  eagerly  over 
die  gulf,  and  fancied  I  could  distinguish  a  voice  bubbling  up  with 
the  waters  ;  then*  looked  into  the  abyss  ^nd  strained  my  eyes  to . 
penetrate  its  gloom — but  all  was  dark  and  unfathomable  as  fir^ 
turity  I  Awakening  from  my  reverie,  I  felt  the  damps  of  the  water 
chill  my  forehead;  and  ran  shivering  out  of  the  vale  to  avoid 
them.  A  warmer  atmosphere,  that  reigned  in  the  meads  I  bad., 
wandered  across  before,  tempted  me  to  remain  a  good  while  longer^ 
collecting  dianthi  freaked  with  beautifully  varied  colours,  and  a 
species  of  white  thyme  scented  like  myrrh.  Whilst  I  was  thus 
employed,  a  confused  murmur  struck  my  ear,  and^  on  turning 
towards  a  cliff,  backed  by  the  woods  from  whence  the  sound  seemed 
to  proceed,  forth  issued  a  herd  of  goats,  hundreds  after  hundreds, 
skipping  down  the  steeps  :  then  followed  two  shepherd  boys,  gam- 
boling together  as  they  drove  their  creatures  along :  soon  after, 
the  dog  made  his  appearance,  hunting  a  stray*heifer  which  brought 
up  the  rear.  I  followed  them  with  my  eyes  till  lost  in  the  windings 
of  the  valley,  and  heard  the  tinkling  of  their  bells  die  gradually 
away.  Now  the. last  blush  of  crimson  left  the  summit  of  Sinaiy 
inferior  mountains  being  long  since  cast  in  deep  blue  shade.  The 
village  was  already  hushed  when  L  regained  it,  and  in  a  few  mo^ 
ments  I  followed  its  example. 

July  27. — We  pursued  our  journey  to  Inspruck,  through  the 
wildest  scenes  of  wood  and  mountain,  where  the  rocks  were  now 
beginning  to  assume  a  loftier  and  more  majestic  appearance,  and 
to  glisten  with  snows.     I  had  proposed  passing  a  day  or  two  at  lur 
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gpruck,  visiiinjs  the  castle  of  Embras,  and  examimng  Count  Eysen- 
berg's  eablnety  enriched  with  the  rarest  productions  of  the  mineral 
kingdom,  and  a  complete  cdleetion  of  the  moths  and  flies  pecidiar 
to  the  Tyrol ;  but,  upon  my  arrival^  the  azure  of  the  skies  and  the 
brightness  of  the  sunshine  inspired  me  with  an  irresistible  wish  of 
hastening  to  Italy.  I  was  now  too  near  the  object  of  my  journey, 
to  delay  possession  any  longer  than  absolutely  necessary,  so,  casting 
a  transient  look  on  Maximilian's  tomb,  and  the  bronze  statues  of 
Tyrolese  Counts,  and  worthies,  solemnly  ranged  in  the  diurch  of 
tl^  Franciscans,  set  off  immediately. 

We  crossed  a  broad  noble  street,  terminated  by  a  triumphed  arch, 
and  were  driven  along  the  road  to  the  foot  of  a  mountain  waving 
with  fields  of  com,  and  variegated  with  wood  and  vineyards,  mi- 
circling  lawns  of  the  finest  verdure,  scattered  over  with  white 
houses.  Upon  ascending  the  mount,  and  beholding  a  vast  ran^e  of 
prospects  of  a  similar  character,  I  almost  repented  my  impatience, 
and  looked  down  with  regret  upon  the  cupolas  and  steeples  we  were 
leaving  behind.  But  the  rapid  succes»on  of  lovely  and  romantic 
scenes  soon  effaced  the  former  from  my  memory. 

Our  road,  the  smoothest  in  the  world  (thoi^gh  hewn  in  the  bo- 
som of  rocks),  by  its  sudden  turns  and  windings,  gave  us,  every 
^instant,  opportunities  of  discovering  new  villages,  and  forests  rising 
%eycaid  forests;  green  spots  in  the  midst  of  wood,  high  above  on  the 
mountains,  and  cottages  perched  on  the  edge  of  prcnnontories. 
Down,  iar  belowj  in  the  cha^n,  amidst  a  confusion  of  pines  and 
fragments  of  stone,  rages  the  torrent  Inn,  which  fills  the  country 
far  and  wide  with  a  perpetual  murmur.  Sometimes  we  descended 
to  its  brink,  and  crossed  over  high  bridges;  sometimes  mounted 
halfway  up  the  cliffs,  till  its  roar  and  agitation  became,  through  dis- 
tance, inconsiderable. 

After  a  long  ascent  we  reached  Schdnberg,*  a  village  well  worthy 
of  its  appellation :  and  then  twilight  drawing  over  us,  began  to  de^ 
scend.  We  could  now  but  faintly  discover  Uie  opposite  mountains, 
veined  with  silver  rills,  when  we  came  once  more  to  the  banks  of 
the  Inn.  This  ^turbulent  stream  accompanied  us  all  the  way  to 
Steinaeh,  and  broke  by  its  continual  roar  the  stillness  of  the  night, 
half  spent,  before  we  retired  to  rest. 

*  Schonberg,  beautiAil  mouDtain. 
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LETTER  XL 

Steinach. — Its  torrent  and  gloomy  strait. — Achievements  of  Industry. — A  sleepy 
Region.— Beantifiil  country  ronnd  Brixen. 

JMyW. 

I  ROSE  early  to  enjoy  the  fragrance  of  the  vegetation,  bathed  in  a 
shower  which  had  lately  fieillen,  and  looking  around  me,  saw  no- 
thing but  crags  hanging  over  crags,  and  the  rocky  shores  of  the 
stream,  still  dark  with  the  shade  of  the  mountains.  The  small  open- 
ing in  which  Steinach  is  situated,  terminates  in  a  gloomy  strait, 
scarce  leaving  room  for  the  road  and  the  torrent,  which  does  not 
understand  being  thwarted,  and  will  force  its  way,  let  the  pines  grow 
ever  so  thick,  or  the  rocks  be  ever  so  formidable. 

Notwithstanding  the  forbidding  air  of  this  narrow  dell,  Indus- 
try has  contrived  to  enliven  its  steeps  with  habitations,  to  raise  water 
by  means  of  a  wheel,  and  to  cover  the  surface  of  the  rocks  with 
soil.  By  this  means  large  crops  of  oats  and  flax  are  produced, 
and  most  of  the  huts  have  gardens  filled  with  poppies,  which  seemu 
to  thrive  in  this  parched  situation. 

*^Urit  enim  Uni  campum  seges,  urit  avens?, 
Urunt  Lethso  perfusa  papavera-somno." 

The  farther  we  advanced  in  the  dell,  the  larger  were  the  plan- 
tations which  discovered  themselves.  For  what  specific  purpose 
these  gaudy  flowers  meet  with  such  encouragement,  I  had  neither 
time  nor  language  to  enquire  v  the  mountaineers  stuttering  a  gibber- 
ish unintelligible  even  to  Germain.  Probably  opium  is  extracted 
from  them ;  or,  perhaps,  if  you  love  a  conjecture,  Morpheus  has 
transferred  his  abode  from  the  Cimmerians  to  a  cavern  somewhere 
or  other  in  the  recesses  of  these  endless  mountains.  Poppies,  you 
know,  in  poetic  travels,  always  denote  the  skirts  of  his  soporific 
reign,  and  I  do  not  remember  a  region  better  calculated  for  un- 
disturbed repose  than  the  narrow  clefts  and  gullies  which  run  up 
amongst  these  rocks ,  lost  in  vapours  impervious  to  the  sun,  and. 


a  jhtpwiiariii  boc  ooilT  to  W  leiuieA.  AM  to  tlMse  cimnnstances 
dbe  vaii^  of  ^  piacs,  aad  &e  km  of  bees  seekmg  tlieir  food  in 
ffcecreriees,  aad  yoo  will  haw  as  skqpy  arcpoaas  thatiawfakh 
SyoHcr  aad  Ariosto  hare  pl.iccd  the  aoMhy  deity. 

Bia  we  laaj  as  wdl  keep  our  eyes  opeafor  the  preseat,  aad  kx>k 
al  dbe  hfJBtiful  eooatry  ronad  Brixca,  where  I  arrired  ia  the  oool 
afffceemeai^  aad  breathed  thefirediBesBofa  gardea  immediatdy 
hoMath  my  wiadow.  The  thrushes,  which  aestamoi^  its  shides, 
fuktUA  mt  the  aiooieBt  I  awoke  aext  maniag^ 
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ITALY. 

LETTER  I. 

BoIsaiio.*^Indlcations  of  approaching  Italy. — Fire-flies.— Appearance  of  the  Pea^ 
santry.—- A  forest  Lake. — ^Arriye  at  Borgo  di  Volsugano. — Prospect  of  HiUi  in 
the  Venetian  State. — Grorgeous  Flies. — Fortress  of  Covalo.— Leave  the  country 
of  crags  and  precipices,  and  enter  the  territory  of  the  Bassanese.— Groves  of 
olives  and  vines. — Classic  appearance'  of  Bassano.— Happy  groups. — ^PacMeroiti, 
the  celebrated  singer.— Anecdote  of  him. 

July  29,  1780. 

We  proceeded  over  fertile  moimtains  to  Bobano.  It  was  here 
first  that  I  noticed  the  rocks  cut  into  terraces,  thick  set  with  me- 
lons and  Indian  corn ;  fig-trees  and  pomegranates  hanging  over 
garden  walls,  clustered  with  fruit.  In  the  evening  we  perceived 
several  further  indications  of  approaching  Italy;  and  after  sun-set 
the  Adige,  rolling  its  full  tide  between  precipices,  which  looked  ter- 
rific in  the  dusk.  Myriads  of  fire-flies  sparkled  amongst  the  shrubs 
on  the  bank.  I  traced  the  course  of  these  exotic  insects  by  their 
blue  light,  now  rising  to  the  summits  of  the  trees,  now  sinking  to  the 
ground,  and  associating  with  vulgar  glow-worms.  We  had  oppor- 
tunities enough  to  remark  their  progress,  since  we  travelled  all  night; 
such  being  my  impatience  to  reach  the  promised  land ! 

Morning  dawned  jtist  as  we  saw  Trent  dimly  before  us.  I  slept 
a  few  hours,  then  set  out  again  (July  30th)^  after  the  heats  were 
in  some  measure  abated,  and  leaving  Bergine,  where  the  peasants 
were  feasting  before  their  doors,  in  their  holiday  dresses,  with  red 
pinks  stuck  in  their  ears  instead  of  rings,  and  their  necks  sur- 
rounded with  coral  of  the  same  colour,  we  came  through  a  woody 
valley  to  the  banks  of  a  lake,  filled  with  the  purest  and  most  trans- 
parent water,  which  loses  itself  in  shady  creeks,  amongst  hills  en- 
tirely covered  with  shrubs  and  verdure. 

The  shores  present  one  continual  thicket,  interspersed  with 
knots  of  larches  and  slender  almonds,  starting  from  the  under- 
wood.    A  cornice  of  rock  runs  round  the  whole,  except  whAre  the 
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trees  descend  to  the  very  brink,  and  dip  their  boughs  in  the 
water. 

It  was  six  o'clock  when  I  caught  the  sight  of  this  unsuspected 
lake,  and  the  evening  shadows  stretched  nearly  across  tt.  Gaining 
a  very  rapid  ascent,  we  looked  down  upon  its  placid  bosom,  and 
saw  several  airy  peaks  rising  above  tufted  foliage.  I  quitted  the 
contemplation  of  them  with  regret,  and,  in  a  few  hours,  arrived 
at  Borgo  di  Volsugano ;  the  scene  of  the  lake  still  present  before 
the  eye  of  my  fancy. 

July  31st. — My  heart  beat  quick  when  I  saw  some  hilb,  not 
r^tj  distant,  which  I  was  told  lay  in  the  Venetian  State,  and  I  thought 
an  age»  at  least,  had  elapsed  before  we  were  passing  their  base. 
The  road  was  never  formed  to  delight  an  impatient  traveller,  loose 
pebbles  and  rolling  stones  render  it,  in  the  highest  degree,  tedious^ 
and  jolting.  I  should  not  have  spared  my  execrations,  had  it  not 
traversed  a  picturesque  valley,  overgrown  with  juniper,  and  strewed 
with  fragments  of  rock,  precipitated,  long  since,  from  the  surround- 
ing eminences,  blooming  with  cyclamens. 

I  clambered  up  several  of  these  crs^ 

Pra  gli  odoriftei  giMpri,* 

to  gsAher  the  flowers  I  have  just  mentioned,  and  found  them  delr- 
ciously  scented.  Fratiltarias,  and  the  most  gorgeous  flies,  many 
of  which  I  here  noticed  for  the  first  time,  were  fluttering  about  and 
expanding  their  wings  to  the  sun.  There  is  no  describing  the 
numbers  I  beheld,  nor  their  gaily  varied  colouring.  I  could  not 
find  in  my  heart  to  destroy  their  felicity ;  to  scatter  their  bright 
plumage,  and  snatch  them  for  ever  from  tlft  realms  of  light  and 
flowers.  Had  I  been  less  compassionate,  I  should  have  gained  ere- 
dit  with  that  respectable  corps,  the  torturers  of  butterflies ;  and 
might,  perhaps,  have  enriched  their  cabinets  with  some  unknown 
captives.  However,  I  left  them  imbibing  the  dews  of  heaven,  in 
free  possession  of  their  native  rights ;  and  having  changed  horses 
at  Tremolano,  entered,  at  length,  my  long-desired  Italy. 

The  pass  is  rocky  and  tremendous,  guarded  by  the  fortress  of 
Covalo,  in  possession  of  the  empress  queen,  and  only  fit,  one  should 
think,  to  be  inhabited  by  her  eagles.     There  is  no  attaining  this 

*  Ariosto  Orlando  FuriotM).— Coit/o  7,  stanza  22. 
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exalted  hold  but  by  the  means  of  a  cord  let  dawa  many  fiBithoms  by 
the  soldiers,  who  live  in  dens  and  caverns,  wmch  serve  also  as  ar- 
senals, and  magazines  for  powder ;  whose  mysteries  I  declined  * 
prying  into,  their  approach  being  a  iiltle  too  aerial  for  my  earthly 
frame.  A  black  vapour,  tinging  dieir  entrance,  convicted  the  ro« 
mance  of  the  prospect,  which  I  never  shall  forget 

For  two  or  three  leagues  there  was  litde  variation  in  the  scenery ; 
cliffs,  nearly  perpendicular  <m  both  sides,  aid  the  Brenta  foaming 
and  thundering  below.  Beyond,  the  rocks  b^^an  to  be  mantled 
with  vines  and  gardens.  Here  and  there  a  cottage,  with  shaded  * 
mulberries,  made  hs  appearance,  and  we  often  discovered,  on  the 
banks  of  the  river,  ranges  of  winte  buildings,  with  courts  and  awn- 
ings, beneath  which  numbers  of  women  aad  children  were  em- 
ployed in  lAnufacturing  silk.  As  we  advanced,  the  stream  gra- 
dually widened,  and  the  rocks  receded ;  woods  were  more  frequent 
and  cottages  thicker  strown. 

About  five  in  the  evraing  we  left  the  country  of  crags  a%d  pre- 
cipices, of  mists  and  cataracts,  and  were  entering  the  fertSe  terri- 
tory of  the  Bassanese.  It  was  now  I  beheld  groves  of  oUves,  and 
vines  clustering  the  summits  of  the  tallest  elms;  pomegranates  in 
ievery  garden,  and  vases  of  citron  and  orange  ^before  almost  every 
door.  The  softness  and  transparency  of  the  air  soon  told  me  I  was 
arrived  in  happier  climates ;  and  I  felt  sensations  of  joy  and  novelty 
run  throu^  my  veins,  upon  beholding  this  smiling  land  of  groves 
and  verdure  stretched  out  before  me.  A  few  hazy  vapours,  I  can 
hardly  call  them  douds,  vested  upon  the  extremities  of  the  land- 
scape ;  and,  through tfa^r  medium,  the  sun  cast  an  obUque  and  dewy 
ray.  Peasants  were  returning  home,  singing  as  they  went,  and 
calling  to  each  other  over  the  hills ;  whilst  Ae  women  were  n^dng 
goats  before  the  wickets  of  the  cottage,  and  prqMtring  their  country 
fare. 

I  left  them  enjoying  it,  and  soon  beheld  the  andent  ramparts 
and  cypresses  of  Bassano;  whose  classic  appearance  recalled  the 
memory  of  former  times,  and  answered  exactly  the  ideas  I  had 
pictured  to  myself  of  Italian  edifices.  Though  encompassed  by 
walls  and  turrets,  neither  soldiers  nor  customr^ouse  officers  start 
out  from  their  concealment,  to  question  and  molest  a  weary  tra- 
veller, for  siich  is  the  happiness  of  the  Venetian  state,  at  least  of 
the  terra  firma  provinces,  that  it  does  not  contain,  I  believe,  aboVe 
four  regiments.     Istria,  Dalmatia,  and  the  maritime  frontiers,  are 
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more  formidably  guarded,  as  they  touch,  you  know,  the  whiskers 
of  the  Turkish  emfiiie. 

*  Passing  .under  a  Doric  gateway,  we  crossed  the  chief  part  of  the 
town  in  the  way  to  our  locanda,  pleasantly  situated  and  command- 
ing a  level  green,  where  people  walk,  and  takp  ices  by  moonlight. 
On  the  right,  the  Franciscan  church,  and  convent,  half  hid  in  the 
religious  gloom  of  pine  and  cypress;  to  the  left,  a  perspective  of 
walls  and  towers  risiig  from  the  turf^and  marking  it  when  I  arrived, 
with  long  shadows  in  firont;  where  the  lawa  terminates,  meadow, 

*  wood,  and  garden  run  quite  to  the  base  of  the  mountains.' 

Twilight  coming  on,  this  beautifiil  spot  swarmed  with  company, 
sitting  ip,  circles  upon  the  grass,  refreshing  themselves  with  fruit 
and  sherbets,  or  lounging  upon  the  bank  beneath  the  towers.  They 
looked  so  free  and  happy  that  flonged  to  be  acquaintii  with  them; 
and,  thanks  to  a  warm-hearted  old  Venetian  (the  Senator  Querini)^ 
was  introduced  to  a  group  of  the  principal  inhabitants.  Our  con- 
versatipn  ended  in  a  promise  to  meet  the  next  evening  at  the  villa 
of  La  Contessa  Roberti,  about  a  league  from  Bassano,  and  then 
to  return  together  and  sing  to  the  praise  of  Pachierotti,  their  idol, 
as  well  as  mine. 

You  can  have  no  idea  what  pleasure  we  mutually  found  in  being 
of  the  same  faith,  and  believing  in  one  singer;  nor  can  you  imagine 
what  effects  that  musical  divinity  produced  at  Padua,  where  he 
performed  a  few  years  ago,  and  threw  his  audience  into  such  rap- 
tures, that  it  was  some  time  before  they  recovered.  One  in  parti- 
cular, a  lady  of  distinction,  fainted  away  the  instant  she  caught  the 
pathetic  accents  of  his  voice,  and  was  near  dying  a  martyr  to  its 
melody.  La  Contessa,  who  sings  in  the  truest  taste,  gave  me  a 
detail  of  the  whole  affair,  ^^  EgU  ha  fatto  veramente  un  fanatismo 
a  Padua,"  was  her  expression.  I  assured  her  we  were  not  without 
idolatry  in  England,  upon  his  account;  but  that  in  this,  as  well  as 
in  other  articles  of  belief,  there  were  many  abominable  heretics. 
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The  whole  morning  not  a  soul  stirred  who  could  avoid  it. 
Those  who  w^re  so  active  and  livdy  the  night  before,  were  now 
stretched  languidly  upon  their  couches.  Being  to  the  full  as  idly 
disposed,  I  sat  down  and  wrote  some  of  this  dreaming  epistle;  then 
feasted  upon  figs  and  melons;  then  got  under  the  shade  of  the 
cypress,  and  slumbered  till  evening,  only  waking  to  dine,  and  take 
some  ice. 

The  sun  declining  apace,  I  hastened  to  my  engagement  at  Moso- 
lente  (for  so  is  the  villa  called),  placed  on  a  verdant  hill  encircled 
by  others  as  lovely,  and  consisting  of  three  light  pavilions  connected 
by  porticos;  just  such  as  we  admire  in  the  fairy  scenes  of  an  opera. 
A  vast  flight  of  steps  leads  to  the  summit,  where  Signora  Roberti 
and  her  friends  received  me  with  a  grace  and  politeness  that  can 
never  want  a  place  in  my  memory.  We  rambled  over  all  the  apart- 
ments of  this  agreeable  edifice,  characterised  by  airiness  and  sim- 
plicity, ^he  pavement  ibcrusted  with  a  composition  as  cool  and 
polished  as  marble;  thewiiidows,  doors,  a^d  balconies  adorned 
with  silver  iron  work,  commanding  scenes  of  meads  and  woodlands 
that  extend  to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatte;  slender  towers  and 
cypresses  rising  above  the  levels ;  and  the  hazy  mountains  beyond 
Padua,  diversifying  the  expanse,  form  altogether  a  landscape  which 
the  elegant  imagination  of  Horizonti  never  exceeded. 

I  gazed  on  this  delightful  view  till  it  faded  in  the  dusk ;  then 
returning  to  Bassano,  repaired  to  an  illuminated  hall,  and  heard 
Signora  Roberti  sing  the  very  air  \Aich  had  excited  such  transport 
at  Padua.  As  soon  as  she  had  ended,  a  band  of  various  instruments 
stationed  in  the  open  street  began  a  lively  symphony,  which  would 
have  delighted  me  at  any  other  time;  but  now,  I  wished  them  a 
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more  formidably  guarded,  as  they  touch,  you  know,  the  whiskers 
of  the  Turkish  iempii^. 

*  Passing  ^under  a  Doric  gateway,  we  crossed  the  chief  part  of  the 
town  in  the  way  to  our  locanda,  pleasantly  situated  and  command- 
ing a  level  green,  where  people  walk,  and  tal^  ices  by  moonlight. 
On  the  right,  the  Franciscan  chnrch,  and  convent,  half  hid  in  the 
religious  gloom  of  pine  and  cypress;  to  the  left,  a  perspective  of 
walls  and  towers  risii^  from  the  turf,  and  marking  it  when  I  arrived, 
with  long  shadows  in  front;  where  the  lawa  terminates,  meadow, 

*  wood,  and  garden  run  quite  to  the  base  of  the  mountams/ 

Twilight  coming  on,  this  beautiful  spot  swarmed  with  company, 
sitting^  circles  upon  the  grass,  refreshing  themselves  with  fruit 
and  sherbets,  or  lounging  upon  the  bank  beneath  the  towers.  They 
looked  so  free  and  happy  that  flonged  to  be  acquaintii  with  them; 
and,  thanks  to  a  warm-hearted  old  Venetian  (the  Senator  Querini), 
was  introduced  to  a  group  of  the  principal  inhabitants.  Our  con- 
versatipn  ended  in  a  promise  to  meet  the  next  evening  at  the  villa 
of  La  Contessa  Roberti,  about  a  league  from  Bassano,  and  then 
to  return  together  and  sing  to  the  praise  of  Pachierotti,  their  idol, 
as  well  as  mine. 

You  can  have  no  idea  what  pleasure  we  mutually  found  in  being 
of  the  same  faith,  and  believing  in  one  singer;  nor  can  you  imagine 
what  effects  that  musical  divinity  produced  at  Padua,  where  he 
performed  a  few  years  ago,  and  threw  his  audience  into  such  rap- 
tures, that  it  was  some  time  before  they  recovered.  One  in  parti- 
cular, a  lady  of  distinction,  fainted  away  the  instant  she  caught  the 
pathetic  accents  of  his  voice,  and  was  near  dying  a  martyr  to  its 
melody.  La  Contessa,  who  sings  in  the  truest  taste,  gave  me  a 
detail  of  the  whole  aflGadr,  ^^  EgU  ha  fatto  veramente  un  fanatismo 
a  Padua,"  was  her  expression.  I  assured  her  we  were  not  without 
idolatry  in  England,  upon  his  account;  but  that  in  this,  as  well  as 
in  other  articles  of  belief,  there  were  many  abominable  heretics. 
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The  whole  morning  not  a  soul  stirred  who  could  avoid  it. 
Those  who  frere  so  active  and  livdy  the  night  before,  were  now 
stretched  languidly  upon  their  couches.  Being  to  the  full  as  idly 
disposed,  I  sat  down  and  wrote  some  of  this  dreaming  epistle;  then 
feasted  upon  figs  and  melons;  then  got  under  the  shade  of  the 
cypress,  and  slumbered  till  evening,  only  waking  to  dine,  and  take 
some  ice. 

The  sun  declining  apace,  I  hastened  to  my  engagement  at  Moso- 
lente  (for  so  is  the  villa  called),  placed  on  a  verdant  hill  encircled 
by  others  as  lovely,  and  consisting  of  three  light  pavilions  connected 
by  porticos ;  just  such  as  we  admire  in  the  fairy  scenes  of  an  opera. 
A  vast  flight  of  steps  leads  to  the  summit,  where  Signora  Roberti 
and  her  friends  received  me  with  a  grace  and  politeness  that  can 
never  want  a  place  in  my  memory.  We  rambled  over  all  the  apart- 
ments of  this  agreeable  edifice,  characterised  by  airiness  and  sim- 
plicity, ^he  pavement  jbcrusted  with  a  composition  as  cool  and 
polished  as  marble ;  the  wiiidows,  doors,  apd  balconies  adorned 
with  silver  iron  work,  commanding  scenes  of  meads  and  woodlands 
that  extend  to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic;  slender  towers  and 
cypresses  rising  above  the  levels ;  and  the  hazy  mountains  beyond 
Padua,  diversifying  the  expanse,  form  altogether  a  landscape  which 
the  elegant  imagination  of  Horizonti  never  exceeded. 

I  gazed  on  this  delightful  view  till  it  faded  in  the  dusk ;  then 
returning  to  Bassano,  repaired  to  an  illuminated  hall,  and  heard 
Signora  Roberti  sing  the  very  air  \Aich  had  excited  such  transport 
at  Padua.  As  soon  as  she  had  ended,  a  band  of  various  instruments 
stationed  in  the  open  street  began  a  lively  symphony,  which  would 
have  delighted  me  at  any  other  time;  but  now,  I  wished  them  a 
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more  formidably  guarded,  as  they  touch,  you  know,  the  whiskers 
of  the  Turkish  jempiife. 

Passing  .under  a  Doric  gateway,  we  crossed  the  chief  part  of  the 
town  in  the  way  to  our  locanda,  pleasantly  situated  and  command- 
ing a  level  green,  where  people  walk,  and  takp  ices  by  moonlight. 
On  the  right,  the  Franciscan  chnrch,  and  convent,  hsdf  hid  in  the 
religious  gloom  of  pine  and  cypress;  to  the  left,  a  perspective  of 
walls  and  towers  risti^  from  the  turf^and  marking  it  when  I  arrived, 
with  long  shadows  in  front;  where  the  lawa  terminates,  meadow, 
*  wood,  and  garden  run  quite  to  the  base  of  the  mountains.' 

Twilight  coming  on,  this^  beautiful  spot  swarmed  with  company, 
sitting  IP  circles  upon  the  grass,  refreshing  themselves  with  fruit 
and  sherbets,  or  lounging  upon  the  bank  beneath  the  towers.  They 
looked  so  free  and  happy  that  f  longed  to  be  acquaintAwith  them; 
and,  thanks  to  a  warm-hearted  old  Venetian  (the. Senator  Querini), 
was  introduced  to  a  group  of  the  principal  inhabitants.  Our  con- 
versatjpn  ended  in  a  promise  to  meet  the  next  evening  at  the  villa 
of  La  Contessa  Roberti,  about  a  league  from  Bassano,  and  then 
to  return  together  and  sing  to  the  praise  of  Pachierotti,  their  idol, 
as  well  as  mine. 

You  can  have  no  idea  what  pleasure  we  mutually  found  in  being 
of  the  same  faith,  and  believing  in  one  singer;  nor  can  you  imagine 
what  effects  that  musical  divinity  produced  at  Padua,  where  he 
performed  a  few  years  ago,  and  threw  his  audience  into  such  rap- 
tures, that  it  was  some  time  before  they  recovered.  One  in  parti- 
cular, a  lady  of  distinction,  fainted  away  the  instant  she  caught  the 
pathetic  accents  of  his  voice,  and  was  near  dying  a  martyr  to  its 
melody.  La  Contessa,  who  sings  in  the  truest  taste,  gave  me  a 
detail  of  the  whole  affair,  ^^  EgU  ha  fatto  veramente  un  fanatismo 
a  Padua,"  was  her  expression.  I  assured  her  we  were  not  without 
idolatry  in  England,  upon  his  account;  but  that  in  this,  as  well  as 
in  other  articles  of  belief,  there  were  many  abominable  heretics. 
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^"^  August  Ist,  1780. 

The  whole  numiiiig  not  a  soul  stirred  who  could  avoid  it. 
Those  who  i|irere  so  active  and  livdy  the  night  before,  were  now 
stretched  languidly  upon  their  couches.  Being  to  the  full  as  idly 
disposed,  I  sat  down  and  wrote  some  of  this  dreaming  epistle;  then 
feasted  upon  figs  and  melons;  then  got  under  the  shade  of  the 
cypress,  and  slumbered  till  evening,  only  waking  to  dine,  and  take 
some  ice. 

The  sun  declining  apace,  I  hastened  to  my  engagement  at  Moso- 
lente  (for  so  is  the  villa  called),  placed  on  a  verdant  hill  encircled 
by  others  as  lovely,  and  consisting  of  three  light  pavilions  connected 
by  porticos ;  just  such  as  we  admire  in  the  fairy  scenes  of  an  opera. 
A  vast  flight  of  steps  leads  to  the  summit,  where  Signora  Roberti 
and  her  friends  received  me  with  a  grace  and  politeness  that  can 
never  want  a  place  in  my  memory.  We  rambled  over  all  the  apart- 
ments of  this  agreeable  edifice,  characterised  by  airiness  and  sim- 
plicity. The  pavement  jncrusted  with  a  composition  as  cool  and 
polished  as  marble;  the  windows,  doors,  a«d  balconies  adorned 
with  silver  iron  work,  commanding  scenes  of  meads  and  woodlands 
that  extend  to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatic;  slender  towers  and 
cypresses  rising  above  the  levels ;  and  the  hazy  mountains  beyond 
Padua,  diversifying  the  expanse,  form  altogether  a  landscape  which 
the  elegant  imagination  of  Horizonti  never  exceeded. 

I  gazed  on  this  delightful  view  till  it  faded  in  the  dusk ;  then 
returning  to  Bassano,  repaired  to  an  illuminated  hall,  and  heard 
Signora  Roberti  sing  the  very  air  i^Aich  had  excited  such  transport 
at  Padua.  As  soon  as  she  had  ended,  a  band  of  various  instruments 
stationed  in  the  open  street  began  a  lively  symphony,  which  would 
have  delighted  me  at  any  other  time;  but  now,  I  wished  them  a 
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more  formidably  i^uarded,  as  they  touch,  you  know,  the  whiskers 
of  the  Turkish  empire. 

*  Passing  .under  a  Doric  gateway,  we  crossed  the  chief  part  of  the 
town  in  the  way  to  our  locanda,  pleasantly  situated  and  command- 
ing a  level  green,  where  people  walk,  and  takp  ices  by  moonlight. 
On  the  right,  the  Franciscan  church,  and  convent,  half  hid  in  the 
religious  gloom  of  pine  and  cypress;  to  the  left^  a  perspective  of 
walls  and  towers  risnig  from  the  turf,  and  marking  it  when  I  arrived, 
with  long  shadows  in  front;  where  the  lawa  terminates,  meadow, 

*  wood,  and  garden  run  quite  to  the  base  of  the  mountains/ 

Twilight  coming  on,  this^  beautiful  spot  swarmed  with  company, 
sitting  igt  circles  upon  the  grass,  refreshing  themselves  with  fruit 
and  sherbets,  or  lounging  upon  the  bank  beneath  the  towers.  They 
looked  so  free  and  happy  that  flonged  to  be  acquaintsi  with  them; 
and,  thanks  to  a  warm-hearted  old  Venetian  (the  Senator  Querini)^ 
was  introduced  to  a  group  of  the  principal  inhabitants.  Our  con- 
versaty)n  ended  in  a  promise  to  meet  the  next  evening  at  the  villa 
of  La  Contessa  Roberti,  about  a  league  from  Bassano,  and  then 
to  return  together  and  sing  to  the  praise  of  Pachierotti,  their  idol, 
as  well  as  mine. 

You  can  have  no  idea  what  pleasure  we  mutually  found  in  being 
of  the  same  faith,  and  believing  in  one  singer;  nor  can  you  imagine 
what  effects  that  musical  divinity  produced  at  Padua,  where  he 
performed  a  few  years  ago,  and  threw  his  audience  into  such  rap- 
tures, that  it  was  some  time  before  they  recovered.  One  in  parti- 
cular, a  lady  of  distinction,  fainted  away  the  instant  she  caught  the 
pathetic  accents  of  his  voice,  and  was  near  dying  a  martyr  to  its 
melody.  La  Contessa,  who  sings  in  the  truest  taste,  gave  me  a 
detail  of  the  whole  affiBur,  ^'  EgU  ha  fatto  veramente  un  fanatismo 
a  Padua,"  was  her  expression.  I  assured  her  we  were  not  without 
idolatry  in  England,  upon  his  account;  but  that  in  this,  as  well  as 
in  other  articles  of  belief,  there  were  many  abominable  heretics. 
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August  Ist,  1780. 

The  whole  marning  not  a  soul  stirred  who  could  avoid  it. 
Those  who  were  so  active  and  livdy  the  night  before,  were  now 
stretched  languidly  upon  their  couches.  Being  to  the  full  as  idly 
disposed,  I  sat  down  and  wrote  some  of  this  dreaming  epistle;  then 
feasted  upon  figs  and  melons;  then  got  under  the  shade  of  the 
cypress,  and  slumbered  till  evening,  only  waking  to  dine,  and  take 
some  ice. 

The  sun  declining  apace,  I  hastened  to  my  engagement  at  Moso- 
lente  (for  so  is  the  villa  called),  placed  on  a  verdant  hill  encircled 
by  others  as  lovely,  and  consisting  of  three  light  pavilions  connected 
by  porticos ;  just  such  as  we  admire  in  the  fairy  scenes  of  an  opera. 
A  vast  flight  of  steps  leads  to  the  summit,  where  Signora  Roberti 
and  her  friends  received  me  with  a  grace  and  politeness  that  can 
never  want  a  place  in  my  memory.  We  rambled  over  all  the  apart- 
ments of  this  agreeable  edifice,  characterised  by  airiness  and  sim- 
plicity. iThe  pavement  Incrusted  with  a  composition  as  cool  and 
polished  as  marble;  the  windows,  doors,  asd  balconies  adorned 
with  silver  iron  work,  commanding  scenes  of  meads  and  woodlands 
that  extend  to  the  shores  of  the  Adriatie;  slender  towers  and 
cypresses  rising  above  the  levels ;  and  the  hazy  mountains  beyond 
Padua,  diversifying  the  expanse,  form  altogether  a  landscape  which 
the  elegant  imagination  of  Horizonti  never  exceeded. 

I  gazed  on  this  delightful  view  till  it  faded  in  the  dusk ;  then 
returning  to  Bassano,  repaired  to  an  illuminated  hall,  and  heard 
Signora  Roberti  sing  the  very  air  i^ich  had  excited  such  transport 
at  Padua.  As  soon  as  she  had  ended,  a  band  of  various  instruments 
stationed  in  the  open  street  began  a  lively  symphony,  which  would 
have  delighted  Qie  at  any  other  time ;  but  now,  I  wished  them  a 
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thousand  leagues  away,  so  pleasingly  melancholy  an  impression  did 
the  air  I  had  been  listening  to  leave  on  my  mind. 

At  midnight  I  took  leave  of  my  obliging  hosts,  who  were  just 
setting  out  for  Padua.  They  gave  me  a  thousand  kind  invitations, 
and  I  hope  some  future  day  to  accept  them. 

August  2. 

Our  route  to  Venice  lay  winding  about  the  variegated  plains  I 
had  surveyed  from  Mosolente;  and  after  dining  at  Treviso  we  came 
in  two  hours  and  a  half  to  Mestre,  between  grand  villas  and  gar- 
dens peopled  with  statues.  Embarkiiig  our  baggage  at  the  last 
mentioned  place,  we  stepped  into  a  gondola,  whose  even  motion 
was  very  agreeable  after  the  jcita  of  a  chaise.  We  were  soon  out 
of  the  canal  of  Mestre,  terminated  by  an  isle  which  contains  a  cell 
dedicated  to  the  Holy  Virgin,  peeping  out  of  a  thicket,  whence  spire 
up  two  tall  cypresses.  Its  beik  imgled  as  we  passed  along  and 
dropped  some  paolis  into  a  net  tied  at  the  end  of  a  p(de  stretched 
out  to  us  for  that  purpose. 

^  As  soon  as  we  had  doubled  the  cape  of  this  diminutive  island,  an 
expanse  of  sea  opened  to  our  view,  the  domes  and  towers  of  Venice 
rising  from  its  bosom.  Now  we  began  to  distinguish  Murano,  St 
Michele,  St.  Giorgio  in  Alga,  and  several  other  islands,  detached 
from  the  grand  cluster,  which  I  hailed  as  old  acquaintances;  innu- 
merable prints  and  drawings  having  long  since  made  their  shapes 
familiar.  Still  gliding  forward,  we  every  moment  distinguished 
some  new  church  or  palace  in  the  city ,  suffiised  with  the  rays  of 
the  setting  sun,  and  reflected  with  a3l  their  ^ow  of  colouring  from 
the  surface  of  the  waters.  t  ^ 

The  air  was  calm ;  the  sky  cloudless ;  a  (aint  wind  just  breathing 
upon  the  deep,  Ughtly  bore  its  surface  against  the  steps  of  a  chapel 
in  the  island  of  San  Seeondo,  and  waved  the  veil  before  its  portal, 
as  we  rowed  by  and  coasted  the  walls  of  its  garden  overhung  with 
fig-trees  and  surmounted  by  spreading  pines.  The  convent  dis- 
covers itself  through  their  branches,  built  in  a  style  somewhat  mo- 
risco,  and  level  with  the  sea,  except  where  the  garden  intervenes. 
We  were  now  drawing  very  near  the  city,  and  a  confused  hum 
began  to  interrupt  the  eveninglbtillness ;  gondolas  were  continually 
passing  and  repassing,  and  the  entrance  of  the  Canal  Reggio,  with 
all  its  stir  and  bustle,  lay  before  us.  Our  gondoliers  turned  with 
much  address  through  a  crowd  of  boats  and  barges  that  blocked 
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tip  the  way,  and  rowed  smoothly  by  the  side  of  a  broad  pave- 
ment, covered  with  people  in  all  dresses  and  of  all  nations. 

Leaving  the  Palazzo  Pesaro,  a  noble  structure  with  two  rows  of 
arcades  and  a  superb  rustic,  behind,  we  were  soon  landed  before 
the  Leon  Bianco,  which  being  situated  in  one  of  the  broadest  parts 
of  the  grand  canal,  commands  a  most  striking  assemblage  of  build* 
ings.  I  have  no  terms  to  describe  the  variety  of  pillars,  of  pedi- 
ments, piflnouldings,  and  cornices,  some  Grecian,  others  Saracenic, 
that  adorn  these  edifices,  of  which  the  pencil  of  Canaletti  conveys 
so  perfect  an  idea  as  to  render  all  verbal  description  superfluous. 
At  one  end  of  this  grand  scene  of  perspective  appeara  the  Rialto ; 
the  sweep  of  the  canal  conceals  the  other. 

The  rooms  of  our  hotel  are  spacious  and  cheerful;  a  lofty  hall, 
or  rather  gallery,  painted  with  grotesque  in  a  very  good  style,  per- 
fectly clean,  floored  with  a  marbled  stucco,  divides  the  house,  and^ 
admits  a  refreshing  current  of  air.  Several  windows  near  the  ceil- 
ing look  into  this  vast  apartment,  which  serves  in  Ueu  of  a  court, 
and  is  rendered  perfectly  luminous  by  a  glazed  arcade,  thrown 
open  to  catch  the  breezes.  Through  it  I  passed  to  a  balcony  which 
impends  over  the  canal,  and  is  twined  round  with  plants  forming  a 
green  festoon  springing  from  two  large  vases  of  orange  trees  placed 
at  each  end.  Here  I  established  myself  to  enjoy  the  cool,  and  ob- 
serve, as  well  as  the  dusk  would  permit,  the  variety  of  figures  shoot- 
ing hji^n  their  gondolas. 

As  night  approached,  innumerable  tapers  glimmered  through 
the  awnings  before  the  windows.  Every  boat  had  its  lantern,  and 
the  gondolas  moving  rapidly  along  were  followed  by  tracks  of  light, 
which  gleamed  and  played  upon  the  waters.  I  was  gazing  at  these 
dancing  fires  when  the  sounds  of  music  were  wafted  along  the  ca- 
nals, and  as  they  grew  louder  and  louder,  an.  illuminated  barge, 
filled  with  musicians,  issued  from  the  Rialto,  and  stopping  under 
one  of  the  palaces,  began  a  serenade,  which  stilled  every  clamour 
and  suspended  all  conversation  in  the  galleries  and  porticos ;  till, 
rowing  slowly  away,  it  was  heard  no  more.  The  gondoliers  catch- 
ing the  air,  imitated  its  cadences,  and  were  answered  by  others  at  a 
distance,  whose  voices,  echoed  by  the  arch  of  the  bridge,  acquired 
a  plaintive  and  interesting  tone.  I  retired  to  rest,  full  of  the  sound ; 
and  long  after  I  was  asleep,  the  melody  seemed  to  vibrate  in  my 
ear. 
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moistened  by  rills  and  showers,  whose  continual  tricklings  inspire 
a  drowsiness  not  easily  to  be  resisted.  Add  to  these  circumstances 
the  waving  of  the  pines,  and  the  hum  of  bees  seeking  their  food  in 
the  crevices,  and  you  will  have  as  sleepy  a  region  as  that  in  which 
Spenser  and  Ariosto  have  placed  the  nodding  deity. 

But  we  may  as  well  keep  our  eyes  open  for  the  present,  and  look 
at  the  beautiful  country  round  Brixen,  where  I  arrived  in  the  cool 
of  the  evening,  and  breathed  the  freshness  of  a  garden  immediately 
beneath  my  window.  The  thrushes,  which  nest  amongst  its  shades^ 
sahted  me  the  moment  I  awoke  next  morning. 


^^ 


ITALY. 

LETTER  I. 

Bolsano.— Indications  of  aj^roaching  Italy. — ^Fire-flies.— Appearance  of  the  Pea^ 
santry.-^A  forest  Lake. — ^Arrive  at  Borgo  di  Volsugano. — Prospect  of  Hills  in 
the  Venetian  State. — Gorgeous  Flies. — Fortress  of  Covalo.— Leave  the  country 
of  crags  and  precipices,  and  enter  the  territory  of  the  Bassanese.-- Groves  of 
olives  and  vines. — Classic  appearance  of  Bassano.— -Happy  groups.— Pachierotti, 
the  celebrated  singer. — Anecdote  of  him.- 

July  29,  1780. 

We  proceeded  over  fertile  mountains  to  Bolsano.  It  was  here 
first  that  I  noticed  the  rocks  cut  into  terraces,  thick  set  with  me- 
lons and  Indian  corn ;  fig-trees  and  pomegranates  hanging  over 
garden  walls,  clustered  with  fruit.  In  the  evening  we  perceived 
several  further  indications  of  approaching  Italy;  and  after  sun-set 
the  Adige,  rolling  its  full  tide  between  precipices,  which  looked  ter- 
rific in  the  dusk.  Myriads  of  fire-flies  sparkled  amongst  the  irtirubs 
on  the  bank.  I  traced  the  course  of  these  exotic  insects  by  their 
blue  light,  now  rising  to  the  summits  of  the  trees,  now  sinking  to  the 
ground,  and  associating  with  vulgar  glow-worms.  We  had  oppor- 
tunities enough  to  remark  their  progress,  since  we  travelled  all  night; 
such  being  my  impatience  to  reach  the  promised  land ! 

Morning  dawned  jtist  as  we  saw  Trent  dimly  before  us.  I  slept 
a  few  hours,  then  set  out  again  (July  30th)^  after  the  heats  were 
in  some  measure  abated,  and  leaving  Bergine,  where  the  peasants 
were  feasting  before  their  doors,  in  their  holiday  dresses,  with  red 
pinks  stuck  in  their  ears  instead  of  rings,  and  their  necks  sur- 
rounded with  coral  of  the  same  colour,  we  came  through  a  woody 
valley  to  the  banks  of  a  lake,  filled  with  the  purest  and  most  trans- 
parent water,  which  loses  itself  in  shady  creeks,  amongst  hills  en- 
tirely covered  with  shrubs  and  verdure. 

The  shores  present  one  continual  thicket,  interspersed  with 
knots  of  larches  and  slender  almonds,  starting  from  the  under- 
wood.    A  cornice  of  rock  runs  round  the  whole,  except  whAre  the 
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thousand  leagues  away,  so  pleasingly  melancholy  an  impression  did 
the  air  I  had  been  listening  to  leave  on  my  mind. 

At  midnight  I  took  leave  of  my  obliging  hosts,  who  were  just 
setting  out  for  Padua.  They  gave  me  a  thousand  kind  invitations, 
and  I  hope  some  future  day  to  accept  them. 

August  8. 

Our  route  to  Venice  lay  winding  about  the  variegated  plains  I 
had  surveyed  from  Mosolente;  and  after  dining  at  Treviso  we  came 
in  two  hours  and  a  half  to  Mestre,  between  grand  villas  and  gar- 
dens peopled  with  statues.  Embarking  our  baggage  at  the  last 
mentioned  place,  we  stepped  into  a  gondola,  whose  even  motion 
was  very  agreeable  after  the  jcits  of  a  chaise.  We  were  soon  out 
of  the  canal  of  Mestre,  terminated  by  an  isle  which  contains  a  cell 
dedicated  to  the  Holy  Virgin,  peeping  out  of  a  thicket,  whence  spire 
up  two  tall  cypresses.  Its  beik  tmgled  as  we  passed  along  and 
dropped  some  paolis  into  a  net  tied  at  the  end  of  a  fole  stretched 
out  to  us  for  that  purpose. 

«  As  soon  as  we  had  doubled  the  cape  of  this  diminutive  island,  an 
expanse  of  sea  opened  to  our  view,  the  domes  and  towers  of  Venice 
rising  from  its  bosom.  Now  we  began  to  distinguish  Murano,  St. 
Michele,  St.  Giorgio  in  Alga,  and  several  other  islands,  detached 
from  the  grand  cluster,  which  I  hailed  as  old  acquaintances;  innu- 
merable prints  and  drawings  having  long  since  made  their  shapes 
familiar.  Still  gliding  forward,  we  every  moment  distinguished 
some  new  church  or  palace  in  the  city ,  suffiised  with  the  rays  of 
the  setting  sun,  and  reflected  with  aH  their  giow  of  colouring  from 
the  surface  of  the  waters.  t^  * 

The  air  was  calm ;  the  sky  cloudless ;  a  (aint  wind  just  breathing 
upon  the  deep,  lightly  bore  its  surface  against  the  steps  of  a  chapel 
in  the  island  of  San  Seeondo,  and  waved  the  veil  before  its  portal, 
as  we  rowed  by  and  coasted  the  walls  of  its  garden  overhung  with 
fig-trees  and  surmounted  by  spreading  pines.  The  convent  dis- 
covers itself  through  their  branches,  built  in  a  style  somewhat  mo- 
risco,  and  level  with  the  sea,  except  where  the  garden  intervenes. 
We  were  now  drawing  very  near  the  city,  and  a  confused  hum 
began  to  interrupt  the  eveninglbtillness ;  gondolas  were  continually 
passing  and  repassing,  and  the  entrance  of  the  Canal  Reggio,  with 
all  its  stir  and  bustle,  lay  before  us.  Our  gondoliers  turned  with 
much  address  through  a  crowd  of  boats  and  barges  that  blocked 
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tip  the  way,  and  rowed  smoothly  by  the  side  of  a  broad  pave- 
ment, covered  with  people  in  all  dresses  and  of  all  nations. 

Leaving  the  Palazzo  Pesaro,  a  noble  structure  with  two  rows  of 
arcades  and  a  superb  rustic,  behind,  we  were  soon  landed  before 
the  Leon  Bianco,  which  being  situated  in  one  of  the  broadest  parts 
of  the  grand  canal,  commands  a  most  striking  assemblage  of  build* 
ings.  I  have  no  terms  to  describe  the  variety  of  pillars,  of  pedi- 
ments, oC4Siouldings,  and  cornices,  some  Grecian,  others  Saracenic, 
that  adorn  these  edifices,  of  which  the  pencil  of  Canaletti  conveys 
so  perfect  an  idea  as  to  render  all  verbal  description  superfluous. 
At  one  end  of  this  grand  scene  of  perspective  appears  the  Rialto ; 
the  sweep  of  the  canal  conceals  the  other. 

The  rooms  of  our  hotel  are  spacious  and  cheerful;  a  lofty  hall, 
or  rather  gallery,  painted  with  grotesque  in  a  very  good  style,  per- 
fectly clean,  floored  with  a  marbled  stucco,  divides  the  house,  and, 
admits  a  refreshing  current  of  air.  Several  windows  near  the  ceil- 
ing look  into  this  vast  apartment,  which  serves  in  Ueu  of  a  court, 
and  is  rendered  perfectly  luminous  by  a  glazed  arcade,  thrown 
open  to  catch  the  breezes.  Through  it  I  passed  to  a  balcony  which 
impends  over  the  canal,  and  is  twined  round  with  plants  forming  a 
green  festoon  springing  from  two  large  vases  of  orange  trees  placed 
at  each  end.  Here  I  established  myself  to  enjoy  the  cool,  and  ob- 
serve, as  well  as  the  dusk  would  permit,  the  variety  of  figures  shoot- 
ing hji^n  their  gondolas. 

As  night  approached,  innumerable  tapers  glimmered  through 
the  awnings  before  the  windows.  Every  boat  had  its  lantern,  and 
the  gondolas  moving  rapidly  along  were  followed  by  tracks  of  light, 
which  gleamed  and  played  upon  the  waters.  I  was  gazing  at  these 
dancing  fires  when  the  sounds  of  music  were  wafted  along  the  ca- 
nals, and  as  they  grew  louder  and  louder,  an.  illuminated  barge, 
filled  with  musicians,  issued  from  the  Rialto,  and  stopping  under 
one  of  the  palaces,  began  a  serenade,  which  stilled  every  clamour 
and  suspended  all  conversation  in  the  galleries  and  porticos;  till, 
rowing  slowly  away,  it  was  heard  no  more.  The  gondoliers  catch- 
ing the  air,  imitated  its  cadences,  and  were  answered  by  others  at  a 
distance,  whose  voices,  echoed  by  the  arch  of  the  bridge,  acquired 
a  plaintive  and  interesting  tone.  I  retired  to  rest,  full  of  the  sound ; 
and  long  after  I  was  asleep,  the  melody  seemed  to  vibrate  in  my 
ear. 
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August  3. 

It  was  not  five  o'clock  before  I  was  aroused  by  a  loud  din  of  voices 
and  splashing  of  water  under  my  balcony.  Looking  out,  I  beheld 
the  grand  canal  so  entirely  covered  with  fruits  and  vegetables,  on 
rafts  and  in  barges,  that  I  could  scarcely  distinguish  a  wave.  Loads 
of  grapes,  peaches  and  melons  arrived,  and  disappeared  in  an  in* 
stant,  for  every  vessel  was  in  motion;  and  the  crowds  of  purchasers 
hurrying  from  boat  to  boat,  formed  a  very  lively  picture.  Amongst 
the  multitudes,  I  remarked  a  good  many  whose  dress  and  carriage 
announced  something  above  the  common  rank ;  and  upon  enquiry 
I  found  they  were  noble  Venetians,  just  come  from  their  casinos,  and 
met  to  refresh  themselves  with  Iruit,  before  they  retired  to  sleep  for 
the  day. 

,  Whilst  I  was  observing  them,  the  sun  began  to  colour  the  balus- 
trades of  the  palaces,  and  the  pure  exhilarating  air  of  the  morning 
drawing  me  abroad,  I  procured  a  gondola,  laid  in  my  provision  of 
bread  and  grapes,  and  was  rowed  under  the  Rialto,  down  the  grand 
canal  to  the  marble  steps  of  S.  Maria  della  Salute,  erected  by  the 
Senate  in  performance  of  a  vow  to  the  Holy  Virgin,  who  begged 
off  a  terrible  pestilence  in  1630.  The  great  bronze  portal  opened 
whilst  I  was  standing  on  the  steps  which  lead  to  it,  and  discovered 
the  interior  of  the  dome,  where  I  expatiated  in  solitude ;  no  mortal 
appearing  except  an  old  priest,  who  trimmed  the  lamps  and  mUtered 
a  prayer  before  the  high  altar,  still  wrapt  in  shadows.  The  sun- 
beams began  to  strike  against  the  windows  of  the  cupola,  just  as  I 
left  the  church  and  was  wafted  across  the  waves  to  the  spacious 
platform  in  front  of  St.  Giorgio  Maggiore,  one  of  the  most  cele- 
brated works  of  Palladio. 

When  my  first  transport  was  a  little  subsided,  and  I  had  examined 
the  graceful  design  of  each  particular  ornament,  and  united  the  just 
proportion  and  grand  effect  of  the  whole  in  my  mind,  I  planted  my 
umbrella  on  the  margin  of  the  sea,  and  viewed  at  my  leisure  the 
vast  range  of  palaces,  of  porticos,  of  towers,  opening  on  every  side 
and  extending  out  of  sight.  The  Doge's  palace  and  the  tall  columns 
at  the  entrance  of  the  place  of  St.  Mark,  form,  together  with  the  ar- 
cades of  the  public  library,  the  lofty  Campanile  and  the  cupolas  of 
the  ducal  church,  one  of  the  most  striking  groups  of  buildings  that 
art  can  boast  of.  To  behold  at  one  glance  these  stately  fabrics,  so 
illustrious  in  the  records  of  former  ages,  before  which,  in  the  flou- 
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rishiBg  times  of  Um  republic,  so  many  vaHant  ofaiefs  and  prinoes 
have  kiided,  loaded  widi  oriental  spoils^  was  a  spectacle  I  had  imig 
and  ardently  desired.  I  thought  of  the  days  of  Frederic  BaHb»- 
rosaa,  when  looking  up  the  piazza  of  SL  Mark^  along  which  ¥m 
saarched  in  solemn  procession,  to  cast  himself  at  the  feet  of  Atexan^ 
der  the  Third,  and  pay  a  tardy  homage  to  St.  Peter's  succeseor; 
Here  were  no  longer  those  splendid  fleets  that  attended  his  progress ; 
one  soUtary  galeass  was  all  I  beheld,  anchored  opposite  the  paiade 
of  the  Doge,  and  surrounded  by  crowds  of  gondolas,  whose  eable 
Imes  contrasted  strongly  with  its  yermilion  oars  and  shhting  orna« 
molts.  A  party  coloured  multitude  was  oontinually  shifting  from 
one  side  of  die  piaaza  to  the  other ;  whilst  senators  and  magistrates 
lA  loHg  Uack  Tobes  were  already  arriving  to  fill  their  respective  of^ 
ftees.  * 

i  contemplated  the  busy  scene  from  my  peaceful  pfcitforil, 
where  nothing  stirred  but  aged  devotees  ere^ing  to  their  devo» 
tioas,  and,  whilst  I  remained  thus  calm  and  tranquil,  heard  the 
distant  buzz  of  the  town.  Fortunately,  some  length  of  waves  ro8ed 
betweeaf  me  and  iia  tumults;  so  that  I  ate  my  grapv^  and  read 
Slstaatasio^  undisturbed  by  officiousness  or  curiosity.  When  the 
SOB  became  too  powerful,  I  entered  the  nave. 

A&er  I  had  admired  the  masterly  structure  of^e  roof  and  the 
ligbtness  of  its  arobe^  tny  eyes  naturally  directed  themselves  m 
the  patement  of  white  and  ruddy  marble,  polished,  afid  reflect- 
ing like  a  mirror  the  columns  which  rise  from  it.  Over  this  I 
walked  to  a  door  that  admitted  me  into  the  principal  quadrangle 
of  the  convent,  surrounded  by#  cloister  supported  on  Ionic  pillars, 
beautifully  proportioned.  A  flight  of  stairs  opens  into  the  court, 
adorned  with  balustrades  and  pedesttlg,  sculptured  with  elegance 
truly  Grecian.  This  brought  me  to  the  refectory,  where  the  chef^ 
d'ceuvre  of  Paul  Veronese,  representing  the  marriage  of  Cana  in 
Galilee,  was  the  first  object  that  presented  itself.  I  never  beheld 
so  gorgeous 4  group  of  wedding-garments  before;  them  is  every 
variety  of  fold  and  plait  that  can  pos^biy  be  imagined,  f  he  alt^ 
tttdes  and  countenances  are  more  uniform,  and  the  guests  appei^ 
a  very  genteel^  decent  sort  of  people^  well  used  to  Ifae  mode  of 
dteir  times  and  accustomed  to  miracles. 

Hairing  examined  this  fictitious  repast,  I  cast  a  look  on  a  long 
nange  of  tables  covered  with  very  eKcellent  realities,  which  the 
BMH^  were  comftng  to  devour  with  energy.  If  one  •tight  judge 
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from  their  appearance.  These  sons  df  penitence  and  mortificii' 
tion  possess  one  of  the  most  spacious  islands  of  the  whole  cluster,  a 
princely  habitation,  with  gardens  and  open  porticos,  that  engross 
every  breath  of  air ;  and,  what  adds  not  a  little  to  the  charms  of 
their  abode,  is  the  facility  of  making  excursions  from  it,  whenever 
they  have  a  mind. 

The  republic,  jealous  of  ecclesiastical  influence,  connives  dt 
these  amusing  rambles,  and,  by  encouraging  the  Uberty  of  monks  and 
churchmen,  prevents  their  appearing  too  sacred  and  important  in 
the  eyes  of  the  people,  who  have  frequent  proofs  of  their  being 
mere  flesh  and  blood,  and  that  of  the  frailest  composition.  Had 
the  rest  of  Italy  been  of  the  same  opinion,  and  profited  as  much 
by  Fra  Paolo's  maxims,  some  of  its  fairest  fields  would  not,  at  this 
monfent,  lie  uncultivated,  and  its  ancient  spirit  might  have  revived, 
dfewever,  I  can  scarcely  think  the  moment  far  distant,  when  it  will 
asserts  its  natural  prerogatives,  and  look  back  upon  the  tiara^  with 
all  its  host  of  scaring  phantoms,  as  the  offspring  of  a  feverish 
dream. 

Full  of  paophecies  and  bodings,  I  moved  slowly  out  of  the  clois- 
ters; and,  gaining  my  gondola,  arrived,  I  know  not  how,  at  tlfe 
flights  of  steps  which  lead  to  the  Redentore,  a  structure  so,  simple 
and  el^ant,  thai^I  thought  myself  entering  an  antique  temple,  and 
looked  about  for  the  statue  of  the  Grod  of  Delphi,  or  some  other 
graceful  divinity.  A  huge  crucifix  of  bronze  soon  brought  me  to 
times  present. 

The  charm  being  thus  dissolved,  I  began  to  perceive  the  shapes 
of  rueful  martyrs  peeping  out  of  th^iches  around,  and  the  bushy 
beards  of  capuchin  friars  wagging  before  the  altars.  These  good 
fathers  had  decorated  the  naye  with  orange  and  citron  trees,  placed 
between  the  pilasters  of  the  arcades ;  and  on  grand  festivals,  it 
seems,  they  turn  the  whole  church  into  a  bower,  strew  the  pave- 
ment with  leaves,  and  festoon  the  dome  with  flowers. 

I  left  them  occupied  with  their  plants  and  their  devotions.  It 
was  mid-day,  and  I  begged  to  be  rowed  to  some  woody  island, 
where  I  might  dine  in  shade  and  tranquillity.  My  gondoliers  shot 
off  in  an  instant ;  but,  though  they  went  at  a  very  rapid  rate,  I 
wished  to  advance  still  faster,  and  getting  into  a  bark  with  six  oars, 
swept  along  the  waters,  soon  left  the  Zecca  and  San  Marco  behind ; 
and,  launching  into  the  plains  of  shining  sea,  saw  turret  after  turret, 
and  isle  af^  isle,  fleeting  before  me.  A  pale  greenish  light  ran  along 
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theshores  of  the  distant  continent,  whose  mountains  seemed  to  catch 
the  motion  of  my  boat,  and  to  fly  with  equal  celerity. 

I  had  not  much  time  to  contemplate  the  beautiful  effects  on 
the  waters — the  emerald  and  purple  hues  which  gloomed  along 
their  surface.  Our  prow  struck,  foaming,  against  the  walk  of  the 
Garthusian  garden,  before  I  recollected  where  I  was,  or  could  look 
attentively  around  me.  Permission  being  obtained,  I  entered  this 
cool  retirement,  and  putting  aside  with  my  hands  the  boughs  of  figs 
and  pomegranates,  got  under  an  ancient  bay-tree  on  the  summit  of 
a  little  knoll,  near  which  several  tall  pines  lift  themselves  up  to  the 
breons.  I  Usiened  to  the  conversation  they  held,  with  a  wind  just 
flown  from  Greece,  and  charged,  as  well  as  I  could  understand 
this  airy  language,  with  many  affectionate  remembrances  from  their 
relations  on  Mount  Ida. 

I  reposed  amidst  fragrant  leaves,  fanned  by  a  constant  air,  till  it 
pleased  the  fathers  to  send  me  some  provisions,  with  a  basket  of 
fruit  and  wine.  Two  of  them  would  wait  upon  me,  and  ask  (en 
thousand  questions  about  Mrd  George  Gordon,  and  the  American 
war.  I,  who  was  deeply  ei||aged  with  the  winds,  and  a  thousand 
agree|l>le  associations  excited  by  my  Grecian  Seincies,  wished  my 
inten^^tors  in  purgatory,  and  pleaded  ignorance  of  the  Italian 
language.  This  circumstance  extricated  me  from  my  embarrass* 
ment,  and  procured  me  a  long  interval  of  repose. 
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The  rustling  of  the  pines  had  the  same  effect  as  the  murmiii^ 
of  other  old  story-tellers,  and  I  dozed  undisturbed  till  the  people 
without,  in  the  boat  (  who  wondered  not  a  little,  I  dare  say,  what 
was  become  of  me  within),  began  a  sort  of  chorus  in  parts,  full  6f 
such  plaintive  modulation,  that  I  still  thought  myself  under  the  in- 

4* 


5S  VENICB. 

fluence  of  a  dream,  and,  half  in  this  world  and  half  in  the  otheti 
Relieved,  like  the  heroes  of  Fingal,  that  I  had  caught  the  music  of 
the  spirits  of  the  hill. 

When  I  was  thoroughly  convinced  of  the  reality  of  these  sounds, 
I  moved  towards  the  shore  whence  they  proceeded :  a  glassy  sea 
lay  before  me;  no  gale  ruffled  the  expanse;  every  breath  had 
subsided,  and  I  beheld  the  sun  go  down  in  all  its  sacred  oidnt 
Yqu  have  experieneed  the  sensations  this  moment  inspires;  ima* 
gine  what  they  must  have  been  in  such  a  scene,  and  accompanied 
with  a  melody  so  simple  and  pathetic.  I  stepped  into  my  boat,  and 
now,  instead  of  encouraging  the  speed  of  the  gondoliers,  begged 
them  to  abate  their  ardour,  and  row  me  lazily  home.  They  com- 
plied)  and  we  were  near  an  hour  reaching  the  platform  in  front 
of  the  ducal  palace,  thronged  as  usual  with  a  variety  of  nationa.  I 
mUed  a  moment  with  the  crowd ;  then  directed  my  stepp  to  the 
great  mos^uot  Fought  to  say  the  church  of  St  Mark ;  but  really  its 
cupolas,  slander  pinnacles,  and  semidroular  arches,  have  so  oriental 
an  appearance,  as  to  ei^cuse  this  appelhtion.  I  looked  a  moment 
at  the  four  stately  coursers  of  brony  and  gold  that  adorn  the 
ebief  portal,  and  then  took  in,  at  one  glano9,  ^e  whole  ex^nt  pf 
Uie.piaaea,  with  its  towers  and  standards.  A  more  nolle. 4t^ 
semUage  was  never  exhibited  by  architectiire.  I  envied  the  gomi 
fortune  of  Petrarch,  who  describes,  in  one  of  Ihs  letters^  a  taur^ 
nament  held  in  this  princely  opening. 

Many  are  the  festivals  which  have  been  here  celebrated.  When 
Henry  the  Third  left  Poland  to  mount  the  throne  of  France,  he 
passed  through  Venice,  and  found  the  Senate  waiting  to  receive 
him  in  their  famous  square,  which  by  means  of  an  awning  stretched 
from  the  balustrades  of  opposite  palaces,  was  metamorphosed 
into  a  vast  saloon,  sparkling  with  4n*tificial  stars,  and  spread  with 
the  richest  carpets  of  the  East*  :  What  a  magnifictot  idea!  The 
ancient  Romans,  in  the  cehith  'Of  "po>^r  and  luxury,  never  con- 
^o^ed  a  greater.  It  is -to  them,  how4ver»  the  Venetians  are  in- 
4pbted  for  the  Jkint^  sincet  we  read  of  the  Coliseo  and  Ponapey's 
theatre  being  sometimes  covered#ith  transparent  canvas,  to  defend 
^e  spectati^f^  fixua,  )lhe  beat  or.  sudd^  rain«.  and>  to.  .ti^t  the 
sc^AC  \yit^;$oft|  atgreeable  qoioursi  '  r    ,r. 

Having  enjoyed. the  general  perspective  of  the  piasza,  t  began 
^0  enter  into  pariicuiars,  and  examine  the!  bronae  pfedestals  of  ih» 
t^ree  stiM^rda  before  the  great  church,  4mgsktihySemo\'ukb^  w 
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Ib^  true  spirit  of  the  antique,  and  covered  with  relievos,  at  once 
bold  and  elegant.  It  is  also  to  this  celebrated  arebiiect  w%  are 
indebted  for  the  stately  facade  of  the  Procuratie  nuove^  which 
forms  one  side  of  the  square,  and  presents  an  uninterrupted  series 
of  arcades  and  marble  columns  exqvisitely  wrought  Opposite  this 
magnificent  range  appears  another  line  of  palaces,  whose  architec- 
ture, though  far  removed  from  the  Grecian  elegance  of  Sansovino, 
impresses  veneration,  and  completes  the  pomp  of  the  view. 

There  is  something  strange  and  singular  in  the  Tower  or  Cam* 
panile,  which  rises  distinct  from  the  smooth  pavement  of  the  square, 
a  little  to  the  left  as  you  stand  before  the  chief  entrance  of 
St.  Mark's.  The  design  is  barbarous,  and  terminates  in  uncouth 
and  heavy  pyramids;  yet  in  spite  of  these  defects  it  sti^uck  me  witk 
awe.  A  beautiful  building  called  the  Lo^etta,  and  which  serves 
as  a  flurd-house  during  the  convocation  of  the  Grand  Council, 
decorates  its  base.  Nothing  can  be  more  enriched,  more  finished 
than  this  structure ;  which,  though  far  from  diminutive,  is  in  a 
maanrnr  tost  at  the  foot  of  the  Campanile.  This  enormous  fabric 
seems  to  promise  a  long  duration,  and  will  probably  exhibit  Saint 
Mark  and  his  Lion  to  the  latest  posterity.  Both  appear  in  great 
nfMIe  towards  its  summit,  and  have  nothing  superior,  but  an 
archangel  perched  on  the  topmost  pinnacle,  and  pointing  to  th^ 
skies.  The  dusk  prevented  my  remarking  ibe  various  sculptures 
with  which  the  Loggetta  is  crowded. 

Crossing  the  ample  space  between  this  graceful  edifice  and  the 
dneal  palace,  I  passed  through  a  labyrinth  of  pillars,  and  entered 
the  principal  court,  of  which  nothing  but  the  great  outline  was 
^inblo  at  so  late  an  boor.  Two  reservoirs  of  bronze,  richly  sculp^ 
tmred,  diversify  the  area.  In  front  a  magnificent  flight  qf  steps 
presents  itself,  by  which  the  senators  ascend  through  vast  and 
solemn  corridors,  which  lead  to  the  interior  of  the  edifice.  The 
colossal  statues  of  Mars  and  Neptune  guard  the  entrance,  and  heve 
given  the  appellation  of  seala  dei  giganti,  to  the  steps  below, 
which  I  nmuntod  not  withont  respect  \  and,  leaning  against  the 
bahistriidea^  foraked  like  the  rest  of  the  building  of  4b&  rarest  mar-* 
bies,  contemplated  the  tutelary  divinities* 

My  admiration  was.  shortly  interrupted  by  one  of  the  sbirri,  or 
ofiksra  of  police,  who  take  their  stands  after  sunset  before  the 
airenue&  of  the  palace,  and  who  told  me  the  gates  were  upon  the 
pomt  of  being  doeed.     80,  hurrying  iowm  tise  steps,  I  kft  4  milr 
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lion  of  delicate  sculptures  unexplored ;  for  every  pilaster,  every 
frieze,  every  entablature,  is  enenisted  with  porphyry,  verde  antique^' 
or  some  other  precious  marble,  carved  into  as  many  grotesque 
wreaths  of  foliage  as  we  admire  in  the  loggie  of  Raphael.  The 
various  portals,  the  strange  projections  ;  in  short,  the  striking  irre* 
gularity  of  these  stately  piles,  delighted  me  beyond  idea ;  and  I  was 
sorry  to  be  forced  to  abandon  them  so  soon,  especially  as  the  twi- 
light, which  bats  and  owls  love  not  better  than  I  do,  enlarged  every 
portico,  lengthened  every  colonnade,  and  increased  the  dimensions 
of  the  whole,  just  as  imagination  desired.  This  faculty  would  have 
had  full  scope^  had  I  but  remained  an  hour  longer.  The  moon 
would  then  have  gleamed  upon  the  gigantic  forms  of  Mars  and 
Neptune,  and  discovered  the  statues  of  ancient  heroes  emei^ing 
from  the  gloom  of  their  niches. 

Snch  an  interesting  combination  of  objects,  fiu^  regal  sAnery,^ 
with  the  reflection  that  many  of  their  ornaments  once  contributed 
to  the  decoration  of  Athens,  transported  me  beyond  myself.  The 
sbirrt  thought  me  distracted.  True  enough,  I  was  stalking  proudly 
about  like  an  actor  in  an  ancient  Greeian  tragedy,  lifting  up  his 
hands  to  the  consecrated  fanes  and  images  around,  expecting  the 
reply  of  his  attendant  chorus,  and  declaiming  the  first  verseg  of 
(Edipus  Tyrannus. 

This  fit  of  enthusiasm  was  hardly  subsided,  when  I  passed  the 
gates  of  the  palace  into  the  great  square,  which  received  a  faint 
gleam  from  its  casinos  and  palaces,  just  beginning  to  be  lighted  up, 
and  to  become  the  resort  of  pleasure  and  dissipation.  Numbers 
were  walking  in  parties  upon  the  pavement ;  some  sought  the 
convenient  gloom  of  the  porticos  with  their  favourites ;  others  were 
earnesdy  engaged  in  conversation,  and  filled  the  gay  illuminated 
apartments,  where  they  resorted  to  drink  coffee  and  sorbet,  with 
laughter  and  merriment.  A  thoughtless  giddy  transport  pre- 
vailed ;  for,  at  this  hour,  anything  like  restraint  seems  perfectly  out 
of  the  question ;  and  however  solemn  a  magistrate  or  senator  may 
dppear  in  the  day,  at  night  he  lays  up  wig  and  robe  and  gravity 
to  sleep  together,  runs  intriguing  about  in  his  gondola,  takes  the 
reigning  sultana  under  his  arm,  andjso  rambles  half  over  the  town, 
which  grows  gayer  and  gayer  as  the  day  declines. 

Many  of  the  noble  Venetians  have  a  little  suite  of  apartments  in 
some  out-of-the-way  corner,  near  the  grand  piazza,  of  which  their 
families  are  totally  ignorant.  To  these  they  skulk  in  the  dusk,  an4 
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r^vel  uftdistttrbed  with  the  compaDions  of  their  pleasures.  Jealousy 
kself  cannot  discover  the  alleys,  the  winding  passages,  the  unsus^ 
pected  doors,  by  which  these  retreats  are  accessible.  Many  an  un- 
happy lover,  whose  mistress  disappears  on  a  sudden  with  some 
fortunate  rival,  has  searched  for  her  haunts  in  vain.  The  gondo- 
liers themselves,  though  the  prime  managers  of  intrigue,  are  often 
unacquainted  with  these  interior  cabinets.  When  a  gallant  has  a 
mind  to  pursue  his  adventures  with  mystery,  he  rows  to  the  piazza, 
orders  his  bark  to  wait,  meets  his  goddess  in  the  crowd,  and 
vanishes  fr$im  all  beholders.  Surely,  Venice  is  the  city  in  the  uni- 
verse best  calculated  for  giving  scope  to  the  observations  of  a  devil 
upon  two  sticks.  What  a  variety  of  lurking-places  would  one 
stroke  of  his  crutch  uncover! 

Whilst  the  higher  ranks  were  solacing  themselves  in  their  ca- 
sinos, Ae  rabble  were  gathered  in  knots  round  the  strollers  and 
mountebanks,  singing  and  scaramouching  in  the  middle  of  the 
square.  I  observed  a  great  number  of  Orientals  amongst  the 
crawd,  and  heard  Turkish  and  Arabic  muttering  in  every  corner. 
Here  the  Sclavonian  dialect  predominated^  there  some  Grecian 
jai^on,  almost  unintelligible.  Had  Saint  Mark's  church  been  the 
iMMidrous  tower,  and  its  piazza  the  chief  square,  of  the  city  of  Ba- 
bylon, there  could  scarcely  have  been  a  greater  confusion  of  lan- 
guages. 

The  novelty  of  the  scene  afforded  me  no  small  share  of  amuse- 
ment, and  I  wandered  about  from  group  to  group,  and  from  one 
strange  exotic  to  another,  asking  and  being  asked  innumerable  ri- 
diculous questions,  and.  settling  the  politics  of  London  and  Con- 
stantinople, almost  in  the  same  breath.  This  instant  I  found  myself 
in  a  circle  of  grave.  Armenian  priests  and  jewellers;  the  next 
amongst .  Greeks  and  Dalmatians,  who  accosted  me  with  the 
SMnaodiest  comphments,  and  gave  proof  that  their  reputation  for 
pliability  and  address,  was  nq^iUrfounded. 

I  was  entering  into  a  grand  harum-scarum,  discourse  with  some 
Russiaa  counts  or  princes,  or  whatever,  you  please,  just  landed 
with  dwarfs,  and  footmen,  and  governors,  and  staring  Uke  me, 
about  them,  when  Madame  de  Rosenberg  arrived,  to  whom  I  had 
the  happiness  of  being  recommended.  She  presented  me  to  some 
of  the  most  distinguished  of  the  Venetian  families  at  their  great  ca- 
sino which  looks  into  the  piazza,  and  consists  of  five  or  six  rooms, 
fitted  up  in  a  gay  flimsy  taste,  neither  rich  nor  elegant,  where  were 
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a  g/L*eai  many  lights,  and  a  great  many  ladies  negligenlly  drefsed, 
their  hair  falling  very  freely  about  them,  and  innumerable  adven- 
tureis  written  in  their  eyes.  The  gentlemen  were  lolling  upon  the 
sofas,  or  lounging  about  the  apartmcHoits. 

The  whole  assembly  seemed  upon  the  verge  of  gaping,  till  ooffee 
was  carried  round.  This  magic  beverage  diffused  a  temporary 
animation;  and,  for  a  moment  or  two,  conversation  moved  o«  with 
a  degree  of  pleasing  extravagance ;  but  the  flash  was  soon  dissK 
pated,  and  nothing  remained  save  cards  and  stupidity. 

In  the  intervals  of  shufiBling  and  dealing,  some  talke^  over  the 
affairs  of  the  grand  council  with  less  reserve  than  I  expected;  and 
two  or  three  of  them  asked  some  feeble  questions  about  the  late 
tumults  in  London.  It  was  one  o^clock  before  all  the  company 
were  assembled,  and  I  left  them  at  three,  still  dreaming  over  their 
<K]tfee  and  card-tables.  Trieze  is  their  favourite  game:  tino,  di»e^ 
tv0f  quatrOj  einque^  fante^  canallo  re^  are  eternally  repeated^ 
thit  apartobents  echoed  no  other  sounds 

.  I  wonder  a  lively  people  can  endure  such  monotony,  for  I  have 
been  told  the  Venetians  are  remarkably  spirited;  and  so  eagar  in 
th0.pui»ttit  of  amusement  as  hardly  to  allow  themselves  any  sleep* 
Some,  for  instance,  after  declaiming  in  the  Senate,  walking  an  hMnr 
in  tlie  square,  and  fidgeting  about  from  one  casino  to  another  till 
morning  dawns,  will  get  into  a  gondola,  row  across  the  Lagwes, 
take  the  post  to  Mestre  or  Fusina,  and  juknble  over  craggy  pave- 
ments to  Treviso,  breakfast  in  haste,  and  rattle  hack  again  as  if 
the  Devil  were  charioteer:  by  deven  the  party  is  restored  to  Ye- 
nice,  resumes  robe  and  perriwig,  and  goes  to  council* 

This  may  he  very  true,  and  yet  I  will  never  cite  the  Venetians  an 
examples  of  vivacity.  Their  nerves,  unstrung  by  early  debandie-- 
ries,  allow  no  natural  flow  of  lively  spirits,  and  at  best  but  a  hm 
moments  of  a  false  and  feverish  activity.  The  approaches  of  sleep, 
forced  back  by  an  immoderate  use  ^  cc^Eee,  render  them  weak 
and  listless,  and  the  facility  of  being  wa£bed  from  place  to  place  in  a 
gondola,  adds  not  a  little  to  their  indolence.  In  short,  I  earn 
soarcely  regard  their  Eastern  neighbours  in  a  more  lazy  Ught ; 
who,  thanks  to  their  opium  and  their  hartms,  pass  their  fives  ia 
one  perpetual  doze. 
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IJETTER  IV. 

KibceauTe  h6at.-*The  Devil  and  Seaegal.-*A  dreary  shofe.— skiene  of  tht  tkffin 
nuptials  with  the  sea.— Return  to  the  Place  of  St.  Mark. — Swarm  of  Lawyers. 
— ^Receptacles  (br  anonymous  accusations. — The  Council  of  Ten. — ^Terrible  pu- 
nishmento  of  its  vietim8.-^8taitue  of  Neptune.— ^atal  Wattfrv.— Bridge  of  Sigho. 
**-Tbe  Fondamenti  NuoYi.-^oi»ervatory  of  the  MeBiUQanti.«-AB  Oratorio.— 
Profound  attention  of  the  Audience. 

August  4th,  1780. 

Thk  heats  were  so  excessive  in  the  night,  that  I  thought  myself 
several  tines  on  the  point  of  sniFocation,  tossed  abontlike  a  wound* 
ed  fish,  and  dreamt  of  the  Devil  and  Senegal.  Towards  sunrise, 
a  faint  breeze  restored  me  to  life  and  reason.  I  slumbered  tUl  late 
in  the  day,  and  the  moment  I  was  &irly  awake,  ordered  my  gon- 
dolier to  row  ont  to  the  main  oeean,  that  I  m^ht  plunge  into  its 
warns,  and  hear  and  see  nothing  but  waters  around  me. 

We  shot  off,  wound  among  a  number  6t  sheds,  shops,  chnrcheSr 
easinos,  and  palaces,  growing  immediately  out  of  the  canals,  without 
avy  apparent  foundation.  No  ^puiy,  no  terrace,  not  even  a  slab 
is  to  be  s#en  before  the  doors ;  one  step  Inrings  you  from  the  haH 
into  the  bark,  and  the  vestibules  of  the-stateliest  structures  lie  open 
to  the  waters,  and  bnt  just  above  their  level.  I  observed  several, 
as  I  gyded  along,  supported  by  rows  of  weH-proportioned  columns, 
adoriMd  with  terms  and  vases,  beyond^which  the  eye  generally  dis* 
covers  a  grand  court,  and  sometimes  a  garden. 

In  about  half  an  hour,  we  had  left  the  thickest  cluster  of  isles 
behind,  and,  coasting  the  place  of  St.  Mark,  opposite  to  San  Oiof^ 
^O'Maggiore,  whose  d^ant  frontispiece  was  distinctly  refketed  by 
the  calm  waters,  launched  into  the  blue  expanse  of  sea,  from  which 
rise  the  Carthusian  and  two  or  three  other  woody  islands.  F 
hailed  the  spot  where  I  had  passed  such  a  happy  visionary  even- 
ing, and  nodded  to  my  friends  the  pines. 

A  few  minutes  more  brought  me  to  a  dreary,  sun-burnt  shore, 
staKed  over  by  a  few  Sclavonian  soldiers,  wiio  inhabit  a  castle 
hard  by,  go  regularly  to  an  nnflnSsbed  church,  and  from  thence,  it 
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is  to  be  hoped,  to  paradise ;  as  the  air  of  their  barracks  is  abomi- 
nable, and  kills  them  like  blasted  sheep. 

Forlorn  as  this  island  appeared  to  me,  I  was  told  it  was  the 
scene  of  the  Doge's  pageantry  at  the  feast  of  the  Ascen^on ;  and 
the  very  spot  to  which  he  sails  in  the  Bucentaur,  previously  to 
wedding  the  sea.  You  have  heard  enough,  and  if  ever  you  looked 
into  a  show-box,  seen  full  sufficient  of  this  gaudy  spectacle,  without 
my%ilarging  upon  the  topic.  I  shall  only  say,  that  I  was  obliged 
to  pursue,  partly,  the  same  road  as  the  nuptial  procession,  ia  order 
to  reach  the  beach,  and  was  broiled  and  dazzled  accordingly* 

At  last,  after  traversing  some  deseit  hillocks,  all  of  a  hop  with 
toads  and  locusts  (amongst  which  English  heretics  have  the  honour 
of  being  interred),  I  passed  under  an  arch,  and  suddenly  the  bound- 
less plains  of  ocean  opened  to  my  view.  I  ran  to  the  smooth  sands, 
extending  on  both  sides  out  of  sight,  and  dashed  into  the  waves, 
which  were  coursing  one  another  with  gentle  motion,  and  break- 
ing lightly  OP  the  shores.  The  tide  rolled  over  me  as  I  lay  floating 
about,  buoyed  up  by  the  water,  and  carried  me  whithersoever  it 
listed.  It  might  have  borne  me  far  out  into  the  main  before  I  had 
been  aware,  so  totally  was  I  abandoned  to  the  illusion  of  the.  mor 
ment.  My  ears  were  filled  with  murmuring  undecided  sounds  •$ 
my  limbs,  stretched  langiflUy  on  the  surge,  rose  or  sunk  just  as  it 
swelled  or  subsided.  In  this  passive  state  I  remained,  tiu  the  sun 
cast  a  less  intolerable  Ught,  and  the  fishing-vessels  lying  out  in  the 
bay  at  a  great  distance,  spread  their  sails  and  were  coming  home,  j 

Hastening  back  over  the  desert  of  locusts,  [I  threw  myself  into 
the  gondola ;  and,  no  wind  or  wave  opposing,  was  soon  wafted 
across  to  those  venerable  columns,  so  conspicuous  in  the  Place  of 
St  Mark.  Directing  my  course  immediately  to  {the  ducal  palace, 
I  entered  the  grand  court,  ascending  the  giants'  stairs,  and  examined, 
at  my  leisure  its  bas-reliefs.  Then,  taking  the  first  guide  that  pre- 
isented  himself,  I  was  shown  along  several  cloisters  and  corridors, 
sustained  by  innumerable  pillars,  into  the  state  apartments,  which 
Tintoret  and  Paolo  Veronese  have  covered  with  the  triumphs  of. 
their  country. 

.  A  swarm  of  lawyers  filled  the  Sala  del  Maggior  Consiglio,  andon^ 
of  the  first  advocates  in  the  republic  was  pleading  with  all  his. 
might,  before  a  solemn  row  of  senators.  The  eyes  and  ears  of  the 
assembly  seemed  equally  affected.  Clouds  of  powder,  and  volleys 
of  execrations  issuing  every  instant  from  the  disputants,  I  got  out  of 
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their  way,  and  was  led  from  hall  to  hall,  and  from  picturb  to  pic- 
tore,  with  exemplary  resignation.  To  beittre,  I  was  heartily  tired, 
but  behaved  with  decency,  having  never  once  expressed  howmabh 
I  wished  the  chef-d'oeuvres  I  had  been  contemplating,  less  smoky 
and  numerous. 

At  last,  I  reached  once  more  the  colonnades  at  the  entrance,  and 
caught  the  sea-breeze  in  the  open  porticos  which  front  San  Giorgio 
Maggiore.  The  walls  are  covered  in  m&iplaces  with  grim  visages, 
sculptured  in  marble,  whose  mouths  gape  for  accusations,  and 
swallow  every  lie  that  malice  and  revenge  can  dictate.  I  wished 
for  a  few  eart  of  the  same  kind,  dispersed  about  the  Doge*s  resi- 
dence, to  which  one  might  apply  one's4|pivn,  and  catch  some  account 
of  the  mysteries  within ;  some  little  dialogue  between  the  three  In- 
quisitonlNbr  debate  in  the  Counll  of  Ten. 

This  is  the  tribunal  which  holds  the  wealthy  nobility  in  conti- 
nual awe;  before  which  they  appear  with  trembling  and  terror,  and 
whose  summons  they  dare  not  disobey.  Sometimes,  by  way  of  cle- 
mency, it  condemns  its  victims  to  perpetual  imprisonment,  in  close, 
stifling  cells,  between  the  leads  and  beams  of  the  palace;  or,  unwill- 
ing to  spill  the  blood  of  a  fellow-citizen,  generously  sinks  them  into 
dungeons,  deep  under  the  canals  which  wash  its  foundations ;  so 
that,  above  and  below,  its  majesty  is  contaminated  by  the  abodes 
of  punishment.  What  other  sovereign  could  endure  the  idea  of 
having  his  immediate  residence  polluted  with  tears?  or  revel  in 
his  haUs,  conscious  that  many  of  his  species  were  consuming  their 
hours  in  lamentations  above  his  head,  and  that  but  a  few  beams 
separated  him  from  the  scene  of  their  tortures  ?  However  gaily 
disposed,  could  one  dance  with  |(leasure  on  a  pavement,  beneath 
which  lie  damp  and  gloomy  caverns,  whose  inhabitants  waste  away 
by  painful  degrees,  and  feel  themselves  whole  years  a-dying  ?  Im- 
pressed by  these  terrible  ideas,  I  could  not  regard  thepalace  with- 
out horror,  and  wished  for  the  strength  of  a  thousand  antediluvians, 
to  level  it  with  the  sea,  lay  open  the  secret  recesses  of  punishment, 
and  admit  free  gales  and  sunshine  into  every  den. 

When  I  had  thus  vented  my  indignation,  I  repaired  to  the  statue 
of  Neptune,  whom  twenty  ages  ago  I  should  have  invoked  to  second 
my  enterprise.  Once  upon  a  time  no  deity  had  a  freer  hand  at 
razing  cities.  His  execution  was  renowned  throughout  all  anti- 
quity, and  the  proudest  monarchs  deprecated  the  wrath  of  KPEIAK 
£N0SIxei2N.      But,  like  the  other  mighty  ones  of  ancient  days^  \m 
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reign  is  past  and  his  trident  disregarded.  Formerly  any  wild  spirit 
found  favour  in  the  eyes  of  fortune,  and  was  led  along  the  career  o( 
glory  to  the  deliverance  of  captives  and  the  extirpation  of  monsters; 
but  in  our  degenerate  times,  this  easy  road  to  fame  is  no  longer 
open,  and  the  means  of  producing  such  signal  events  are  perplexed 
and  difficult 

Abandoning,  therefore,  the  sad  tenants  of  the  piombi  to  tiieir 
fate,  I  left  the  courts,  an4  Mapping  into  my  bark  was  rowed  down 
a  canal  overshadowed  by  the  lofty  walls  of  the  palace.  Beneath 
these  &tal  waters  the  dungeons  1  have  also  been  speaking  of  are 
situated.  There  the  wretches  lie  marking  the  sound  of  the  oars« 
and  counting  the  free  pass2^  of  every  gondola.  Above,  a  marble 
bridge,  of  bold  majestic  ar^itecture,  joins  the  highest  part  of  the 
prisons  to  the  secret  galleries  of  Ae  palace ;  from  wheim  criou^ 
nals  are  conducted  over  the  arch  to  a  cruel  and  mysterious  death. 
[  shuddered  whilst  passing  below ;  and  believe  it  is  not  without 
cause,  this  structure  is  named  PONTE  DEI  SOSPIRI.  Horrors 
and  dismal  prospects  haunted  my  fancy  upon  my  return.  I  could 
not  dine  in  peace,  so  strongly  was  my  imagination  affected ;  but 
snatching  my  pencil,  I  drew  chasms  and  subterraneous  hollows,  the 
domain  of  fear  and  torture,  with  chains,  racks,  wheels,  and  dreadful 
engines  in  the  style  of  Piranesi.  About  sunset  I  went  and  refreshed 
myself  witii  the  cool  air  and  cheerful  scenery  of  the  Fondamenti 
nuovi,  a  vast  quay  or  terrace  of  white  marble,  which  commands  the 
whole  series  of  isles,  firom  Sao  Michele  to  Toroello, 

"  Tl^  rise  tad  gUtter  o'er  Uie  ambient  tide.'' 

Nothing,  can  be  more  picturesque  than  th«  groups  of  towers  anci 
cupolas  which  they  present,  siixed  with  flat  roofii  and  low  build** 
inga,  and  now  and  then  a  pine  or  cypress.  Afar  off,  a  little  woody 
isle,  called  U  Deserto,  sweUs  from  the  ocean  and  dirersiiiea  its  ex^ 
panse. 

When  I  had  spent  a  delightful  half-^hour  in  viewing  the  distaaH 
isles,  M.  de  Benincaaa  accompanied  lae  to  the  Alendicanti,  one  of 
the  four  conservatorios,  which  give  the  best  musical  education  gqii^ 
ceivable  to  near  oeue  hundred  young  women.  You  may  imaginci' 
how  admirably  those  of  the  Meodicanti  in  particular  are  tau^, 
siaoe  their  establislunMit  is  under  like  directioa  of  Bertoni,  wW 
bfoalliea  araund  bin  tbe  very  soul  of  Iwrmooy*    The  diiqpat  in 
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^faicfa  we  sat  to  hear  the  oratorio  was  dark  and  solemn ;  a  screen  of 
lifly  pillars,  formed  of  black  marble  and  highly  polished,  retlected 
the  lamps  which  burn  perpetually  before  the  altar.  Every  tribune 
was  thronged  with  pe(yle,  whose^  profound  silence  showed  them 
worthy  auditors  of  this  mastei^s  music.  Hel«  were  no  cackling  old 
women,  or  groaning  Methodists,  such  as  infest  our  EngUsh  taber-^ 
nades,  and  scare  one's  ears  with  hoarse  coughs  accompanied  by  the 
]iaiO«bligato.  All  were  still  and  attentive,  imbibing  the  plaintive 
notes  of  the  vclfes  with  eagerness ;  and  scarce  •  countenance  but 
seemtd  deeply  affected  vith  Daffid's  sorrows,  the  subject  of  the  per- 
formance. I  sat  retired  in  a  solitary  tribune,  and  felt  them  as  my 
OWA.  Night  came  on  before  the  last  chorus  was  sung,  and  I  sttH 
seem  to  hear  its  sacred  melody. 


LETTER  V. 

It.  de  Vitoiium  tAd  his  attendant  Laplander.— I^rawings  of  ancient  Venetian  cos- 
Itttte  In  OM  of  the  Gradanigo  palaces.— Titian's  master-piece  in  the  ehnreh  of 
Saa  Giovaani  e  Paolo.^-The  diataat  Eoganean  liiUs, 

# 

Augnat  18,  1760. 

It  rains;  the  air  is  refreshed,  and  I  have  courage  to  resume  my 
pen,  which  the  sultry  weather  had  forced  to  lie  dormant  so  long. 
I  KM  this  odd  towiMf  Venice,  and  find  every  day  some  new  amuser 
Bient  in  rambliflg  abcniKits  innumerable  canals  and  alleys.  Some- 
times I  pry  about  the  great  church  of  Saint  Mark,  and  examine 
the  variety  of  marbles  and  mazes  of  delicate  sculpture  with  whlc^ 
it  is  covered.  The  cupola,  glittering  with  gold,  mosaic,  and  fkiuU- 
ittgs  of  half  the.  wonders  in  the  Apocalypse,  never  fails  to  transport 
me  to  ihe  period  of  the  Eastern  empire.  I  think  Ynysietf  in  Con* 
frt||iit!fi6p(e^  atid  expect  Michael  P^Ieologus  i^ith  alt  his  train.  Due 
teh*emii[^ttce  alone  prevents  my  observing  half  the  treasures  oT 
the  place,  and  holds  down  mg  fancy  just  sp^ingi%  into  the  air: 
I  mean  the  vile  stent)h  which  exhales  from  every  recess  and  corner 
of  the  edifice,  and  which  all  the  incense  of  the  altars  cannot  subdue. 

When'  no  longer  able  to  endure  this  noxious  atmosphere,  I  run 
up  the  Campanile  in  the  fnazza,  and  seating  myself  amongst  the 
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LETTER  VI. 

tiles  or  fiurano,  Toreetlo,  and  Ma<orbo.^The  once  |N>pulOtts  city  of  Altina.^-An 
eXBursioiL — Effects  of  our  music  on  the  inhabitants  of  the  Islands. — Solitary 
fields  infested  by  serpents. — ^Remains  of  ancient  sculpture. — ^Antique  and  fan- 
tastic Ornaments  of  the  Cathedral  of^orcello. — San  Lorenzo's  chair.— Dine  in  a 
Convent. — The  Nuns.— Oratorio  of  Sisera. — Remarks  on  the  HiU8ie.«HSiiigiiig 
of  the  Marchetti. — ^A  femal6  orohostra. 

I  AM  just  returned  from  visiting  the  isles  of  Burano,  ToroeUoi 
iwd  Mazorbo,  distant  about  five  miles  from  Venice.  To  these 
amphibious  spots  the  Romans,  inhabitants  of  eastern  LomtMurdyi 
fled  from  the  rapine  of  Attila ;  and,  if  we  may  believe  CassiodomSi 
there  was  a  time  when  they  presented  a  beantiful  appearance. 
Beyond  them,  on  the  coast  of  the  Lagunes,  rose  the  once  populous 
city  of  Altina,  with  its  six  stately  gates,  which  Dandolo  mentions. 
Its  neighbourhood  was  scattered  with  innumerable  villas  and  tem- 
ptesf,  eomposing  altogether  a  prospect  which  Martial  compare  to 
Baia  i 

'<  .^Smula  fiaiunis  Altini  Uttora  villis." 

But  this  agi^eeable  scene,  like  so  many  others,  is  passed  entirety 
axyay,  ahd  has  left  nothing,  except  heaps  of  stones  and  mis-shapen 
fragments,  (6  Vouch  Tor  its  former  magnificence.  Two  of  ^ 
islands,  Costanziado  and  Amiano,  that  are  imagined  to  have  con- 
tained the  bowers  and  gardens  of  the  AItinatians,Iiave  sunk  beneath 
the  waters;  those  which  remain  are  scarcely  worthy  to  rise  above 
their  surface. 

Though  I  was  persuaded  little  was  left  to  be  seen  above  ground, 
I  could  not  deny  myself  the  imaginary  pleasure  of  treading  a  cor- 
ner of  the  earth  once  so  adorned  and  cultivated ;  and  of  walking 
over  the  roofs,  periiaps,  of  undiscovered  palaces.  M.  ie  R.  to 
whom  I  communicated  my  ideas,  entered  at  once  into  the  scheme ; 
hiring  therefore  a  peiotte,  we  took  some  "provisions  and  music  ( to 
us  equally  necessaries  of  life),  and  launched  into  the  canal,  between 
Saint  Michael  and  Murano.  Our  instruments  played  several  de- 
lightful airs,  that  called  forth  the  inhabitants  of  every  island,  and 
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held  them  in  silence,  as  if  spell-bound,  on  the  edge  of  their  quays 
and  terraces,  till  we  were  out  of  hearing. 

Leaving  Murano  far  behind,  Venice  and  its  world  of  turrets 
began  to  sink  on  the  horizon,  and  the  loW  desert  isles  beyond 
Mazorbo  to  lie  stretched  out  before  us.  Now  we  beheld  vast 
wastes  of  purple  flowers,  and  could  distinguish  the  low  hum  of  the 
insects  which  hover  above  them ;  such  was  the  stilhiess  of  the 
place.  Coasting  these  soUtary  fields^  we  Wound  amongst  several 
serpentine  canals,  bordered  by  gardens  of  figs  and  pomegranates, 
with  neat  Indian-looking  inclosures  of  cane  and  reed ;  an  aromatic 
plant,  which  the  people  justly  dignify  with  the  title  of  marine  in- 
cense, clothes  the  margin  of  the  waters.  It  proved  very  service- 
able in  subduing  a  musky  odour,  which  attacked  us  the  moment  we 
landed,  and  which  proceeds  from  serpents  that  lurk  in  the  hedges. 
These  animals,  say  the  gondoliers,  defend  immense  treasures 
which  lie  buried  under  the  ruins.  Wo  to  those  who  attempt  to 
invade  them,  or  to  pry  too  cautiously  about  I 

Not  choosing  to  be  devoured,  we  left  many  a  mound  of  frag- 
ments unnoticed,  and  made  the  best  of  our  way  to  a  Uttle  green, 
bounded  on  one  side  by  a  miserable  shed,  decorated  with  the  name 
of  the  Podesta's  residence,  and  on  the  other  by  a  circular  church. 
Some  remains  of  tolerable  antique  sculpture  are  enchased  in  the 
walls ;  and  the  dome,  supported  by  pillars  of  a  smooth  Grecian 
marble,  though  uncouth  and  ill-proportioned,  impresses  a  sort  of 
veneration,  and  transports  the  fancy  to  the  twilight  glimmering 
period  when  it  was  raised. 

Having  surveyed  what  little  was  visible,  and  given  as  much 
career  to  our  imaginations  as  the  scene  inspired,  we  walked  over 
a  soil  composed  of  crumbling  bricks  and  cement,  to  the  cathedral ; 
whose  arches,  in  the  ancient  Roman  style,  convinced  us  that  it 
dates  at  least  as  high  as  the  sixth  or  seventh  century. 

Nothing  can  well  be  more  fantastic  than  the  ornaments  of  this 
structure,  formed  from  the  ruins  of  the  Pagan  temples  of  Altina, 
and  encrusted  with  a  gilt  mosaic,  like  that  which  covers  our  Ed- 
ward the  Confessor's  tomb.  The  pavement,  composed  of  various 
precious  marbles,  is  richer  and  more  beautiful  than  one  could  have 
expected,  in  a  place  where  every  other  object  savours  of  the  gros- 
sest barbarism.  At  the  farther  end,  beyond  the  altar,  appears  a 
semicircular  niche,  with  seats  like  the  gradines  of  a  diminutive  am- 
phitheatre; above  rise  the  quaint  forms  of  the  apostles.  In  red, 
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blue,  green,  and  black  mosaic,  and  in  the  midst  ot  the  group  at 
sort  of  marble  chair,  cool  and  penitential  enough,  where  Saint 
Lorenzo  Giustiniani  sat  to  hold  a  provincial  council,  the  Lord 
knows  how  long  ago  I  The  fount  for  holy  water  stands  by  the 
principal  entrance,  fronting  this  curious  recess,  and  seems  to  have 
belonged  to  some  place  of  Gentile  worship.  The  figures  of  homed 
hnps  clinging  round  its  sides,  more  devilish,  more  Egyptian,  than 
any  I  ever  beheld.  The  dragons  on  old  china  are  not  more 
whimsical ;  filled  with  bats'  blood  it  would  have  been  an  admirable 
present  to  the  sabbath  of  witches,  and  have  cut  a  capital  figure 
in  their  orgies.  The  sculpture  is  not  the  most  delicate,  but  I  can- 
not say  a  great  deal  about  it,  as  very  little  light  reaches  the  spot' 
where  it  is  fixed:  indeed,  the  whole  church  is  far  from  luminous^ 
its  windows  being  narrow  and  near  the  roof,  with  shutters  composed 
of  blocks  of  marble,  which  nothing  but  the  whirlwinds  of  the  last 
day,  one  should  think,  would  move  from  their  hinges. 

By  the  time  we  had  examined  every  nook  and  corner  of  this  sin- 
gular edifice,  and  tried  to  oatch  some  small  portion  of  sanctity 
by  sitting  in  San  L(H^iieo*s  ohair,  dinner  was  prepared  in  a  neigh- 
bouring  convent,  Md  the  nuns,  alliired  by  the  sound  of  our  flutes 
and  oboes,  peeped  out  of  their  cells  and  showed  themselves  by  do- 
zens at  the  grate.  Some  few  agreeable  faces  and  interesting  eyes 
enlivened  the  dark  sisterhood;  all  seemed  to  catch  a  gleam  of 
pleasure  from  the  mui^ic ;  two  or  three  of  them,  probably  the  lasl 
immured,  let  fall  a  tear,  and  suffered  the  recollection  of  the  world 
and  its  profane  joys  to  interrupt  for  a  moment  their  sacrod  tran-t 
quiUity. 

We  stayed  till  the  sun  was  low,  on  purpose  that  they  might  listen 
as  long  as  possible  to  a  harmony  which  seemed  to  issue,  as  the  olcl 
abbess  expressed  herself,  from  the  gates  of  paradise  ajar.  A  thou- 
sand benedictions  consecrated  our  departure ;  twilight  came  on  just 
as  we  entered  the  bark  and  rowed  out  upon  the  waves,  agitated  by 
a  fresh  gale,  but  fearing  nothing  under  the  protection  of  Santa 
Margherita,  whose  good  wishes  our  music  had  secured. 

In  two  hours  we  were  safely  landed  at  the  Fondamenti  nuovi^ 
and  went  immediately  to  the  Mendicanti,  where  they  wero  per-^ 
forming  the  oratorio  of  Sisera.  The  composer,  a  young  man,  had 
displayed  great  fire  and  originality  in  this  performance;  and  a 
knowledge  of  character  sddom  found  in  the  most  celebrated  mas-- 
(ers.     The  sup^ieation  of  the  thirsty  chieftain,  and  JaePs  insinuat-^ 
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tag  arts  and  pious  treachery,  are  admirably  expressed  ;  but  tbe 
agitation  and  boding  slumbers  which  precede  his  death,  are  ima- 
gined in  the  highest  strain  of  genius.  The  terror  and  agony  of 
bis  dreams  made  me  start,  more  than  once,  from  my  seat ;  and 
all  the  horrors  of  his  assassination  seemed  full  before  me. 

Too  mudi  applause  cannot  be  given  to  the  Marchetti,  who  sang 
the  pari  ofSisera^  and  seconded  the  composer^s  ideas  by  the  most 
feeling  and  spirited  execution.  There  are  few  things  I  shall  re- 
gret more  on  leaving  Venice,  than  this  conservatorio.  Whenever 
I  am  musically  given,  I  fly  to  it,  and  hear  the  most  striking  finales 
in  Paesiello's  and  Anfossi's  operas,  as  long  and  often  as  I  please. 

The  sight  of  the  orchestra  still  makes  me  smile.  Yon  know,  I 
suppose,  it  is  entirely  of  the  feminine  gender,  and  that  nothing  is 
more  common  than  to  see  a  delicate  white  hand  journeying  across 
an  enormous  double  bass,  or  a  pair  of  roseate  cheeks  puffing,  with 
all  their  efforts,  at  a  French  horn.  Some  that  are  grown  old  and 
Amazonian,  who  have  abandoned  their  fiddles  and  their  lovers, 
take  vigorously  to  the  kettle-drum ;  and  one  poor  limping  lady,  who 
had  been  crossed  in  love,  now  makes  an  admirable  figure  on  the 
bas^<Hi. 

Good  night  1  1  am  quite  exhausted  with  composing  a  chorus 
ibr4his  angelic  dhoir.  The  poetry  I  send  you.  The  music  takes 
up  .too  much  room  to  travel  at  present  One  day  or  other,  per- 
faapSf  we  may  hear  it  in  some  dark  grove,  when  the  moon  is  eclipsed 
and  nature  in  alarm. 

This  is  not  the  last  letter  you  would  receive  from  Venice,  were 
I  not  hurrying  to  Lucca,  where  Pacchierotti  sings  next  week,  in 
Bertoni's  opera  of  Quinto  Fabio. 


/  LETTER  VII. 

Coast  of  Pusina.— The  Brenta.— A  Village  of  Palaces.— Fiesso.—Exquwite  singiiig 
of  the  Galuzzi. — Marietta  Cornaro.— Scenes  of  enchantment  and  fascinatibii. 

I  WAS  sorry  to  leave  Venice,  and  regretted  my  peaceful  excursions 
upon  the  Adriatic.     No  bright  rays  illuminated  my  departure,  tte 

5* 
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sun  was  concealed  in  clouds  ;  but  the  coolnesis  and  perfume  of  the 
air  made  ample  amends  for  his  absence. 

About  an  hour's  rowing  from  the  isle  of  Saint  Giorgio  in  Alga, 
brought  us  to  the  coast  of  Fusina,  right  opposite  the  opening  where 
the  Brenta  mixes  with  the  sea.  This  river  flows  calmly  between 
banks  of  verdure,  crowned  by  poplars,  with  vines  twining  round 
every  stalk,  and  depending  from  tree  to  tree  in  beautiful  festoons. 
Beds  of  mint  and  iris  clothe  the  brink  of  the  stream,  except  where 
interrupted  by  a  tall  growth  of  reeds  and  osiers.  The  morning 
continued  to  lower  as  we  advanced ;  scarce  a  wind  ventured  to 
breathe ;  all  was  still  and  placid  as  the  surface  of  the  river.  No 
sound  struck  my  ears  except  the  bargemen  hallooing  to  open  the 
sluices,  and  deepen  the  water. 

As  yet  I  had  not  perceived  an  habitation,  nor  any  other  object 
than  green  inclosures  and  fields  of  Turkish  corn,  shaded  with  vines 
and  poplars.  It  grew  late  before  we  glided  along  by  the  Mira,  a 
village  of  palaces,  whose  courts  and  gardens,  as  magnificent  as 
statues,  terraces  and  vases  can  make  them,  are  far  from  composing 
a  rural  prospect. 

Such  artificial  scenery  not  engaging  much  of  my  attention,  we 
stayed  no  longer  than  our  dinner  required,  and  reached  the  Dolo 
an  hour  before  sunset.  Passing  the  great  sltaces,  whose  gates 
opened  with  a  thundering  noise,  we  continued  our  course  along  the 
peaceful  Brenta,  winding  its  broad  full  stream  through  impenetra- 
ble copses.  Day  was  about  to  close  when  we  reached  Fiesso ; 
and  it  being  a  misty  evening,  I  could  scarcely  distinguish  the  pom- 
pous fa^de  of  the  Pisani  palace.  That  of  Cornaro,  where  we 
were  engaged  to  sup,  looks  upon  a  broad  mass  of  foliage  which  I 
contemplated  with  pleasure  as  it  sank  in  the  dusk. 

We  walked  a  long  while  under  a  pavilion  stretched  before  the 
entrance,  breathing  the  freshness  of  the  wood  after  a  shower  which 
had  latdy  fallen.  The  Galuzzi  sang  some  of  her  father  Ferandi- 
ni's  eompositions  with  surprising  energy ;  her  cheek  was  flushed, 
her  eyes  glistened  ;  the  whole  tone  of  her  countenance  was  that 
of  a  person  rapt  and  inspired.  I  f<^ot  both  time  and  place  while 
she  was  singing.  The  night  stole  imperceptibly  away,  before  I 
awoke  from  my  trance. 

I  do  not  recollect  ever  to  have  passed  an  evening,  which  every 
circumstance  conspired  to  render  so  full  of  charm.  In  general,  my 
musical  pleasures  suffer  terrible  abatements  from  the  phlegm  and 
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stupidity  of  my  neigbbourhood ;  but  here,  every  one  seemed  to 
catch  the  flame,  and  to  listen  with  reciprocal  delight.  Marietta 
C!ornaro,  whose  lively  talents  are  the  boast  of  the  Venetians,  threw 
quick  around  her  the  glancing  fires  of  genius. 

What  with  the  song  of  the  Galuzzi,  and  those  intellectual 
meteors,  I  scarcely  knew  to  what  element  I  was  transported,  and 
doubted  for  several  moments,  whether  I  was  not  fallen  into  a  ce- 
lestial dream ;  to  wake  was  painful,  and  it  was  not  without  much 
lingering  reluctance  I  left  these  scenes  of  enchantment  and  fasci- 
nation, repeating  with  melancholy  earnestness  that  pathetic  sonnet 
of  Petrarch's — 

0  giomo,  o  ora,  o  ultimo  momento, 
^-  0  stelle  congiurate  a'   impoverirme ! 

O  fido  sguardo,  or  che  volei  tu  dirme, 
Partend'  io,  per  non  esser  mai  contento  ? 


LETTER  VOL 


Reveries. — ^Walls  of  Padua.— Confused  Pile  dedicated  to  Saint  Anthony.— DeTO- 
4ioiL  at  his  Shrine. — ^Penitential  Worshippers. — Magnificent  Altar. ^Sculpture 
of  Sansovino. — Colossal  Chamber  like  Noah's  Ark. 


The  splendour  of  the  rising  sun,  for  once  in  my  life,  drew  little  o£ 
my  attention.  I  was  too  deeply  plunged  in  my  reveries,  to  notice 
the  landscape  which  lay  before  me;  and  the  walls  of  Padua  present- 
ed themselves  some  time  ere  I  was  aware.  At  any  other  moment, 
how  sensibly  should  I  have  been  affected  with  their  appearance  I 
How  many  ideas  of  Antenor  and.  his  Trojans,  would  have  thronged 
into  my  memory  1  but  now  I  regarded  th^  scene  with  indifference, 
and  passed  many  a  palace,  and  many  a  woody  garden  with  my 
eyes  riveted  to  the  ground.  The  first'  object  that  appeared  upon 
lifting  them  up,  was  a  confused  pile  of  spires  and  cupolas,  dedicat- 
ed to  blessed  Saint  Anthony,  one  of  whose  most  eloquent  sermons 
the  great  Addison  has  translated  con  amorej  and  in  his  very  best 
manlier.  .^    ^  .     ,       ^    .,,-•' 

You  arf;  i^g  wisU  app/fiz^  of  the  .^aieratioiif  tf  have  always  en- 


70  PADUA. 

tertained  for  this  inspired  preacher,  to  doubt  that  I  immediately 
repaired  to  his  shrine.     Mine  was  a  disturbed  spirit,  aAd  required 
all  the  balm  of  Saint  Anthony's  kindness  to  appease  it.     Perhaps 
you  will  say  I  had  better  have  gone  to  bed,  and  applied  myself  to 
my  sleepy  friend,  the  pagan  divinity.     It  is  probable  that  you  are  in 
the  right ;  but  I  could  not  retire  to  rest  without  first  venting  some 
portion  of  effervescence  in  sighs  and  supplications.     The  nave  Was 
filled  with  decrepit  women  and  feeble  children,  kneeling  by  baskets 
of  vegetables  and  other  provisions ;  which,  by  good  Anthony's  in- 
terposition, they  hoped  to  sell  advantageously  in  the  course  of  the 
day.  Beyond  these,  nearer  the  choir,  and  in  a  gloomier  part  of  the 
edifice,  knelt  a  row  of  rueful  penitents,  smiting  their  breasts,  and 
lifting  their  eyes  to  heaven.     Further  on,  in  front  of  the  dark  re- 
cess, where  the  sacred  relics  are  deposited,  a  few  desperate,  melan- 
choly sinners  lay  prostrate. 

To  these  I  joined  myself.     The  sunbeams  had  not  yet  penetrated 
into  this  religious  quarter ;  and  the  only  light  it  received  proceed- 
ed from  the  golden  lamps  which  hang  in  clusters  round  the  sanc- 
tuary.    A  lofty  altar,  decked  with  the  most  lavish  magnificence, 
supports  the  shrine.     Those  who  are  profoundly  touched  with  its 
sanctity,  may  approach,  and  walking  round,  look  through  the  cre- 
vices of  the  tomb,  which,  it  is  observed,  exude  a  balsamic  odour. 
But  supposing  a  traveller  ever  so  heretical,  I  would  advise  him  by 
BO  means  tb  neglect  this  pilgrimage ;  since  every  part  of  the  reeess 
he  visits,  is  decked  with  exquisite  sculptures.    Sansovino,  and  other 
renowued  artists  have  vied  with  each  other  in  carving  the  aha 
relievos  of  the  arcade,  which,  for  design  and  execution,  would  do 
honour  to  the  sculptors  of  antiquity. 

Having  observed  these  objects  with  less  exactness  than  they  me- 
rited, I  hastened  to  the  inn,  luckily  hard  by,  and  one  of  the  best  I 
am  acquainted  with.  Here  I  soon  fell  asleep  in  defiance  of  sun- 
shine. It  is  true  my  slumbers  were  not  a  little  agitated.  The 
saiiit  had  been  deaf  to  my  prayer,  and  I  still  found  myself  a  frftil, 
infatuated  mortal. 

At  five  I  got  up;  wf>  dined,  and  afterwards  scarcely  kno^ng,  nor 
miaiih  caring,,  what  became  of  us,  we  strolled  to  the  gi'eat  hall  of  th& 
towa;  an  enormous  edifice^  larger  considerably  than  that  of  West- 
niinsteiy  but  freie  fn^ntstftUs,  or  sbojis^  or  nests  of  litigation.  The  robf, 
one  spacious  vault  of  brown  timber,  casts  a  solemn  gloom,  whliih 
was  slUI  incir^a^  bg;^. :tiie: httenesti  of  the  ke^p,  '^d  hot  dMciUiished 
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by  the  wim  light,  admitted  through  the  windows  of  pale  blue  gia0s. 
The  size  and  shape  of  this  oolossal  chamber,  the  arching  of  the 
roof,  with  enormous  rafters  stretching  across  it ;  and,  above  i41,  ihe 
watery  gleams  thatj^anced  through  die  dull  casements,  possessed 
lay  laney  wiUi  ideas  of  Noah's  ark,  and  almost  persuaded  me  I  be- 
held that  extraordinary  vessdL  The  representation  one  sees  e(  it  in 
many  an  old  Dutch  BiUe,  seems  to  be  formed  upon  this  very  model, 
and  for  several  moments  I  indulged  the  chimera  of  imagining  myself 
Mnfined  within  its  precincts.  Could  I  but  choose  my  companions, 
I  should  have  no  great  objection  to  encounter  a  deluge,  to  float 
away  a  few  months  upon  the  waves ! 

We  remained  till  night  walking  to  and  iro  h  ihe  ark;  it  was^ 
then  full  time  to  retire,  as  the  guardian  of  the  place  was  by  no 
means  formed  to  divijie  our  diiuvian  ideas. 


LETTER  IX. 

CThurchof  St.  Jnstina. — Tombs  of  remote  antiquity  .-^Ridiculous  attitudes  of  rheu-* 
matic  devotees. -^Turini's  music. — Another  excursion  to  Fiesso.— Journey  to  the 
Buganean  luBt.-^NeM^l7  disoofered  mins.^High  Mass  in  the  great  Church  of 
Saiat  Anthony. — A  thunder-storm.*— Palladio's  Theatre  at  Vicenza.— Verona.'-^. 
An  aerial  chamber.— ^Strikmg  prospect  from  it — The  amphithettre.— Its  into- 
Hor.— 'Xeave  Verona. — Country  between  that  town  and  Mantua. — German  sol- 
diers.—RemaifiBt>f  1^  palace  of  the  Gonzagas.— ^Paintings,  of  Julio  Romano.-^ 

I    A  mined  ;gardcQ.>— Snhterranean  apartments. 

Immediately  after  breakfast  we  went  to  St.  Justina's.  Both  exjtre- 
mities  of  the  cross  aisles  are  terminated  by  altar-tombs  of  very  re-, 
mote  antiquity,  adorned  with  uncouth  sculptures  of  the  evan- 
gelists, supported  by  wreathed  columns  of  alabaster,  round  whicb, 
to  my  no  small  astonishment,  four  or  five  gawky  fetiows  were 
waddling  <m  their  knees,  persuaded,  it  seems,  that  this  strange 
devotion  could  cure  the  rheumatism,  or  any  other  aches  with  which 
they  were  s^cted.  You  can  have  no  conception  of  the  ridiculous 
aUiUides  into  whic^they  threw  themselves.;  nor  the  difficulty  with 
which  they  squeezed  along,  between  the  middle  column  of  the 
tomb  and  those  whieh  jmrround  it.   f^o -criminal  in  the  pillory  ever 
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exhibited  a  more  rueful  appearance,  no  swine  ever  scrubbed  itsetf 
more  fervently  than  these  inCattuated  lubbers. 

I  left  them  hard  at  work,  taking  more  exercise  than  had  been 
their  lot  for  many  a  day;  and,  mounting  into  the  organ  gallery, 
listened  to  Turini's  *  music  with  infinite  satisfaction.  The  loud 
harmonious  tones  of  the  instrument  filled  the  whole  edifice;  and, 
being  repeated  by  the  echoes  of  its  lofty  domes  and  arches,  pro- 
duced a  wonderful  effect  Turini,  aware  of  this  circumstance, 
adapts  his  compositions,  with  great  intelligence,  to  the  place. 
Nothing  can  be  more  original  than  his  style.  Deprived  of  s^ht  by 
an  unhappy  accident,  in  the  flower  of  his  days,  he  gave  up  his  en- 
tire soul  to  music^  and  can  scarcely  be  said  to  exist,  but  from  its 
medium. 

When  we  came  out  of  St.  Justina's,  the  azure  of  the  sky  and  the 
softness  of  the  air  inclined  us  to  think  of  some  excursion.  Where 
could  I  wish  to  go,  but  to  the  place  in  which  I  had  been  so  delighted? 
Besides,  it  was  proper  to  make  the  Cornaro  another  visit,  and 
proper  to  see  the  Pisani  palace,  which  happily  I  had  before  n^- 
lected.  AH  the  proprieties  considered,  Madame  de  R.  accom- 
panied me  to  Fiesso. 

The  sun  was  just  sunk  when  we  arrived.  The  whole  ether  in 
a  glow,  and  the  fi*agrance  of  the  arched  citron  alleys  deUghtful. 
Beneath  them  I  w^ked  in  the  cool,  till  the  Galuzzi  began  once 
more  her  ench^ting  pelody.  She  sang  till  the  fineness  of  the 
weather  tempted  us  to  quit  the  palace  for  the  banks  of  the  Brenta. 
A  profound  calm  reigned  upon  the  woods  and  the  waters,  and 
moonlight  added  serenity  to  4  $cene  naturally  peaceful. 

We  supped  late :  before  the  Galuzzi  had  repeated  the  airs  which 
had  most  affected  me,  morning  began  to  dawn. 

September  ^h.    ' 

The  want  of  sound  repose,  after  my  return  home,  had  thrown 
9ie  into  a  feverish  and  impatient  mood.  I  had  scarcely  snatched 
some  slight  refreshment,  before  I  flew  to  the  great  organ  at  St. 
Justina's,  but  tried  this  time  to  compose  myself,  in  vain. 

Madame  de  Rosenberg,  finding  my  endeavours  unsuccessful, 
proposed,  by  way  of  diverting  my  attention,  that  we  should  set  out 
immediately  for  one  of  the  Euganean  hills,  about  six  or  seven  milea 

*  A  nephew  of  Bertoni,  the  celebrated  composer. 
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from  Padua,  at  the  foot  of  which  some  antique  baths  had  been 
very  lately  discovered.  I  consented  without  hesitation*,  little  con^ 
cerned  ^diither  I  went,  or  what  happened  to  me,  provided  the 
scene  was  often  shifted.  The  lanes  and  inclosnres  we  passed,  in 
our  road  to  the  hills,  appeared  in  all  the  gaiety  that  verdure,  flowers, 
and  sunshine  could  give  them.  But  my  pleasures  were  overcast, 
and  I  beheld  every  object,  however  cheerful,  through  a  dusky  me- 
dium. 

Deeply  engaged  in  conversation,  distance  made  no  impression, 
and  I  found  myself  entering  the  meadow,  over  which  the  ruins  are 
scattered,  whilst  I  imagined  myself  several  miles  distant.  No 
scene  could  be  more  smiling  than  this  which  here  presented  itself,  or 
answer,  in  a  fuller  degree,  the  ideas  I  had  always  formed  of  Italy. 

Leaving  our  carriage  at  the  entrance  of  the  meadow,  we  tra- 
versed its  surface,  and  shortly  perceived  among  the  grass,  an  oblong 
basin,  incrusted  with  pure  white  marble.  Most  of  the  slabs  are 
large  and  perfect,  apparently  brought  from  Greece,  and  still  retain- 
ing their  polished  smoothness.  The  pipes  to  convey  the  waters 
are  still  perfectly  discernible ;  in  short,  the  whole  ground-plan  may 
be  easily  traced.  Near  the  principal  bath,  we  remarked  the  plat- 
forms of  several  circular  apartments,  pav|^  with  mosaic,  in  a  neat 
simple  taste,  far  from  inelegant.  Weed?nave  not  yet  sprung  up 
amongst  the  crevices ;  and  the  freshness  of  the  ruin  everywhere 
shows  that  it  has  not  long  been  exposed. 

Theodoric  is  the  prince  to  whom  these  structures  are  attributed ; 
and  Cassiodorus,  the  prime  chronicler  of  the  country,  is  quoted  to 
maintain  the  supposition.  My  spirit  was  too  much  engaged  to  make 
any  learned  parade,  or  to  dispute  upon  a  subject,  which  I  abandon, 
with  all  its  importance,  to  calmer  and  less  impatient  minds. 

Having  taken  a  cursory  view  of  the  ruins,  we  ascended  the  hill 
just  above  them,  and  surveyed  a  prospect  of  the  same  nature,  though 
in  a  more  lovely  and  expanded  style  than  that  which  I  beheld  from 
Mosolente.  Padua  crowns  the  landscape,  with  its  towers  and  cupolas 
rising  from  a  continued  grove ;  and,  from  the  drawings  I  have 
seen,  I  should  conjecture  that  Damascus  presents  somewhat  of  a 
similar  appearance. 

Taking  our  eyes  off  this  extensive  prospect,  we  brought  them 
Jiome  to  the  fragments  beneath  our  feet.  The  walls  exhibit  the  opus 
reticulatum^  so  common  in  the  environs  of  Naples.  A  sort  of  ter- 
race, with  the  remaining  bases  of  columns  which  encircle  the  hill, 
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leads  me  to  imagine  here  were  formerly  arcades  and  porticos,  con- 
structed for  enjoying  the  view ;  for  on  the  summit  I  could  trace  do 
vestiges  of  any  considerable  edifice,  and  am  therefore  inclnied  to 
conclude,  that  nothing  more  than  a  colonnade  surrounded  the  hill, 
leading  perhaps  to  some  slight  fane,  or  pavilion,  for  the  recreation 
of  the  bathers  below. 

A  profiisi(Hi  of  aromatic  flowera  covered  the  slopes,  and  exfaakd 
additional  perfumes,  as  the  sun  declined,  and  the  still  hour  ap* 
preached,  which  was  wont  to  spread  over  my  mind  a  divine  com- 
posure, and  to  restore  the  tranquillity  I  might  have  lost  in  the  day. 
But  now  it  diffused  its  reviving  coolness  in  vain,  and  I  remained,  if 
possible,  more  sad  and  restless  than  before. 

September  9tli. 

You  may  imagine  how  1  felt  when  the  hour  of  leaving  Padua 
drew  near.  It  happened  to  be  a  festival,  and  high  mass  was  ce- 
lebrated at  the  great  church  of  Saint  Anthony  in  all  its  splendour. 
The  ceremony  was  about  half  over  when  such  a  peal  of  thunder 
reverberated  through  the  vaults  and  cupolas,  as  I  expected  would 
have  shaken  them  to  their  foundations.  The  principal  dome  ap- 
peared invested  with  a  4K^^  ^^  ^^® '  ^°^  ^^®  effect  of  terror  produced 
iipon  the  majority  of  the  congregation,  by  this  sudden  lighting  up  of 
the  most  gloomy  recesses  of  the  edifice,  was  so  violent  that  they 
rushed  out  in  the  wildest  confusion.  Had  my  faith  been  less  lively, 
I  'should  have  followed  their  example,  but,  absorbed  in  the  thought 
of  a  separation  from  those  to  whom  I  felt  fondly  attached,  I  re- 
mained till  the  ceremony  ended ;  then  took  leave  of  Madame  de  R. 
with  heartfelt  regret,  and  was  driven  away  to  Vicenza. 

September  lOtb. 

The  morning  being  overcast,  1  went  to  Palladio*s  theatre.  It  is 
impossible  to  conceive  a  structure  more  truly  classical,  or  to  poiiift 
out  a  ^ngle  ornament  which  has  not  the  best  antique  authority.  I 
am  Qot  in  the  least  surprised  that  the  citizens  of  Vicenza  enthusiastic 
cally  gave  into  this  great  architect's  plan,  and  sacrificed  laige  sufltts 
to  erect  so  beautiful  a  model.  When  finished,  they  procured,  at 
a  vast  expense,  the  representation  of  a  Gi'ccian  tragedy,  with  its 
chorus  and  majestic  «lecorations.--'-' 
'  Mier  Ikad  mused  « long  while  in  ^etnojM;  relired  tecess  of  the 
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edifioe,  femeyiog  I  bad  penetrated  into  a  real  and  perfect  rao- 
Bument  of  antiquity,  which  till  this  moment  had  reaiaiBed  un- 
diicovered,  we  set  out  for  Verona.  The  situation  is  striking  and 
picturesque.  A  long  line  of  battlemented  walls,  flanked  by  venerable 
towens  mounts  the  hill  in  a  grand  irregular  sweep,  and  incloses 
the  eky  with  many  a  woody  garden,  and  grove  of  slender  cypress. 
Beyoodrisesa  group  of  mountains;  oppositeto  which  a  plain  presents 
itself,  decked  with  all  the  variety  of  meads  and  thickets,  olive- 
grounds,  and  vineyards. 

Amongst  these  our  road  kept  winding  till  we  entered  the  city 
gate,  and  passed  (the  poi^t  knows  how  many  streets  and  alleys  in  the 
way  I)  to  the  inn,  a  lofty  handsome^Iooking  building;  but  so  fiiU 
that  ini^rere  obliged  to  take  up  with  an  apartment  on  its  very 
summit,  open  to  all  the  winds,  like  the  magic  chamber  Apuleius 
mentions,  and  commanding  the  roofs  of  half  Verona.  Here  and 
there  a  pine  shot  up  amongst  them,  and  the  shady  hills  terminating 
the  perspective  of  walls  and  turrets,  formed  a  romantic  scene. 

Placii^  our  table  in  a  balcony,  to  enjoy  the  prospect  with  greater 
freedom,  We  feasted  upon  fish  from  the  Lago  di  Ciuarda,  and  the 
delicious  fruits  of  the  country.  Thus  did  I  remain,  solacing  my- 
self, breathing  the  cool  air,  and  remarking  the  tints  of  the  moun- 
tains. Neither  paintiijgs  nor  antiques  could  tempt  me  from  my 
atrial  situation;  I  refused  huntii^  out  the  famous  works  of  Paul 
Veronese  scattered  over  the  town^  and  sat  hke  the  owl  in  the  Geor- 
gics, 

Solis  et  occasum  servans  de  culmine  summo. 

Twilight  drawing  on,  1  left  my  haunt,  and  stealing  down  stairs, 
enquired  for  a  guide  to  conduct  me  to  the  amphitheatre,  perhaps 
the  most  entire  monument  of  Roman  days.  The  people  of  the 
house,  instead  of  bringing  me  a  quiet  peasant,  officiously  delivered 
me  up  to  a  professed  antiquary,  one  of  those  precise  plausible  young^ 
men,  to  whom,  God  help  me  I  i  have  so  capital  an  aversion.  This 
sweet  spark  displayed  all  his  litUe  erndftion^  and  flonrished  away 
upon  elQacas  and  vomitoriums  with  eternal  fluency.  He  was  very 
profound  in  the  doctrine  of  conduits,  and  knew  to  admiration  hmr 
the  filUiinesfi  of  kll  the  amphitheatre  was  disposed  of. 

But  perceiving  my  inattention,  and  having  just  grace  enough  t<> 
remark  that  I  chose  one  side  of  the  street  when  he  preferred  the 
•thMiJu^MiaetHnca  trotted  tiirotigh  dctspair  i>ii4ie  4£emet,'{ie  ihHde 
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me  a  pretty  bow,  I  threw  him  half-a-^rown,  and  seeing  the  rmUd 
before  me,  traversed  a  gloomy  arcade  and  emerged  alone  inio  the 
arena.  A  smooth  turf  covers  its  surface,  from  which  a  spacious 
sweep  of  gradines  rises  to  a  majestic  elevation.  Four  arches,  with 
Uieir  simple  Doric  ornament,  alone  remain  of  the  grand  circular 
arcade  which  once  crowned  the  highest  seats  of  the  amphitheatre; 
and,  had  it  not  been  for  Gothic  violence,  this  part  of  the  structure 
would  have  equally  resisted  the  ravages  of  time.  Nothing  can  be 
more  exact  than  the  preservation  of  the  gradines;  not  a  block  has 
sunk  from  its  place,  and  whatever  trifling  injuries  they  may  have 
received  have  been  carefully  ^paired.  The  two  chief  entrances 
are  rebuilt  with  solidity  and  closed  by  portab,  no  passage  being  per- 
mitted through  the  amphitheatre  exdk^t  at  public  shows  anWreplre- 
sentations,  sometimes  still  given  in  the  arena. 

When  I  paced  slowly  across  it,  silence  reigned  undisturbed,  and 
nothing  moved,  except  the  weeds  and  grasses  which  skirt  the  walls 
and  tremble  with  the  faintest  breeze.  Throwing  myself  upon  the 
grass  in  the  middle  of  the  arena,  I  enjoyed  the  freedom  of  my  si- 
tuation, its  profound  stillness  and  solitude.  How  long  I  remained 
shut  in  by  endless  gradines  on  every  side,  wrapped  as  it  were  in  the 
recollections  of  perished  ages,  is  not  worth  not'mg  down;  but  when 
I  passed  from  the  amphitheatre  to  the  opening  before  it,  night  was 
drawing  on,  and  the  grand  outline  of  a  terrific  feudal  fortress,  once, 
inhabited  by  the  Scaligeri,  alone  dimly  visible. 

September  11th, 

Traversing  once  more  the  grand  pazza,  and  casting  a  last  glance 
upon  the  amphitheatre,  we  passed  under  a  lofty  arch  which  termi- 
nates the  perspective,  and  left  Verona  by  a  wide,  irregular,  pictu- 
resque street,  commanding,  whenever  you  look  back,  a  striking 
scene  of  towers,  cypress,  and  mountains. 

The  country,  between  this  beautiful  town  and  Mantua,  presents 
one  continued  grove  of  dwarfish  mulberries,  with  here  and  there  a 
knot  of  poplars,  and  sometimes  a  miserable  shed.  Mantua  itself 
rises  out  of  a  morass  formed  by  the  Mincio,  whose  course,  in  most 
places,  is  so  choked  up  with  reeds  as  to  be  scarcely  discernible.  It 
requires  a  creative  imagination  to  discover  any  charms  in  such  a 
prospect,  and  a  strong  prepossession  not  to  be  disgusted  with  the 
scene  where  Virgil  was  born. 
k-  The  beating  of  di*um^,  and  sight  of  German  whiskers,  finished 
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lovhat  croaking  frogs  and  stagnant  ditches  had  begun.  Every  classic 
idea  being  scared  by  such  sounds  and  such  objects,  I  dined  in  dud- 
geon, and  refused  stirring  out  till  late  in  the  evening. 

A  few  paces  from  the  town  stand  the  remains  of  the  palace  where 
the  Gonzagas  formerly  resided.  This  I  could  not  resist  looking  at, 
and  was  amply  rewarded.  Several  of  the  apartments,  adorned  by 
the  bold  pencil  of  Julio  Romano,  merit  the  most  exact  attention; 
and  the  arabesques,  with  which  the  stucco  ceilings  are  covered, 
equal  those  of  the  Vatican.  Being  painted  in  fresco  upon  damp 
neglected  walls,  «each  year  diminishes  their  number,  and  every 
winter  moulders  some  beautiful  figure  away. 

The  subjects,  mostly  from  antique  fables,  are  treated  with  all  the 
purity  and  gracefulness  of  Raphael ;  the  story  of  Polypheme  is  vei^ 
conspicuous.  Acis  appears,  reclined  with  his  beloved  Galatea,  on 
the  shore  of  the  ocean,  whilst  their  gigantic  enemy,  seated  above 
on  the  brow  of  ^tna,  seems  by  the  paleness  and  horrprs  of  his 
countenance  to  meditate  some  terrible  revenge. 

When  it  was  too  late  to  examine  the  paintings  any  longer,  I 
walked  into  a  sort  of  court,  or  rather  garden,  which  had  been  deco- 
rated with  fountains  and  antique  statues.  Their  fragments  still 
remain  amongst  weeds  and  beds  of  flowers,  for  every  corner  of  the 
place  is  smothered  with  vegetation.  Here  nettles  grow  thick  and 
rampant;  there,  tuberoses  and  jessamine  spring  from  mounds  of 
ruins,  which  during  the  elegant  reign  of  the  Gonzagas  led  to  grot- 
toes and  subterranean  apartments,  concealed  from  vulgar  eyes, 
and  sacred  to  the  most  refined  enjoyments. 
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LETTER  X. 

Cross  the  Po.— A  woody  country,— The  Vintage.— Reggio.— -Ridge  of  the  Apea* 
nines. — Romantic  ideas  connected  with  those  mountains. — Arrive  at  Modena.-— 
Road  to  Bologna.— Magnificent  Convent  of  Madonna  del  Monte. — ^Natpral  and 
political  commottons  in  Bologna. — Proceed  towards  tiA  mountains.— Dreair; 
prospects. — The  scenery  improves.— Herds  of  goats.-— A  run  with  them.— Re- 
turn to  the  carriage.— Wretched  hamlet— Miserahle  repast. 

September  12th,  1780. 

A  8B0WER  having  fallea,  the  air  was  refreshed,  and  the  irofs 
still  glittered  upon  the  vines,  through  which  our  road  conducted  p. 
Three  or  four  miles  from  Mantua  the  scene  changed  to  extensive 
grounds  of  rice,  and  meads  of  the  tenderest  verdure  watered  by 
springs,  whose  frequent  meanders  gave  to  the  whole  prospect 
the  appearance  of  a  vast  green  carpet  shot  with  silver.  Further 
on  we  crossed  the  Po,  and  passing  Guastalla,  entered  a  woody  coun- 
try full  of  indosures  and  villages ;  herds  feeding  in  the  meadows, 
and.poultry  parading  before  every  wicket. 

The  peasants  were  busied  in  winnowing  their  corn;  or,  mounted 
upon  the  dms  and  poplars,  gathering  the  rich  clusters  from  die 
vines  that  hang  streaming  in  braids  from  one  branch  to  another. 
I  was  surprised  to  find  myself  already  in  the  midst  of  the  vintage, 
and  to  see  every  road  crowded  with  carts  and  baskets  bringing  it 
along ;  you  cannot  imagine  a  pleasanter  scene. 

Round  Reggio  it  grew  still  more  lively,  and  on  the  other  side  of 
that  sketch-inviting  little  city,  I  remarked  many  a  cottage  that 
Tityrus  might  have  inhabited,  with  its  garden  and  willow  hedge  in 
flower,  swarming  with  bees.  Our  road,  the  smoothest  conceivable, 
enabled  us  to  pass  too  rapidly  through  so  cheerful  a  landscape.  I 
caught  glimpses  of  fields  and  copses  as  we  were  driven  along,  that 
could  have  afforded  me  amusement  for  hours,  and  orchards  on 
gentle  acclivities,  beneath  which  I  could  have  walked  till  evening. 
The  trees  literally  bent  under  their  loads  of  fruit,  and  innumerable 
ruddy  apples  lay  scattered  upon  the  ground. 

Bejond  these  rich  masses  of  foliage,  to  which  the  sun  lent  addi- 


MODENA.--BOLOQNA.  79 

tioBal  fplesdou^,  at  the  utmost  extremity  of  the  pastures,  rose  the 
irregular  ridge  of  the  Apennines,  whose  deep  blue  presented  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  glowing  colours  of  the  foreground.  I  fixed 
mj  ey^  on  the  chain  of  distant  mountains,  and  indulged  a  thousand 
romantic  conjectures  of  what  was  passing  in  their  recesses-thermits 
absorbed  in  prayer^ — beautiful  Contadine  fetching  water  from 
springs,  and  banditti  conveying  their  victims,  perhaps  at  this  very 
moment,  to  oaves  and  fastnesses. 

Sueb  were  the  dreams  that  filled  my  fancy,  and  kept  it  inces- 
santly employed  till  it  was  dusk,  and  the  moon  began  to  show  her- 
self; the  same  moon  which  but  a  few  nights  ago  had  seen  me  so 
happy  at  Fiesso.  I  left  the  carriage,  and  running  into  the  dim  haze^ 
abandoned  myself  to  the  recollections  it  excited. 

At  length,  having  wandered  where  chance  or  the  wildness  of  my 
fancy  led,  till  the  lateness  of  the  evening  alarmed  me,  I  regained 
the  chaise  as  fast  as  I  could,  and  arrived  between  twelve  and  one 
at  Modena,  the  place  of  my  destination. 

September  13th. 

We  traversed  a  champagne  country  in  oup  way  to  Bologna, 
whose  richness  and  fertility  increased  in  proportion  as  we  drew 
iiear  that  celebrated  mart  of  lap-dog^  and  sausages.  A  chain  of 
hills  commands  the  city,  variegated  with  green  inclosures  and  villaa 
innumerable.  On  the  highest  acclivity  of  this  range  appears  thif 
magnificent  convent  of  Madonna  del  Monte,  embosomed  in  wood 
and  joined  to  the  town  by  a  corridor  a  league  in  length.  This  vasi 
portico  ascending  the  steeps  and  winding  amongst  the  thickets, 
sometimes  coQcealed  and  sometimes  visible,  produces  an  eSeot 
wonderfully  grand  and  singular.  I  longed  to  have  mounted  the 
height  by  so  extraordinary  a  passage;  and  hope  on  some  futore  day 
to  be  better  acquainted  with  Santa  Maria  del  Monte. 

At  present  I  have  very  little  indeed  to  say  about  Bologna  (where 
I  passed  fply  two  hours)  excej^t  that  it  is  sadly  out  of  humour,  an 
earthq[uake  and  Cardinal  Buoncompagni  having  disarranged  both 
land«nd  people.  For  half-a-year  the  ground  continued  trembling  ;^ 
and  for  these  last  six  months,  the  legate  and  senators  have  grum^ 
Med  and  scratched  incessantly;  so  that,  between  natural  und  po^ 
litical  commotions,  the  Bolognese  must  have  passed  an  agreeable 
flfttrnmer. 
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Such  a  report  of  the  situation  of  things,  you  maig  suppose,  was 
not  likely  to  retard  my  journey.  I  put  off  delivering  my  letters  to 
another  opportunity,  and  proceeded  immediately  after  dinner 
towards  the  mountains.  We  were  soon  in  the  midst  of  crags  and 
stony  channels,  that  stream  with  ten  thousand  rills  in  the  winter 
season,  but  during  the  summer  months  reflect  every  sunbeam,  and 
harbour  half  the  scorpions  in  the  country. 

For  many  a  toilsome  league  our  prospect  consisted  of  nothing 
but  dreary  hillocks  and  intervening  wastes,  more  barren  and 
mournful  than  those  to  which  Mary  Magdalene  retired*  Some- 
times a  crucifix  or  chapel  peeped  out  of  the  parched  fern  and 
grasses,  with  which  these  desolate  fields  are  clothed ;  and  now  and 
then  we  met  a  goggle-eyed  pilgrim  trudging  along,  and  staring 
about  him  as  if  he  waited  only  for  night  and  opportunity  to  have 
additional  reasons  for  hurrying  to  Loretto. 

During  three  or  four  hours  that  we  continued  ascending,  the 
scene  increased  in  sterility  and  desolation ;  but,  at  the  end  of  our 
second  post,  the  landscape  began  to  alter  for  the  better:  little  green 
valleys  at  the  base  of  tremendous  steeps,  discovered  themselves, 
scattered  over  with  oaks,  and  freshened  with  running  waters,  which 
the  nakedness  of  the  impending  rocks  set  off  to  advantage.  The 
sides  of  the  cliffis  in  general  consist  of  rude  mis-shapen  masses ;  but 
their  summits  are  smooth  and  verdant,  and  continually  browsed  by 
herds  of  white  goats,  which  were  gamboling  on  the  edge  of  the 
precipices  as  we  passed  beneath* 

I  joined  one  of  these  frisking  assemblies,  whose  shadows  were 
stretched  by  the  setting  sun  along  the  level  herbage.  There  I  sat 
a  few  minutes  while  they  shook  their  beards  at  me,  and  tried  to 
scare  me  with  all  their  horns.  Being  tired  with  skipping  and  but- 
ting at  me  in  vain,  the  whole  herd  trotted  away,  and  I  after  them. 
They  led  me  a  dance  from  crag  to  crag,  and  from  thicket  to  thicket. 

It  was  growing  dusky  apace,  and  wreaths  of  smoke  began  to  as- 
cend from  the  mysterious  depths  of  the  valleys.  I  was  ignorant 
what  monster  inhabited  such  retirements,  so  gave  over  n^y  pursuit 
lest  some  Polypheme  o^  other  might  make  me  repent  it.  I  looked 
around,  the  carriage  was  out  of  sight ;  but  hearing  the  neighing  of 
horses  at  a  distance,  I  soon  came  up  with  them,  and  mounted  ano- 
ther rapid  ascent,  from  whence  an  extensive  tract  of  cliff  and  fo- 
rest land  was  discernible. 
^  A  chill  wind  blew  from  the  highest  peak  of  the  Apennines,  and 
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made  a  dismal  rustle  amongst  the  woods  of  chestnut  that  hung  on 
the  mountatn's  side,  through  which  we  were  forced  to  pass.  Walk- 
ing out  of  the  sound  of  the  carriage,  I  began  interpreting  (he  lan- 
guage of  the  leaves,  not  greatly  to  my  own  advantage  or  that  of  any 
licisg  in  the  universe.  I  was  no  prophet  of  goftdy  and  had  I  but 
eonunanded  an  oracle,  as  ancient  visionaries  were  wont,  I  should 
have  flung  mischief  about  me. 

How  long  I  continued  in  this  strange  temper  I  cannot  pretend  to 
say,  hut  believe  it  was  midnight  before  we  emei^^  from  the 
oracular  forest,  and  saw  faintly  before  us  an  assemblage  of  misera- 
ble huts,  where  we  were  to  sleep.  This  wretched  hamlet  is  sus- 
pended on  the  brow  of  a  bleak  mountain,  and  every  gust  that  stirs, 
shakes  the  whole  village  to  its  foundations.  At  our  approach,  two 
hags  stalked  forth  with  lanterns,  and  invited  us  with  a  grin,  which 
I  shall  always  remember,  to  a  dish  of  mustard  and  crows'  gizzards, 
a  dish  I  was  more  than  half  afraid  of  tasting,  lest  it  should  change 
me  to  some  bird  of  darkness,  condemned  to  mope  eternally  on  the 
black  rafters  of  the  cottage. 

AHer  repeated  supplications,  we  procured  a  few  eggs,  and  some 
&ggDl8  to  make  a  fire.  Pitching  my  bed  in  a  warm  comer,  I  soon 
fell  asleep,  and  forgot  all  my  cares  and  inquietudes. 
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LETTER  XI. 

A  Sterile  region.— Our  descent  into  a  milder  landscape. — ^Distant  yiew  of  Flo* 
rence.— Moonlight  eflfect. — ^Visit  the  Gallery. — Relics  of  ancient  credulity. — 
Paintings. — A  Medusa's  head  by  Leonardo  da  Vinci.— Curious  picture  by  Po- 
lembei^.— The  Venns  de  Medicis. — Exquisitely  sculptured  figure  of  Morpheus. 
—Vast  Cathedral.— Garden  of  Boboli.— Views  firom  different  parts  of  it.— 4t8 
resemblance  to  an  antique  Roman  garden. 


September  14th,  1780. 

The  sun  had  not  been  long  above  the  horizon,  before  we  set  for- 
ward upon  a  craggy  pavement,  hewn  out  of  rough  cliffs  and  preci- 
pices. Scarcely  a  tree  was  visible,  and  the  few  that  presented 
themselves  began  already  to  shed  their  leaves.  The  raw  nipping 
air  of  this  desert  with  difficulty  spares  a  blade  of  vegetation ;  and 
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Ill  I W  w  hole  range  of  these  extensive  counenccs  I  could  not  discover 
a  single  (orn-fieU  or  pastnre.  InhabilaBls,  yon  may  guess,  there 
x^*tre  none.  IironM  dely  even  n  Sroich  h^ltndcr  to  find  means 
tiMT  suhsistcnre  m  so  iirie  n  soiL 

Towrdb  mii  fcji  we  kni  snnMmmed  Ike  dreuiest  part  of  our 
jomnM^r^  «nd  kfcan  to  |Kttgi*e  a  mUer  faandMape.  Tlie  dimale 
imfMNiTiMl  ;K^v«fl  as  iWfKspecCaBd  after  a  conlniEiial  descent  of 
^ritVwJI  hwMrs>.  my  swrgwwrcs  and  ■Mij.f  i  m  the  dips  of  die  hiDs, 
«ad  mMa:striii|tefmnfc»aBdli0ff«sladcBwilhfrviL  Ipordiased 
;$iMnr  fiifs^  a»l  iiakIns  bm  Ai»  EelecannnB,  and  spread  my  re- 
fdist  npiMt  a  WinL  in  dif  mfAc  tof  laicBdtr  Wakes  in  fid  Uoom. 

CtaMHM|t  ^MT  mnar.  my  hade  a&ni  In  the 

l^fftM^  iWid  <;if<^is$^  nS 

cwrt«ii^  rtrm^  <Nnr  dki«ir 

Miiikh  A  fiNdKar  <hdffm  «f«Mt 

v«i  the  fiftle  pw  4if  the  «five.  gw^  a 

anctr  I*  the  lM»facape«  and  I  vas 

firv«a  it hrdif  gaits  tif  FWeKr. 

I  slqpt  as  v«a  as  my  impotienre  vovid  aBov.  til  k  mas  liHM  next 
mriitni^t  v^^^^T^  ^^.  ?  ^  ^^^  '^  gafl^iy^  ^uid  worship  Ae  Yenus 
de  Medkis^  I  Mt,  n|Hm  entering  this  world  of  iiftniminl,  as 
if  I  conld  hare  taken  np  my  abode  in  it  for  ever  ;  hnt.  confused 
with  the  nmhifnde  of  objects,  I  knew  not  oo  which  fir^  to  hend 
my  attention,  and  ran  chiUisbiy  by  the  ample  ranks  of  sculptures, 
like  a  botterly  in  a  parterre,  that  skims,  before  it  fixes,  over  ten 
thousand  flowers. 

Having  taken  my  course  down  one  side  of  the  gallery,  I  turned 
the  angle^  and  discovered  another  long  perspective,  equally  stored 
mtfi  maiter'pieees  of  bronze  and  marble.  A  minute  brought  me  to 
Ae  exiremity  of  this  range,  vast  as  it  was ;  then,  flying  down  a 
dUrdf  Adorned  in  the  same  delightful  manner,  I  paused  under  the 
hmi  ot  ifnpitel'  Olympius ;  and  began  to  reflect  a  little  more  ma- 
imniif  upon  the  company  in  which  I  found  myself.  Opposite,  ap- 
§mnA  (ha  majestic  features  of  Minerva,  breathing  divinity ;  and 
CjfMtf  the  mother  of  the  gods. 
|bviag  regarded  these  powers  with  due  veneraiioD,  I  next  cast 
-  ^H  ttpon  a  black  figure,  whose  attitude  seemed  to  announce 
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the  deity  of  sleep.  You  know  my  fondness  for  this  drowsy  person- 
age, and  that  it  is  not  the  first  time  I  have  quitted  the  most  splen- 
did society  for  him.  I  found  him,  at  present,  of  touchstone,  with 
the  countenance  of  a  towardly  brat,  sleeping  ill  through  indigestion. 
The  artist  had  not  conceived  very  poetical  ideas  of  the  god,  or  else 
he  never  would  have  represented  him  with  so  little  grace  and 
dignity. 

Displeased  at  finding  my  favourite  subject  profaned,  I  perceived 
the  transports  of  enthusiasm  beginning  to  subside,  and  felt  myself 
ealm  enough  to  follow  the  herd  of  guides  and  spectators  from  cham- 
ber to  chamber,  cabinet  to  cabinet,  without  falling  into  errors  of 
rapture  and  admiration.  We  were  led  slowly  and  moderately 
through  the  large  rooms,  containing  the  portraits  of  painters,  good, 
bad,  and  indifierent,  from  Raphael  to  Liotard ;  then  into  a  museum 
of  bronzes,  which  would  afford  both  amusement  and  instruction  for 
years. 

When  I  had  rather  alarmed  than  satisfied  my  curiosity  by  ra- 
pidly running  over  a  multitude  of  candelabrums,  urns,  and  sacred 
utensils,  we  entered  a  small  luminous  apartment,  surrounded  with 
cases  richly  decorated,  and  filled  with  the  most  exquisite  models  of 
workmanship  itt  bronze  and  various  metals,  classed  in  exact  order. 
Here  are  crowds  of  diminutive  deities  and  tutelary  lars  to  whom 
the  superstition  of  former  days  attributed  those  midnight  murmurs 
which  were  believed  to  presage  the  misfortunes  of  a  family. 
Amongst  these  now  neglected  images  are  preserved  a  vast  number 
of  talismans,  cabalistic  amulets,  and  other  grotesque  relics  of  an- 
cient creduUty. 

In  the  centre  of  the  room  I  remarked  a  table,  beautifully  formed 
of  polished  gems,  and,  near  it,  the  statue  of  a  genius  with  his  fa- 
miliar serpent,  and  all  his  attributes;  the  guardian  of  the  treasured 
antiquities.  From  this  chamber  we  were  conducted  into  another, 
which  opens  to  that  part  of  the  gallery  where  the  busts  of  Adrian 
and  Antinous  are  placed.  Two  pilasters,  delicately  carved  in 
trophies  and  clusters  of  ancient  armour,  stand  on  each  side  of  the 
entrance ;  within  are  severd  perfumed  cabinets  of  miniatures,  and  a 
single  column  of  oriental  alabaster  about  ten  feet  in  height, 

Lucido  e  terso,  e  bianco,  piu  che  latte. 

I  put  my  guide's  patience  to  the  proof,  by  lingering  to  admire 
the  column  and  cabinets.     At  last,  the  musk  with  which  th^^  «.^^ 
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neat  pebble  walks  and  trickling  rivulets,  we  took  coffee  and  loitered 
till  sunset.  It  was  then  time  to  return,  as  the  mkits  were  be- 
l^nnkig  to  rise  from  the  valleys.  The  calm  and  silence  of  evening 
threw  us  into  our  reveries.  We  went  pacing  along  heedlessly, 
just  as  our  horses  pleased^  without  hearing  any  sound  but  their 
steps. 

Between  nine  and  ten  we  entered  the  gates  of  Lucca.     Pac- 
chierotti  coughed,  and  half  its  inhabitants  wished  us  at  the  deviL 
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LETTER  Xni. 

Set  out  for  Pisa. — The  Duomo. — Interior  of  the  Cathedral. — The  Campo  Santa. 
— Solitude  of  the  streets  at  midday. — ^Proceed  to  Leghorn. — ^Beauty  of  the  road. 
— Tower  of  the  Fanale. 

Leghorn,  October  Snd,  1780. 

This  morning  we  set  out  for  Pisa.  No  sooner  had  we  passed 
the  highly  cultivated  garden-grounds  about  Lucca,  than  we  found 
ourselves  in  narrow  roads^^hut  in  by  vines  and  grassy  banks  of 
canes  and  osiers,  rising  high  above  our  carriage  and  waving  their 
leaves  in  the  air.  Through  the  openings  which  sometimes  inter- 
vened we  discovered  a  variety  of  hillocks  clothed  with  shrubs, 
ruined  towers  looking  out  of  the  bushes,  not  one  without  a  romantic 
tale  attending  it. 

This  sort  of  scenery  lasted  till,  passing  the  baths,  we  beheld  Pisa 
rising  from  an  extensive  plain,  the  most  open  we  had  as  yet  seen 
in  Italy,  crossed  by  an  aqueduct.  We  were  set  down  immediately 
before  the  Duomo,  which  stands  insulated  in  a  vast  green  area, 
and  is  perhaps  the  most  curious  edifice  my  eyes  ever  viewed.  Do 
not  ask  of  what  shape  or  architecture;  it  is  almost  impossible  to 
tell,  so  great  is  the  confusion  of  ornaments.  The  dome  gives  the 
mass  an  oriental  appearance,  which  helped  to  bewilder  me;  in 
short,  I  have  dreamed  of  such  buildings,  but  little  thought  they 
existed.  On  one  side  you  survey  the  famous  tower,  as  perfectly 
awry  as  I  expected ;  on  the  other  the  baptistery,  a  circular  edifice 
distinct  from  the  church  and  right  opposite  its  principal  entrance, 
crowded  with  sculptures,  and  topped  by  the  strangest  of  cupolas. 
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Having  indulged  our  •curiosity  with  this  singular  prospect  for 
some  moments,  we  entered  the  cathedral  and  admired  the  stately 
columns  of  porphyry  and  of  the  rarest  marbles,  supporting  a  roof 
which,  like  the  rest  of  the  building,  shines  with  gold.  A  pavement 
of  the  brightest  mosaic  completes  its  magnificence :  all  around  are 
sculptures  by  Michael  Angelo  Buonarroti,  and  paintings  by  the 
most  distinguished  artists.  We  examined  them  with  due  attention, 
and  then  walked  down  the  nave  and  remarked  the  striking  effect 
of  the  baptistery,  seen  in  perspective  through  the  bronze  portals, 
which  you  know,  I  suppose,  are  covered  with  relievos  of  the  finest 
workmanship.  These  noble  valves  were  thrown  wide  open,  and 
we  passed  between  them  to  the  lAtptistery,  where  stands  an  ala- 
baster foi4,  constructed  after  the  primitive  ritual  and  exquisitely 
wrought. 

Our  next  object  was  the  Campo  Santo,  which  forms  one  side  of 
the  area  in  which  the  cathedral  is  situated.  The  walls,  and  Gothic 
tabernacle  above  the  entrance,  rising  from  the  level  turf  and  pre- 
serving a  neat  straw  colour,  appear  as  fresh  as  if  built  within  the 
present  century.  Our  guide  unlocking  the  gates,  we  entered  a 
spacious  cloister,  forming  an  oblong  quadrangle,  whick  encloses 
the  sacred  earth  of  Jerusalem,  conveyed  hither  about  the  period  of 
the  crusades,  the  days  of  Pisanese  prosperity.  The  holy  mould 
pr9duces  a  rampant  crop  of  weeds,  but  none  are  permitted  to 
spring  from  the  pavement,  which  is  entirely  composed  of  tombs 
with  slabs,  smoothly  laid  and  covered  with  monumental  in- 
scriptions. Ranges  of  slender  pillars,  formed  of  the  whitest  marble 
and  glistening  in  the  sun,  support  the  arcade  of  the  cloister,  which 
is  ^rved  with  innumerable  sta9  and  roses,  partly  Gothic  and 
partly  Saracenial.  Strange  paintings  of  hell  and  the  devil,  mostly 
taken  from  Dante's  rhapsodies,  cover  the  walls  of  these  fantastic 
galleries,  attributed  to  the  venerable  Giotto  and  Bufalmacco,  whom 
Boccacdo  mentions  in  his  Decamerone. 

Beneath,  along  the  base  of  the  columns,  are  placed,  to  my  no 
small  surprise,  rows  of  pagan  sarcophagi ;  I  could  not  have  sup- 
posed the  Pisanese  sufficiently  tolerant  to  admit  profane  sculptures 
within  such  consecrated  precincts.  However,  there  they  are,  as 
well  as  fifty  other  contradictory  ornaments. 

I  was  quite  seized  by  the  strangeness  of  the  place,  and  paced 
fifty  times  round  and  round  the  cloisters,  discovering  at  every  tune 
some  odd  novelty.     When  tired,  I  seated  myself  on  a  fair  slab  oC 
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gialh  antico,  that  looked  a  little  cleaner  than  its  neighbours  (which 
I  only  mention  to  identify  the  precise  point  of  view),  and  looking 
through  the  filigreed  tracery  of  the  arches,  observed  the  domes  of 
the  cathedral,  cupola  of  the  baptistery,  and  roof  of  the  leaning 
tower  rising  above  the  leads,  and  forming  the  strangest  asseniblage 
of  pinnacles  perhaps  in  Europe.  The  place  is  neither  sad  nor 
solemn;  the  arches  are  airy,  the  pillars  light,  and  there  is  so  much 
caprice,  such  an  exotic  look  in  the  whole  scene,  that  without  any 
violent  effort  of  fancy  one  might  imagine  one's  self  in  fairy  land. 
Every  oliject  is  new,  every  ornament  original ;  the  mixture  of  an- 
tique sarcophagi  with  Gothic  sepulchres,  completes  the  vagaries  of 
the  prospect,  to  which,  one  day^r  other,  I  think  of  returning,  to 
hear  visionary  music  and  commune  with  sprites,  for  I  shall  never 
find  in  the  whole  universe  besides  so  whimsical  a  theatre. 

The  heat  was  so  powerful  that  all  the  inhabitants  of  Pise  showed 
their  wisdom  by  keeping  within  doors.  Not  an  animal  appeared 
in  the  streets,  except  five  camels  laden  with  water,  stalking  along 
a  range  of  garden  walls  and  pompous  mansions,  with  an  awning 
before  every  door.  We  were  obliged  to  follow  their  steps,  at  least 
a  quarter'bf  a  mile,  before  we  reached  our  inn.  Ice  was  the  first 
thing  I  sought  after,  and  when  I  had  swallowed  an  unreasonable 
portion,  I  began  not  to  think  quite  so  much  of  the  deserts  of  Africa, 
as  the  heat  and  the  camels  had  induced  me  to  do  a  moment  ago. 

Early  in  the  afternoon,  we  proceeded  to  Leghorn  through  a  wild 
tract  of  forest,  somewhat  in  the  style  of  our  English  parks.  The 
trees  in  some  places  formed  such  shady  arbours,  that  we  couht  not 
resist  the  desire  of  walidng  bene|^b  4hem,  and  were  well  rewarded; 
for  after  struggling  through  a  rough  thicket,  we  entered  a  \xwn 
hemmed  in  by  oaks  and  chestnuts,  which  extends  severri  leagues 
along  the  coast  and  conceals  the  prospect  of  the  oce«a;  but  we 
heard  its  murmurs. 

Nothing  could  be  smoother  or  more  verdant  than  the  herbage, 
which  was  sprinkled  with  daisies  and  purple  crocuses  as  £n  the 
month  of  May.  I  felt  all  the  genial  sensations  of  Spring  steal  into 
my  bosom,  and  was  greatly  delighted  upon  discovering  vast  bushes 
of  myrtle  in  the  fullest  and  most  luxuriant  bloom.  The  softness  of 
the  air,  the  sound  of  the  distant  surges,  the  evening  gleams,  and 
repose  of  the  landscape,  quieted  the  tumult  of  Tuy  spirits,  and  I 
experienced  th.e  calm  of  my  in£ant  hours.  I  lay  down  in  the  open 
turf- walks  between  the  shrubberies,  and  during  a  few  moments  had 
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forgoUra  every  care ;  but  when  I  began  to  enquire  into  my  hap- 
pinesfi,  I  found  it  vanish.  I  felt  myself  without  those  I  love  most, 
in  situations  they  would  have  warmly  admired,  and  without  them 
these  pleasant  lawns  and  woodlands  looked  pleasant  in  vain. 

We  bad  not  left  this  woody  region  far  behind,  when  the  Fanale 
began  to  lift  itself  above  the  horizon — the  very  tower  you  have  so 
often  mentioned ;  the  sky  and  ocean  glowing  with  amber  light,  and 
the  ships  out  at  sea  appearing  in  a  golden  haze,  of  which  we  have 
no  conception  in  our  northern  climates.  Such  a  prospect,  together 
with  the  fresh  gales  from  the  Mediterranean,  charmed  me ;  I 
hurried  immediately  to  the  port  and  sat  on  a  reef  of  rocks,  listening 
to  the  waves  that  broke  amongst  them. 


LETTER  XIV. 

The  Mole  at  Leghorn. — Coast  scattered  over  with  WatcMowers. — Branches  of  rare 

coral  unexpectedly  acquired. 

October  3rd,  1780. 

I  WENT,  as  you  would  have  done,  to  walk  on  the  mole  as  soon 
as  the  sun  began  to  shine  upon  it.  Its  construction  you  are  no 
stranger  to;  therefore  I  think  I  may  spare  myself  the  trouble  of 
saying  anything  about  it,  except  that  the  port  which  it  embraces  is 
no  longer  crowded.  Instead  often  ranks  of  vessels  there  are  only 
tbree^  and  those  consist  chiefly  of  Corsican  galleys,  that  look  as  poor 
and  tattered  as  their  masters.  INot  much  attention  did  I  bestow 
upon  such  objects,  but,  taking  my  seat  at  the  extremity  of  the  quay, 
surveyed  the  smooth  plains  of  ocean,  the  coast  scattered  over  with 
watch  towers,  and  the  rocky  isle  of  Gorgona,  emerging  from  the 
morning  mists,  which  still  lingered  upon  the  horizon. 

Whilst  I  was  musing  upon  the  scene,  and  calling  up  all  that  train 
of  ideas  before  my  imagination,  which  pleased  your  own  upon  be- 
holding: jet,  an  ancient  figure,  with  a  beard  that  would  have  suited 
a  sea-god,  stepped  oiit  of  a  boat,  and  tottering  up  the  steps  of  the 
quay,  presented  himself  before  me  with  a  basket  in  his  hand.  He 
stayed,  dripping  a  few  moments  before  he  pronounced  a  syllable^ 
and  when  he  began  his  discourse,  1  was  in  doubt  whether  I  ^IvowV^ 
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not  have  moved  off  in  a  hurry,  there  was  something  so  wan  and  sin- 
gular in  his  countenance.  Except  this  being,  no  other  was  visible 
for  a  quarter  of  a  mile  at  least.  I  knew  not  what  strange  adven- 
ture I  might  be  upon  the  point  of  commencing,  or  what  message 
I  was  to  expect  from  the  submarine  divinities.  However,  after  all 
my  conjectures,  the  figure  turned  out  to  be  no  other  than  an  old 
fisherman,  who  having  picked  up  a  few  branches  of  the  rarest 
species  of  coral,  offered  them  to  sale.  I  eagerly  made  the  purchase, 
and  thought  myself  a  favourite  of  Neptune,  since  he  allowed  me 
to  acquire,  with  such  facility,  some  of  his  most  beautifiil  ornaments. 

My  bargain  thus  expeditiously  concluded,  I  ran  along  the  quay 
with  my  basket  of  coral,  and,  taking  boat,  was  rowed  back  to  the 
gate  of  the  port.  The  carriage  waited  there ;  I  shut  myself  up  in 
the  grateful  shade  of  green  blinds,  and  was  driven  away  at  a  rate 
that  favoured  my  impatience.  We  bowled  smoothly  over  the 
lawns  described  in  my  last  letter,  amongst  myrtles  in  flower,  that 
would  have  done  honour  to  the  island  of  Juan  Fernandez. 

Arrived  at  Pisa,  I  scarcely  allowed  myself  a  moment  to  revisit 
the  Campo  Santo,  but  hurried  on  to  Lucca,  and  threw  the  whole 
idle  town  into  a  stare  by  my  speedy  return. 


LETTER  XV. 

Florence  again. — Palazzo  Vecchio. — ^View  on  the  Arno. — Sculptures  by  Cellini  and 
John  of  Bologna. — Contempt  shown  by  the  Austrians  to  the  memory  of  the 
House  of  Medici. — ^Evening  visit  to  the  Garden  of  Boboli. — The  Opera. — ^Mi- 
serable Singing. — ^A  Neapolitan  Duchess. 

Florence,  October  5th,  1780. 

It  was  not  without  regret  that  I  forced  myself  from  Luoca. 
We  had  all  the  same  road  to  go  over  again,  that  brought  us  to 
this  important  republic,  but  we  broke  down  by  way  of  variety.  The 
wind  was  chill,  the  atmosphere  damp  and  clogged  with  unwholesome 
vapours,  through  which  we  were  forced  to  walk  for  a  league,  whilst 
our  chaise  lagged  after  us. 

Taking  shelter  in  a  miserable  cottage,  we  remained  shivering 
and  shaking  till  the  carriage  was  in  some  sort  of  order,  and  then 
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proceeded  so  slowly  that  we  did  not  arrive  at  Florence  till  late  in 
the  evening,  and  took  possession  of  an  apartment  over  the  Arno, 
which  being  swollen  with  rains  roared  like  a  mountain  torrent. 
Throwing  open  my  windows^  I  viewed  its  agitated  course  by  the 
hght  of  ^he  moon,  half  concealed  in  stormy  clouds,  which  hung 
above  the  fortress  of  the  Belvedere.  I  sat  contemplating  the  effect 
of  the  shadows  on  the  bridge,  on  the  heights  of  Boboli,  and  the 
mountain  covered  with  pale  olive  groves,  amongst  which  a  convent 
is  situated,  till  the  moon  sank  into  the  darkest  quarter  of  the  sky, 
and  a  bell  began  to  toll.  Its  mournful  sound  filled  me  with  gloomy 
recollections.  I  closed  the  casements,  and  read  till  midnight  some 
dismal  memoir  of  conspiracies  and  assassinations,  Guelphs  and 
Ghibelines,  the  black  story  of  ancient  Florence. 

October  6th. 

Every  cloud  was  dispersed  when  I  arose,  and  the  purity  and 
transparence  of  the  aether  added  new  charms  to  the  picturesque 
eminences  around.  I  felt  quite  revived  by  this  exhilarating  pros- 
pect, and  walked  in  the  splendour  of  sunshine  to  the  porticos  be- 
neath the  famous  gallery,  then  to  an  ancient  castle,  raised  in  the 
days  of  the  Republic,  which  fronts  the  grand  piazza.  Colossal 
statues  and  trophies,  badly  carved  in  the  true  spirit  of  the  antique, 
are  placed  before  it.  On  one  side  a  fountain,  clung  round  with 
antick  figures  of  bronze,  by  John  of  Bologna.  On  the  other,  three 
lofty  pointed  arches,  and  under  one  of  them  the  Perseus  of  Ben- 
venuto  Cellini. 

Having  examined  some  groups  of  sculptures  by  Baccio  Bandi- 
nelli  and  other  mighty  artists,  I  entered  the  court  of  the  castle, 
dark  and  deep,  as  if  hewn  out  of  a  rock,  surrounded  by  a  vaulted 
arcade  covered  with  arabesque  ornaments,  and  supported  by  pillars 
almost  as  uncouthly  designed  as  those  of  Persepolis.  In  the  midst 
appears  a  marble  faunt  with  an  image  of  bronze,  that  looks  quite 
strange  and  cabalistic.  I  leaned  against  it  to  look  up  to  the  sum- 
mits of  the  walls,  which  rise  to  a  vast  height,  from  whence  springs 
a  slender  tower.  Above,  in  the  apartments  of  the  castle,  are  still 
preserved  numbers  of  curious  cabinets,  tables  of  inlaid  gems,  and 
a  thousand  rarities,  collected  by  the  house  of  Medici,  and  not  yet 
entirely  frittered  away  and  disposed  of  by  public  cale. 

It  was  not  without  indignation  that  I  learnt  this  new  mark  of 
contempt  which  the  Austrians  bestow  on  the  memory  of  those  \IW^ 
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trioiis  patrons  of  the  Arts ;  whom,  being  unwilling  to  imitate,  they 
affect  to  despise  as  a  race  of  merchants  whose  example  it  would  be 
abasing  their  dignity  to  follow. 

I  could  have  stayed  much  longer  to  enjoy  the  novelty  and 
strangeness  of  the  place ;  but  it  was  right  to  pay  some  complimento 
of  form.  That  duty  over,  I  dined  in  peace  and  solitude,  and  re- 
paired, as  evening  drew  on,  to  the  thickets  of  Boboli. 

What  a  serene  sky  I  what  mellowness  in  the  tints  of  the  moun- 
tains! A  purple  haze  concealed  the  bases,  whilst  their  sununits 
were  invested  with. saffron  light,  discovering  every  white  cot  and 
every  copse  that  clothed  their  declivities.  The  prospect  widened 
as  I  ascended  the  terraces  of  the  garden. 

After  traversing  many  long  dusky  alleys,  I  reached  the  opening 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill,  and  seating  myself  under  the  statue  of 
Ceres,  took  a  sketch  of  the  huge  mountainous  cupola  of  the 
Duomo,  the  adjoining  lovely  tower  and  one  more  massive  in  its 
neighbourhood,  built  not  improbably  in  the  style  of  ancient  Etruria. 
Beyond  this  historic  group  of  buildings,  a  plain  stretches  itself  iar 
and  wide,  most  richly  studded  with  villas  and  gardens,  and  groves 
of  pine  and  olive,  quite  to  the  feet  of  the  mountains. 

Having  marked  the  sun^s  going  down  and  all  the  soothing  effects 
cast  by  his  declining  rays  on  every  object,  I  went  through  a  plat 
of  vines  to  a  favourite  haunt  of  mine :  —  a  little  garden  of  the 
most  fragrant  roses,  with  a  spring  under  a  rustic  arch  of  grotto- 
work  fringed  with  ivy.  Thousands  of  iish  inhabit  here,  of  that 
beautiful  glittering  species  which  comes  from  China.  .This  golden 
nation  were  leaping  after  insects  as  I  stood  gazing  upon  the  deep 
clear  water,  listening  to  the  drops  that  trickle  from  the  cove. 
Opposite  to  which,  at  the  end  of  a  green  alley,  you  discover  an 
oval  basin,  and  in  the  midst  of  it  an  antique  statue,  full  of  that 
graceful  languor  so  peculiarly  Grecian. 

Whilst  I  was  musing  on  the  margin  of  the  spring  (for  I  returned 
to  it  after  casting  a  look  upon  the  sculpture),  the  moon  rose  above 
the  tufted  foliage  of  the  terraces,  which  I  descended  by  g/f^rsi 
flights  of  steps,  with  marble  balustrades  crowned  by  vases  of 
aloes. 

it  was  now  seven  o'clock  and  all  the  world  were  going  to  my 

Lord  T 's,  who  lives  in  a  fine  house  all  over  blue  and  sBver, 

with  stuffed  birds,  alabaster  cupids,  and  a  thousand  prettinesses 
more^  but  to  say  truth,  neither  he  nor  his  abode  are  worth  men- 
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tioniflg.     I  found  a  deal  of  slopping  and  sipping  of  tea  going  fo 
ward,  •  and  many  dawdlers  assembled. 

As  I  can  say  little  good  of  the  party,  I  had  better  shut  the  door, 
and  conduct  you  to  the  Opera,  which  is  really  a  striking  spectacle. 
The  first  soprano  put  my  patience  to  severe  proof,  during  the  few 
minutes  I  attended.  You  never  beheld  such  a  porpoise.  If  these 
animals  were  to  sing,  I  should  conjecture  it  would  be  in  his  style. 
You  may  suppose  how  often  I  invoked  Pacchierotti,  and  regretted 
the  lofty  melody  of  Quinto  Fabio.  Everybody  seemed  as  well  con- 
tented as  if  there  were  no  such  thing  as  good  singing  in  the  world, 
except  a  Neapolitan  duchess  who  delighted  me  by  her  vivacity. 
We  took  our  fill  of  maledictions,  and  went  home  equally  pleased 
with  each  other  for  having  mutually  execrated  both  singers  and 
audi^ice. 


LlET'TER  XVl. 

t)etained  at  Florence  by  reports  of  the  Malaria  at  Rome.— Ascend  one  of  the  hills 
eeiebraied  by  Dante. — ^View  from  its  brow. — Chapel  designed  by  Michael  An- 
gelo. — ^Birth  of  a  Princess.»-The  christening. — Another  evening  visit  to  the 
woods  of  Boboli. 

October  32nd,  1780. 

TflEY  say«the  air  is  worse  this  year  at  Rome  than  ever,  and  that 
it  would  be  madness  to  go  thither  during  its  malign  influence. 
This  was  very  bad  news  indeed  to  one  heartily  tired  of  Florence, 
at  least  of  its  society.  Merciful  powers !  what  a  set  harbour 
within  its  wallsl  ******  *  .  *  *  » 
You  may  imagine  I  do  not  take  vehement  delight  in  this  company, 
though  very  ingenious,  praiseworthy,  &c.  The  woods  of  the 
Gascini  shelter  me  every  morning ;  and  there  grows  an  old  crooked 
ilex  Jit  their  entrance,  twisting  round  a  pine,  upon  whose  branches 
I  sitfor  hours. 

In  the  afternoon  I  am  irresistibly  attracted  to  the  thickets  of 
Boboli.  The  other  evening,  however,  I  varied  my  walks,  and 
ascended  one  of  those  pleasant  hills  celebrated  by  Dante,  which 
rise  in  the  vicinity  of  the  city,  and  command  a  variegated  scene  of 
towers,  villasy  cottages,  and  gardens.     On  the  right,  as  ^ou  ^lasA 
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^ttpon  the  brow,  appears  Fiesole  wUk  its  turrets  and  white  houses, 
covering  a  rocky  mount  to  the  left,  the  Val  d^Arno  lost  in  the  haxe 
of  the  horizon.  A  Franciscan  convent  stands  on  the  summit  of 
the  eminence,  wrapped  up  in  ancient  cypresses,  which  binder  its 
holy  inhabitants  from  seeing  too  much  of  so  gay  a  view.  The 
paved  ascent  leaiiKng  up  to  their  abode  receives  also  a  shade  from 
the  cypresses  which  border  it.  Beneath  this  yenerable  avenuev 
crosses  wiA  inscriptions  are  placed  at  certain  distances^  to  mark 
die  various  moments  of  Christ's  passion ;  as  when  faulting  vnder 
his  burden  be  halted  to  repose  btmseif,  or  when  he  met  his  afflicted 
another. 

Above,  at  the  end  of  the  perspective,  rises  a  ohapel  deseed 
by  M.  A.  Buonarotti ;  further  on,  an  ancient  chnreh,  enerusted 
with  white  marble,  porphyry,  and  verd  antique.  The  interior 
presents  a  crowded  assemblage  of  ornaments,  elaborate  mosaic 
pavements  and  inlaid  work  without  end.  The  high  altar  is  placed 
in  a  semicircular  recess,  which,  like  the  apsis  of  the  church  at  Tor- 
cello,  glitters  with  bai*baric  paintings  on  a  gold  ground,  and  re- 
ceives a  fervid  glow  of  Ught  from  five  windows,  filled  up  with 
transparent  marble  clouded  like  tortoiseshell.  A  smooth  polished 
staircase  leads  to  this  mysterious  place  :  another  brought  me  to 
a  8ub4erraneoi£s  chapel,  supported  by  confused  groiAps  of  variegated 
piHars,  just  visible  by  the  glimmer  of  lamps. 

Passing  on  not  unawed,  I  followed  some  flights  of  steps,  which 
terminate  in  the  neat  cloisters  of  the  convent,  in  perfect  preser- 
vation, but  totally  deserted.  Ranges  of  citron  and  aloes  fiU  up 
the  quadrangle,  whose  walls  are  hung  with  superstitious  faetitres 
KAO&t  singularly  fiancied.  The  Jesuits  were  the  last  tenants  of  this 
retirement,  and  se6m  to  have  had  great  reason  for  their  choice. 
Its  peace  and  stillness  delighted  me. 

Next  day  I  was  engaged  by  a  very  opposite  scene,  though  much 
against  my  will.  Her  Royal  Uighnesa  the  Grand  Dmjiess  baviag 
produced  a  prmcess  in  the  night,  everybody  put  on  grand  gala  ia 
die  morning,  and  I  was  carried,  along  Mdth  the  glittering  tide  of 
courtiers,  ministers,  and  ladies,  to  see  the  christening.  After  the 
Grand  Duke  had  talked  pohtie^  for  some  time,  the  doon^  of  a  tem- 
porary chapd  were  thrown  opeii.  Trumpets  flourished,  proees^ 
i^ns  mardbed,  and  the  arebbidbep  b^aa  the  ceremony  at  aa  altar 
Kit  Hiassive  gotd^  placed  under  $/  yellow  silk  pavihon,  with  pyra*- 
midn  df  }ight&  before  it.     Wax  tapers,  though  it  warnooii«4ayi» 
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shone  in  every  corner  of  the  apartments.  Two  rows  of  pages^ 
gorgeously  accoutred,  and  holding  enormous  torches,  stood  on 
each  side  his  Royal  Highness,  and  make  him  the  prettiest  courtesies 
imaginable,  to  the  sound  of  an  indiffet*ent  band  of  music,  though 
led  by  Nardini.  The  poor  old  archbishop,  who  looked  very  piteous 
and  saint-like,  led  the  Te  Deum  a  quavering  voice,  and  the  rest  fol- 
lowed him  with  thoughtless  expedition. 

The  ceremony  being  despatched  (for  his  Royal  Highness  was  in 
a  mighty  fidget  to  shrink  back  into  his  beloved  obscurity),  the 
crowd  dispersed,  and  I  went,  with  a  few  others,  to  dine  at  my 
Lord  T 's. 

Evening  drawing  on,  I  ran  to  throw  myself  once  more  into  the 
tMoods  of  Boboli,  and  remained  till  it  was  night  in  their  recesses. 
Really  dbis  gard^i  is  enough  to  bewilder  an  enthusiastic  spirit; 
there  is  someUiing  so  solemn  in  its  shades,  its  avenues,  and  spires 
of  cypresses.  When  I  had  mused  for  many  an  interesting  hour 
amongst  them^  I  emerged  into  the  orangery  before  the  palace,  which 
overlooks  the  largest  district  of  the  town,  and  beheld,  as  I  slowly 
descended  the  r^ad.  which  leads  up  to  it,  certain  bright  lights 
glancing  about  the  cupola  of  the  Duomo  and  the  points  of  the 
highest  towers.  At  first  I  thought  them  meteors,  or  those  illusive 
fire»  which  often  dance  before  the  eye  of  my  imagination ;  but 
soon  I  was  convinced  of  their  reaUty  ;  for  in  a  few  minutes  the 
lantern  ot  the  cathedral  was  Ughted  up  by  agents  really  invisible ; 
whilst  a  stream  of  torches  ran  along  the  battlements  of  the  old 
castle  which  I  mentioned  in  a  former  letter. 

I  enjoyed  this  prospect  at  a  distance  :  when  near,  my  pleasure 
was  greatly  diminished,  for  half  the  fish  in  the  town  were  frying 
to  rejoice  the  hearts  of  his  Royal  Highness's  loyal  subjects,  and 
bonfires  blazing  in  every  street  and  alley.  Hubbubs  and  stinks 
of  every  denomination  drove  me  quickly  to  the  theatre ;  but  that 
was  all  glitter  and  glare.  No  taste,  no  arrangement,  paltry  look* 
ing^lasses,  and  rat's-tail  candles. 
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LETTER   XVir. 

Pilgrimage  to  Valombrosa.. — Rocky  Steeps. — Grrores  of  Pine. — Vast  Amphitlieatre 
of  tmma  and  Meadows. — Reception  at  the  ConTent— Wild  Glens  where  the 
Hermit  Groalbeitiis  had  his  CelL — Conreraation  with  the  holy  Fathers. — Le- 
gendary Tales. — The  consecrated  Cleft. — ^The  Romitorio. — Eitensive  View  of 
the  Val  d^Arno. — Return  to  Florence. 

October  23rd,  1780. 

Do  you  recollect  our  evening  rambles  last  year,  in  the  valley  at 
F^ — -y  under  the  hill  of  pines  ?  I  remember  we  often  fancied  the 
scene  like  Valombrosa;  and  vowed,  if  ever  an  occasion  offered,  to 
visit  its  deep  retirements.  I  had  put  off  the  execution  of  this  pil- 
grimage from  day  to  day  till  the  warm  weather  was  gone ;  and  the 
Florentines  declared  I  should  be  frozen  if  I  attempted  it  Every- 
body stared  last  night  at  the  Opera  when  I  toUJhem  I  was  going 
to  bury  myself  in  Esdlen  leaves,  and  hear  no  music  but  their  rust- 
lings. 

Mr. was  just  as  eager  as  myself  to  escape  the  chit-chat  and 

nothingness  of  Florence;  so  we  finally  determined  upon  our  expe- 
dition, and  mounting  our  horses,  set  out  this  morning,  happily  with- 
out any  company  but  the  spirit  which  led  us  along.  We  had  need 
of  inspiration,  since  nothing  else,  I  think,  would  have  tempted  us 
over  such  dreary,  uninteresting  hillocks  as  rise  from  the  banks  of 
theArno.  The  hoary  olive  is  their  principal  vegetation;  so  that 
Nature,  in  this  part  of  the  country,  seems  in  a  withering  decrepit 
state,  and  may  not  unaptly  be  compared  to  ^'an  old  woman  clothed 
in  grey .^'  However,  we  did  not  suffer  the  prospect  to  damp  our 
enthusiasm,  which  was  ihe  better  preserved  for  Valombrosa.   . 

About  halfway,  our  palfreys  thought  proper  to  look  out  for  some 
oats,  and  I  to  creep  into  a  sort  of  granary  in  the  midst  of  a  barren 
waste,  scattered  over  with  white  rocks,  that  reflected  more  heat 
than  I  cared  for,  although  I  had  been  told  snow  and  ice  were 
to  be  my  portion.  Seating  myself  on  the  floor  between  heaps  of 
corn,  I  reached  down  a  few  purple  clusters  of  Muscadine  grapes, 
which  hung  to  dry  in  the  ceiling,  and  amused  myself  very  pleasantly 
with  them  till  the  horses  had  finished  their  meal  and  it  was  lawful 
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tCt  set  forwards.  We  met  with  nothing  but  rocky  steeps  shattered 
into  fragments,  andsueh  roads  as  half  inclined  us  to  repent  our 
undertaking ;  but  cold  was  not  yet  amongst  the  number  of  our 
evils- 

Atlast,  after  ascending  a  tedious  while^  we  began  to  feel  the 
wind  blow  sharply  from  the  peaks  of  the  mountains,  and  to  hear 
the  murmur  of  groves  of  pine.  A  paved  path  leads  across  them, 
quite  darkened  by  boughs,  which  meeting  over  our  heads  cast  a 
gloom  and  a  chilness  below  that  would  have  stopped  the  proceed- 
ings of  reasonable  mortals,  and  sent  them  to  bask  in  the  plain ;  but, 
being  not  so  easily  discomfited,  we  threw  ourselves  boldly  into  the 
forest.  It  presented  that  boundless  confusion  of  tall  straight  stems 
I  am  so  fond  of,  and  exhaled  a  fresh  aromatic  odour  thai  revived 
my  spirits. 

The  cold  to  be  sure  was  piercing;  but  setting  that  at  defiance, 
we  galloped  on,  and  entered  a  vast  amphitheatre  of  lawns  and 
meadows  surrounded  by  thick  woods  beautifully  green.  The  steep 
cliffs  and  mountains  which  guard  this  retired  valley  are  clothed 
with  beech  to  their  very  summits ;  and  on  their  slopes,  whose 
smoothness  and  verdure  equal  our  English  pastures,  were  dispersed 
large  flocks  of  sheep.  The  herbage,  moistened  by  streams  which 
fall  from  the  eminences,  has  never  been  known  to  fade;  thus,  whilst 
the  chief  part  of  Tuscany  is  parched  by  the  heats  of  summer,  these 
upland  meadows  retain  the  freshness  of  spring.  I  regretted  not 
having  visited  them  sooner,  a^  autumn  had  already  made  great 
havock  amongst  the  foliage.  Showers  of  leaves  blew  full  in  our 
faces  as  we  rode  towards  the  convent,  placed  at  an  extremity  of 
the  vide  and  sheltered  by  firs  and  chestnuts  towering  oneabov^. 
another. 

Whilst  we  were  alighting  before  the  entrance,  two  fathers  came 
oat  and  received  us  into  the  peace  of  their  retirement.  We  found 
a  l&tazing  fire,  and  tables  spread  very  comfortably  before  it,  round 
which  five  or  six  overgrown  friars  were  lounging,  who  seemed  by 
the  sleekness  and  rosy  hue  of  their  countenances  not  totally  to  have 
despised  this  mortal  existence. 

My  letters,  of  recommendation  soon  brought  the  heads  of  the 
order  about  me^  fair  round  figures,  such  as  a  Chinese  would  have 
placed  in  his  pagoda*  1  could  willingly  have  dispensed  with  their 
attention;  yet  to  avoid  this  was  scarcely  within  the  circle  of  possi- 
bility.   All  dinner,  therefore^  we  endured  an  iafiuvt^  o(iiQ\vsi^\is\^^ 
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questions ;  but  as  soou  as  that  was  over,  I  lost  no  time  in  repairing 
to  the  lawns  and  forests.  The  fathers  made  a  shift  to  waddle  after^ 
as  fast  and  as  complaisantly  as  they  were  able,  but  were  soon  dis^ 
tanced. 

Now  I  found  myself  at  liberty,  and  pursued  a  narrow  path  oveiv 
hung  by  rock,  with  bushy  chestnuts  starting  from  the  crevices. 
This  led  me  into  wild  glens  of  beech  trees,  mostly  decayed  and 
covered  with  moss :  several  were  fallen.  It  was  amongst  these  the 
holy  hermit  Gualbertus  had  his  cell.  I  rested  a  moment  upon  one 
of  their  huge  branches,  listening  to  the  roar  of  a  waterfall  which 
the  wood  concealed.  The  dry  leaves  chased  each  other  down  the 
steeps  on  the  edge  of  the  torrents  with  hollow  rustlings,  whilst  the 
solemn  wave  of  the  forests  above  most  perfectly  answered  the  idea 
1  had  formed  of  Yalombrosa, 


where  the  Etruhan  duide» 


High  overareh'd  embower. 

The  scene  was  b^^ning  to  take  eflfect,  and  the  genius  of  Miltonr 
to  move  across  his  &vourite  valley,  when  the  lathers  arrived  puff- 
ing and  blowing,  by  an  easier  ascent  than  I  knew  of. 

"  You  have  missed  the  way,''  cried  the  youngest;  ''the  hermi- 
tage, with  the  fine  picture  by  Andrea  del  Sarto,  which  all  the  Eng* 
lish  admire,  is  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  wood  :  there!  don't  you 
see  it  on  the  point  of  the  cliff?" 

"  Yes,  yes,"^  said  I  a  little  peevbhly;  "I  wonder  the  devil  has^ 
not  pushed  it  down  long  ago ;  it  seems  to  invite  his  kick." 

"  Satan, "  answered  the  old  Pagod  very  dryly,  '<  is  full  of  ma- 
lice ;  but  whoever  drinks  of  a  spring  which  the  Lord  causeth  to  flow 
near  the  hermitage  is  freed  from  his  illusions." 

"  Are  they  so?  "  replied  I  with  a  sanctified  accent,  "  then  I  pray 
thee  conduct  me  thither,  for  I  have  great  need  of  such  salutary 
waters." 

The  youngest  father  shook  his  head,  as  much  as  to  say,  *'  This  is 
nothing  more  than  a  heretic's  whim." 

The  senior  set  forwards  with  greater  piety,  and  began  some  le- 
gendary tales  of  the  kind  which  my  sou)  lovetfa.  He  pointed  to  a 
chasm  in  the  cliff,  round  which  we  were  winding  by  a  spiral  path, 
where  Gualbertus  used  to  sleep,  and,  turning  himself  towards  the 
west,  see  a  Jong  succession  of  saints  and  mart]^  sweeping  athwart 


the  akyf  and  gilding  the  clouds  with  finr  brighter  spleadoui^s  Hama 
the  setting  sun.  Here  he  re&te4  till  his  la&t  haur,  when  the  beUs  of 
the  eonyent  beneath  (which  tiU  that  momeyat  would  have  made 
dogs  howl  had  there  been  any  within  its  precincts)  struck  out  such 
harmonious  jingling  that  all  the  country  around  was  ravished,  and 
began  lifting  up  their  eyes  with  singular  devotion,  when,  beheld  I 
light  dawned,  cherubim  appeared,  and  birds  chirped  although  it  wa^ 
mUhiight  ^'A1«a!  alas!  what  would  I  not  give  to  witness  such  a 
spectacle,  and  read  my  prayer^atook  by  the  effulgence  of  opening 
dieavenr' 

However,  willing  to  see  something  at  least,  J  crept  into  the  coji- 
4iecrated  deft  and  extended  myself  on  its  rugged -siuface.  A  very 
penitential  couch!  but  commanding  glorious  prospects  of  the  world 
below,  which  lay  this  evening  in  deep  blue  shade;  the  sun  looking 
red  and  angry  through  misty  vapours,  which  prevented  our  dis- 
covering the  Tuscan  see. 

Finding  the  rock  as  damp  as  might  be  e&pected,  I  soon  shifted 
my  quarters,  and  followed  die  youngest  father  up  to  the  Komiterio, 
a  snug  little  hermitage,  with  a  neat  chapel,  and  altar-piece  by  An- 
drea dd  Sarto,  which  I  should  have  examined  more  minutely  had 
not  the  wild  and  mountainous  forest  scenery  possessed  my  whole 
attention.  I  just  stayed  to  taste  the  holy  fountain  v  and  then,  escap- 
ing from  my  conductors,  ran  ei^erly  down  the  path,  leaping  over 
the  springs  that  crossed  it,  and  entered  a  lawn  of  the  smoothest 
tnrf  grazed  by  sheep*  Beyond  this  opening  rises  a  second,  hemmed 
in  widi  thickets;  and  still  higher,  a  third,  whence  a  forest  of 
young  pines  spires  up  into  a  lofty  theatre  terminated  by  peaks,  half 
concealed  by  a  thick  dmsAtle  of  beech  tinged  with  ruddy  brown. 
Pansing  in  the  midst  of  the  lawns,  and  looking  upward  to  the 
sweqis  of  wood  which  surrounded  me,  I  addressed  my  orisons  to 
the  genius  of  the  place,  and  prayed  that  I  might  once  more  return 
into  Its  bosom,  and  be  permitted  to  bring  you  along  with  me,  for 
surely  such  meads,  such  groves,  were  formed  for  our  enjoyment  I 

This  little  rite  performed,  I  walked  on  quite  to  the  extremity  of 
the  pastures,  traversed  a  thicket,  and  found  myself  on  the  edge  of 
precipices,  beneath  whose  base  the  whole  Yal  d'Arno  lies  expanded. 
I  listened  to  distant  murmurings  in  the  plain,  saw  wreaths  of 
smoke  rising  from  the  cottages,  and  viewed  a  vast  tract  of  grey 
barren  country,  which  evening  rendered  still  more  desolate,  bound- 
ed by  the  black  mountain  of  Radicofani.     TheUylvxtmu^  \q»m\sA> 
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I  beheld  the  whole  extent  of  rock  and  forest,  the  groves  of  beech, 
and  wilds  above  the  convent,  glowing  with  fiery  red,  for  the  sun, 
making  a  last  effort  to  pierce  the  vapours,  produced  this  effect; 
which  was  the  more  striking,  as  the  sky  was  gloomy,  and  the  rest 
of  the  prospect  of  a  melancholy  blue. 

Returning  slowly  homeward,  I  marked  the  warm  glow  desert- 
ing the  eminences,  and  heard  the  sullen  toll  of  a  bell.  The  young 
boys  of  the  seminary  were  moving  in  a  body  to  their  dark  enclo- 
sure, all  dressed  in  black.  Many  of  them  looked  pale  and  wan. 
I  wished  to  ask  them  whether  the  solitude  of  Yalombrosa  suited 
their  age  and  macity ;  but  a  tall  spectre  of  a  priest  drove  them 
along  like  a  herd,  and  presently,  the  gates  opening,  I  saw  them  no 
more. 

The  night  was  growing  chill,  the  winds  boisterous,  and  in  the 
intervals  of  the  gusts  I  had  the  addition  of  a  lamentable  screech 
owl  to  depress  my  spirits.  Upon  the  whole,  I  was  not  at  all  eon-« 
cerned  to  meet  the  fathers,  who  came  out  to  show  me  to  my  room, 
and  entertain  me  with  various  gosslpings,  both  sacred  and  profane, 
till  supper  appeared. 

Next  morning,  the  Padre  Decano  gave  us  chocolate  in  his  apart- 
ment; and  afterwards  led  us  round  the  convent,  insisting  most 
unmercifully  upon  our  viewing  every  cell  and  every  dormitory. 
However,  I  was  determined  to  make  a  full  stop  at  the  organ,  one 
of  the  most  harmonious  I  ever  played  upon;  but  placed  in  a  deep 
recess,  feebly  lighted  by  lamps,  not  calculated  to  inspire  triumphant 
voluntaries.  The  monks,  who  had  all  crowded  into  the  loft,  in 
expectation  of  brisk  jigs  and  lively  overtures,  soon  retired  upon 
hearing  a  strain  ten  times  more  sorrowful  than  that  to  which  they 
were  accustomed.  I  did  not  lament  their  departure,  but  played  on 
till  our  horses  came  to  the  gate.  We  mounted,  wound  back  through 
the  grove  of  pines  which  protect  Yalombrosa  from  intrusion,  de- 
scended the  steeps,  and,  gaining  the  plains,  galloped  in  a  few  hours 
\q  Florence. 
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LETTER  XVIII. 

Cathedral  at  Sienna.— A  vaulted  Chamber.— Leave  Sienna.— Mountains  round 
Radicofani.— Hunting  Paliice  of  the  Grand  Dukes.— A  grim  fraternity  of  Cats. 
— ^Dreary  Apartment. 

Sienna,  October  27th,  1780. 

Here  my  duty  of  course  was  to  see  the  cathedral,  and  I  got  up 
much  earlier  than  I  wished,  in  order  to  perform  it.     I  wonder 
that  our  holy  ancestors  did  not  choose  a  mountain  at  once,  scrape 
it  into  tabernacles,  and  chisel  it  into  scripture  stories.     It  would 
have  cost  them  almost  as  little  trouble  as  the  building  in  ques- 
tion, which,  by  many  of  the  Italian  devotees  to  a  purer  style  of 
architecture,  is  esteemed  a  masterpiece  of  ridiculous  taste  and 
elaborate  absurdity.    The  front,  encrusted  with  alabaster,  is  worked 
into  a  million  of  fretted  arches  and  puzzling  ornaments.     There 
are  statues  without  number,  and  relievos  without  end  or  meaning. 
The  church  within  is  all  of  black  and  white  marble  alternately; 
the  roof  blue  and  gold,  with  a  profusion  of  silken  banners  hanging 
from  it ;  and  a  cornice  running  above  the  principal  arcade,  com- 
posed entirely  of  bustos  representing  the  whole  series  of  sove- 
reign pontiffs,  from  the  first  Bishop  of  Rome  to  Adrian  the  Fourth. 
Pope  Joan  they  say  figured  amongst  them,  between  Leo  the  Fourth 
and  Benedict  the  Third,  till  the  year  1600,  when  some  authors 
have  asserted  she  was  turned  out,  at  the  instance  of  Clement  the 
Eighth,  to  make  room  for  Zacharias^  the  First. 

I  hardly  knew  which  was  the  nave,  or  which  the  cross  aisle,  of 
this  singular  edifice,  so  perfect  is  the  confusion  of  its  parts.  The 
pavement  demands  attention,  being  inlaid  so  curiously  as  to  re- 
present variety  of  histories  taken  from  Holy  Writ,  and  designed 
somewhat  in  the  style  of  that  hobgoblin  tapestry  which  used  to 
bestare  the  walls  of  our  ancestors.  Near  the  high  altar  stands 
the  strangest  of  pulpits,  supported  by  polished  pillars  of  granite^ 
rising  from  lions'  backs,  which  serve  as  pedestals.  In  every  cor- 
ner of  the  place  some  glittering  chapel  or  other  offends  or  asto- 
nishes you.  That,  however,  of  the  Chigi  family,  it  must  be  allowed, 
has  infinite  merit  with  respect  to  design  and  e\.ee\x\AWL\\wX  >^ 


lOd  SIBNNA. 

wants  effect,  as  seeming  out  of  place  m  this  cbaos  of  caprice  and 
finery. 

From  the  church  I  entered  a  vaulted  chamber,  erected  by  the 
Piccoliminis,  filled  with  missals  most  exquisitely  illuminated.  The 
paintings  in  fresco  on  the  walls  are  rather  barbarous,  though 
executed  after  the  designs  of  the  mighty  Raphael ;  but  then  we 
must  remember,  he  had  but  just  escaped  from  Pietro  Perugino. 

Not  staying  long  in  the  Duomo,  we  lefi^  Sienna  in  good  time ; 
and,  after  being  shaken  and  tumbled  in  the  worst  roads  that  ever 
pretended  to  be  made  use  of,  found  ourselves  beneath  the  rough 
mountains  round  Radieofanii,  about  seven  o^dock  on  a  cold  and 
dismal  evening.  Up  we  toiled  a  steep  craggy  ascent,  and  reached 
at  length  the  inn  upon  its  summit.  My  heart  sank  when  I  entered 
a  vast  range  of  apartments,  with  high  black  raftered  roofs,  once  in- 
tended for  a  hunting  palace  of  the  Grand  Dukes,  but  now  desolate 
and  forlorn.  The  wind  having  risen,  every  door  began  to  shake,^ 
and  every  boai*d  substituted  for  a  window  to  clatter,  as  if  the  severe 
power  who  dwells  on  the  topmost  peak  of  Radicofietni,  according  to 
its  village  mythologists,  was  about  to  visit  his  abode. 

My  only  spell  to  keep  him  at  a  distance  was  kindling  an  enormous 
fire,  whose  charitable  gleams  cheered  my  spirits,  and  gave  them  a 
quicker  flow.  Yet,  for  some  minutes,  I  never  ceased  looking,  now 
to  the  right,  now  to  the  left,  up  at  the  dark  beams,  and  down  the 
long  passages,  where  the  pavement,  broken  i^  in  several  places, 
and  earth  newly  strewn  about,  seemed  to  indicate  that  something 
horrid  was  concealed  below. 

A  grim  fraternity  of  cats  kept  whisking  backwards  and  forwards 
in  these  dreary  avenues,  which  I  am  apt  to  imagine  is  the  very 
identical  scene  of  a  sabbath  of  witches  at  certain  periods.  Not 
venturing  to  explore  them,  I  fastened  my  door,  pitched  my  bed 
opposite  the  hearth  which  glowed  with  embers,  and  crept  under 
the  coverlids,  hardly  venturing  to  go  to  sleep  lest  I  should  be 
suddenly  roused  from  it  by  I  know  not  what  terrible  initiation  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  place. 

Scarce  was  I  settled,  before  two  or  three  of  the  brotherhood 
just  mentioned  stalked  in  at  a  little  opening  under  the  door.  I  in- 
sisted upon  their  moving  off  faster  than  they  had  entered,  and  was 
surprised,  when  midnight  came,  to  hear  nothing  more  than  their 
doleful  mewings  echoed  by  the  hollow  walls  and  arches. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Leare  the  gloomy  precincts  of  Radicofani  and  enter  the  Papal  territory.— Country 
near  Aqm^endente.— Chores  of  the  Lake  of  Bolsena. — ^Forest  of  Oaks. — Ascend 
,  HoHle  Ftasoene^r-^Bhabited  OtTems.^Viterbo.-n^ticipattions  of  Rome. 

Radicofani,  October  28th,  1180. 

I  BEGIN  t^  despair  of  magical  adventures,  since  none  happened 
at  Radicofani,  which  Nature  seems  wholly  to  have  abandoned.  Not 
a  tree,  not  an  acre  of  soil,  has  she  bestowed  upon  its  inhabitants, 
who  woidd  have  more  excuse  for  practising  the  gloomy  art  than 
the  rest  of  mankind.  I  was  very  glad  to  leave  their  black  hills 
and  stony  wilderness  behind,  and,  entering  the  Papal  territory,  to 
see  some  dimbs  and  oorn-fieldg  at  a  distance. 

Near  Aquapendente,  which  is  situated  on  a  ledge  of  cliffs  mantled 
with  chestnut  copses  and  tufted  ilex,  the  country  grew  varied  and 
picturesque.  St.  Lorenzo,  the  next  post,  built  upon  a  hill,  over-v 
looks  the  lake  of  Bolsena,  whose  woody  shores  conceal  many  ruined 
buildings.  We  passed  some  of  them  in  a  retired  vale,  with  arches 
from  rocktorock,  and  grottos  beneathhalf  lost  in  thickets,  from  which 
rise  eraggy  pinnacles  cnrowned  by  mouldering  towers ;  just  such 
Boen^  as  Polembei^  andGamboche  introduce  in  their  paintings. 

Beyond  these  truly  Italian  prospects,  which  a  mellow  evening 
tint  rendered  still  more  interesting^  a  forest  of  oaks  presents  itself 
upon  the  brows  of  hills,  which  extend  almost  the  wh(^  way  to 
Monte  Fiascone.'^  It  was  late  before  we  ascended  it.  The  whole 
country  seems  full  of  inhabited  caverns,  that  began  as  night  drew  on 
to  shine  with  fires.  We  saw  many  dark  shapes  glancing  before 
them,  and  perhaps  a  subterraneous  people  like  the  Cimmerians 
lurk  in  their  recesses.  As  we  drew  near  Viterbo,  the  lights  in  the 
fields  grew  less  and  less  frequent;  and  when  we  entered  the  town^ 
all  was  total  darkness.  « 

To-morrow  I  hope  to  pay  my  vows  before  the  high  altar  of 
St.  Peter,  and  tread  the  Vatican.  Why  are  you  not  here  to  usher 
me  into  the  unperial  city :  to  watch  my  first  glance  of  the  Coliseo : 
and  lead  msiupthe  stairs  of  the  Capitol  P>  I  shall  rise  before  the 
sun,  that  I  may  see  him  set  from  Monte  Cavallo, 
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wants  effect,  as  seeming  out  of  place  m  this  cbaos  of  caprice  and 
finery. 

From  the  church  I  entered  a  vaulted  chamber,  erected  by  the 
Piccoliminis,  filled  with  missals  most  exquisitely  illuminated.  The 
paintings  in  fresco  on  the  walls  are  rather  barbarous,  though 
executed  after  the  designs  of  the  mighty  Raphael ;  but  then  we 
must  remember,  he  had  but  just  escaped  from  Pietro  Perugino. 

Not  staying  loiifg  in  the  Duomo,  we  le^  Sienna  in  good  time ; 
and,  after  being  shaken  and  tumbled  in  the  worst  roads  that  ever 
pretended  to  be  made  use  of,  found  ourselves  beneath  the  rough 
mountains  round  Radicofani,  about  seven  o'clock  on  a  cold  and 
dismal  evenii^.  Up  we  toiled  a  steep  craggy  ascent,  and  reached 
at  length  the  inn  upon  its  summit.  My  heart  sank  when  I  entered 
a  vast  range  of  apartments,  with  high  black  raftered  roofs,  once  in- 
tended for  a  hunting  palace  of  the  Grand  Dukes,  but  now  desolate 
and  forlorn.  The  wind  having  risen,  every  door  began  to  shake^ 
and  every  boai*d  substituted  for  a  window  to  clatter,  as  if  the  severe 
power  who  dwells  on  the  topmost  peak  of  Radico&ni,  according  to 
its  village  mythologists,  was  about  to  visit  his  abode. 

My  only  spell  to  keep  him  at  a  distance  was  kindling  an  enormous 
fire,  whose  charitable  gleams  cheered  my  spirits,  and  gave  them  a 
quicker  flow.  Yet,  for  some  minutes,  I  never  ceased  looking,  now 
to  the  right,  now  to  the  left,  up  at  the  dark  beams,  and  down  the 
long  passages,  where  the  pavement,  broken  up  in  several  places, 
and  earth  newly  strewn  about,  seemed  to  indicate  that  something 
horrid  was  concealed  below. 

A  grim  fraternity  of  cats  kept  whisking  backwards  and  forwards 
in  these  dreary  avenues,  which  I  am  apt  to  imagine  is  the  very 
identical  scene  of  a  sabbath  of  witches  at  certain  periods.  Not 
venturing  to  explore  them,  I  fastened  my  door,  pitched  my  bed 
opposite  the  hearth  which  glowed  with  embers,  and  crept  under 
the  coverlids,  hardly  venturing  to  go  to  sleep  lest  I  should  be 
suddenly  roused  from  it  by  I  know  not  what  terrible  initiation  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  place. 

Scarce  was  I  settled,  before  two  or  three  of  the  brotherhood 
just  mentioned  stalked  in  at  a  little  opening  under  the  door.  I  in- 
sisted upon  their  moving  off  faster  than  they  had  entered,  and  was 
surprised,  when  midnight  came,  to  hear  nothing  more  than  their 
doleful  mewings  echoed  by  the  hollow  walls  and  arches. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Leare  the  gloomy  precincts  of  Radicofani  and  enter  the  Papal  territory. — Country 
near  Aqmqpendente.— Chores  of  the  Lake  of  Bolsena.— Forest  of  Oaka. — Ascend 
,  Ifonte  Fiascme^r-^Bhabited  €aT«nis.^Viterbo.-nAnticipa(tions  of  Rome. 

Radicofani,  October  28tli,  1180. 

I  BEGIN  ti  despair  of  magical  adventures,  since  none  happened 
at  Radicofani,  which  Nature  seems  wholly  to  have  abandoned.  Not 
a  tree,  not  an  acre  of  soil,  has  she  hestowed  upon  its  inhabitants, 
who  woidd  have  more  excuse  for  practising  the  gloomy  art  than 
the  rest  of  mankind.  I  was  very  glad  to  leave  their  black  hills 
and  stony  wilderness  behind,  and,  entering  the  Papal  territory,  to 
see  some  shrubs  and  oorn-fieldg  at  a  distance. 

Near  Aquapendente,  which  is  situated  on  a  ledge  of  cliffs  mantled 
with  chestnut  copses  and  tufted  ilex,  the  country  grew  varied  and 
picturesque.  St.  Lorenzo,  the  next  post,  built  upon  a  hill,  over-v 
looks  the  lake  of  Bolsena,  whose  woody  shores  conceal  many  ruined 
buildings.  We  passed  some  of  them  in  a  retired  vale,  with  arches 
from  rock  to  rock,  and  grottos  beneath  half  lost  in  thickets,  from  which 
rise  eraggy  pinnacles  cnrowned  by  mouldering  towers ;  just  such 
scen^  as  Polemberg  and  fiamboche  introduce  in  their  paintings. 

Beyond  these  truly  Italian  prospects,  which  a  mellow  evening 
tint  rendered  still  more  interesting^  a  forest  of  oaks  presents  itself 
upon  the  brows  of  hills,  which  extend  almost  the  who)9  way  ta 
Monte  Fiascone.'^  It  was  late  before  we  ascended  it.  The  whole 
country  seems  full  of  inhabited  caverns,  that  began  as  night  drew  on 
to  shine  with  fires.  We  saw  many  dark  shapes  glancing  before 
them,  and  perhaps  a  subterraneous  people  like  the  Cimmerians 
lurk  in  their  recesses.  As  we  drew  near  Yiterbo,  the  lights  in  the 
fields  grew  less  and  less  frequent;  and  when  we  entered  the  town^ 
all  was  total  darkness.  « 

To-morrow  I  hope  to  pay  my  vows  before  the  high  altar  of 
St.  Peter,  and  tread  the  Vatican.  Why  are  you  not  here  to  usher 
me  into  the  imperial  city :  to  watch  my  first  glance  of  the  Coliseo : 
and  lead  m«iup  the  stairs  of  the  Capitol  P^  I  shall  rise  before  the 
sun,  that  I  may  see  him  set  from  Monte  Cavallo. 
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wants  effect,  as  seeming  out  of  place  in  this  cbaos  of  caprice  and 
finery. 

From  the  church  I  entered  a  vaulted  chamber,  erected  by  the 
Piccoliminis,  filled  with  missals  most  exquisitely  illuminated.  The 
paintings  in  fresco  on  the  walls  are  rather  barbarous,  though 
executed  after  the  designs  of  the  mighty  Raphael ;  but  then  we 
must  remember,  he  had  but  just  escaped  from  Pietro  Perugino. 

Not  staying  long  in  the  Duomo,  we  le^  Sienna  in  good  time ; 
and,  after  being  shaken  and  tumbled  in  the  worst  roads  that  ever 
pretended  to  be  made  use  of,  found  ourselves  beneath  the  rough 
mountains  round  Radicofani,  about  seven  o'clock  on  a  cold  and 
dismal  evenii^.  Up  we  toiled  a  steep  craggy  ascent,  and  reached 
at  length  the  inn  upon  its  summit.  My  heart  sank  when  I  entered 
a  vast  range  of  apartments,  with  high  black  raftered  roofs,  once  in- 
tended for  a  hunting  palace  of  the  Grand  Dukes,  but  now  desolate 
and  forlorn.  The  wind  having  risen,  every  door  began  to  shake, 
and  every  boai*d  substituted  for  a  window  to  clatter,  as  if  the  severe 
power  who  dwells  on  the  topmost  peak  of  Radico&ni,  according  to 
its  village  mythologists,  was  about  to  visit  his  abode. 

My  only  spell  to  keep  him  at  a  distance  was  kindling  an  enormous 
fire,  whose  charitable  gleams  cheered  my  spirits,  and  gave  them  a 
quicker  flow.  Yet,  for  some  minutes,  I  never  ceased  looking,  now 
to  the  right,  now  to  the  left,  up  at  the  dark  beams,  and  down  the 
long  passages,  where  the  pavement,  broken  up  in  several  places, 
and  earth  newly  strewn  about,  seemed  to  indicate  that  something 
horrid  was  concealed  below. 

A  grim  fraternity  of  cats  kept  whisking  backwards  and  forwards 
in  these  dreary  avenues,  which  I  am  apt  to  imagine  is  the  very 
identical  scene  of  a  sabbath  of  witches  at  certain  periods.  Not 
venturing  to  explore  them,  I  fastened  my  door,  pitched  my  bed 
opposite  the  hearth  which  glowed  with  embers,  and  crept  under 
the  coverlids,  hardly  venturing  to  go  to  sleep  lest  I  should  be 
suddenly  roused  from  it  by  I  know  not  what  terrible  initiation  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  place. 

Scarce  was  I  settled,  before  two  or  three  of  the  brotherhood 
just  mentioned  stalked  in  at  a  little  opening  under  the  door.  I  in- 
sisted upon  their  moving  off  faster  than  they  had  entered,  and  was 
surprised,  when  midnight  came,  to  hear  nothing  more  than  their 
doleful  mewings  echoed  by  the  hollow  walls  and  arches. 
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Leare  the  gloomy  precincts  of  Radicofani  and  enter  the  Papal  territory. — Country 
near  Aqmqpendente.— Chores  of  the  Lake  of  Bolsena.— Forest  of  Oaks. — Ascend 
,  IfoBle  Fiascme^r-^nhabited  CaTenis.^Viterbo.-nAnticipa(tions  of  Rome. 

Radicofani,  October  28tb,  1180. 

I  BEGIN  tS  despair  of  magical  adventures,  since  none  happened 
at  Radicofani,  which  Nature  seems  wholly  to  have  abandoned.  Not 
a  tree,  not  an  acre  of  soil,  has  she  bestowed  upon  its  inhabitants, 
who  woidd  have  more  excuse  for  practising  the  gloomy  art  than 
the  rest  of  mankind.  I  was  very  glad  to  leave  their  black  hills 
and  stony  wilderness  behind,  and,  entering  the  Papal  territory,  to 
see  some  shrubs  and  corn-fields  at  a  distance. 

Near  Aquapendente,  which  is  situated  on  a  ledge  of  cliffs  mantled 
with  chestnut  copses  and  tufted  ilex,  the  country  grew  varied  and 
picturesque.  St.  Lorenzo,  the  next  post,  built  upon  a  hill,  over-v 
looks  the  lake  of  Bolsena,  whose  woody  shores  conceal  many  ruined 
buildings.  We  passed  some  of  them  in  a  retired  vale,  with  arches 
firom  rock  to  rock,  and  grottosbeneath  half  lost  in  thickets,  from  which 
rise  craggy  pinnacles  cnrowned  by  mouldering  towers ;  just  such 
BC0ii#y  as  Polemberg  and  fiamboche  introduce  in  their  paintings. 

Beyond  these  truly  Italian  prospects,  which  a  mellow  evening 
tint  rendered  still  more  interesting^  a  forest  of  oaks  presents  itself 
upon  the  brows  of  hills,  which  extend  almost  the  wh(^  way  ta 
Monte  Fiascone."*  It  was  late  before  we  ascended  it.  The  whole 
coQirtry  seems  full  of  inhabited  caverns,  that  began  as  night  drew  on 
lo  shine  with  fires.  We  saw  many  dark  shapes  glancing  before 
them,  and  perhaps  a  subterraneous  people  like  the  Cimmerians 
lurk  in  their  recesses.  As  we  drew  near  Yiterbo,  the  lights  in  the 
fields  grew  less  and  less  frequent;  and  when  we  entered  the  town^ 
all  was  total  darkness.  « 

To-morrow  I  hope  to  pay  my  vows  before  the  high  altar  of 
St.  Peter,  and  tread  the  Vatican.  Why  are  you  not  here  to  usher 
me  into  the  unperial  city :  to  watch  my  first  glance  of  the  Coliseo : 
and  lead  melup  the  stairs  of  the  Capitol  P^  I  shall  rise  before  the 
sun,  that  I  may  see  him  set  from  Monte  Cavallo, 
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wants  effect,  as  seeming  out  of  place  in  this  cbaos  of  caprice  and 
finery. 

From  the  church  I  entered  a  vaulted  chamber,  erected  by  the 
Piccoliminis,  filled  with  missals  most  exquisitely  illuminated.  The 
paintings  in  fresco  on  the  walls  are  rather  barbarous,  though 
executed  after  the  designs  of  the  mighty  Raphael ;  but  then  we 
must  remember,  he  had  but  just  escaped  from  Pietro  Perugino. 

Not  staying  long  in  the  Duomo,  we  le^  Sienna  in  good  time ; 
and,  after  being  shaken  and  tumbled  in  the  worst  roads  that  ever 
pretended  to  be  made  use  of,  found  ourselves  beneath  the  rough 
mountains  round  Radicofani,  about  seven  o^dock  on  a  cold  and 
dismal  evenii^.  Up  we  toiled  a  steep  craggy  ascent,  and  reached 
at  length  the  inn  upon  its  summit.  My  heart  sank  when  I  entered 
a  vast  range  of  apartments,  with  high  black  raftered  roofs,  once  in- 
tended for  a  hunting  palace  of  the  Grand  Dukes,  but  now  desolate 
and  forlorn.  The  wind  having  risen,  every  door  began  to  shake,, 
and  every  boai*d  substituted  for  a  window  to  clatter,  as  if  the  severe 
power  who  dwells  on  the  topmost  peak  of  Radico&ni,  according  to 
its  village  mythologists,  was  about  to  visit  his  abode. 

My  only  spell  to  keep  him  at  a  distance  was  kindling  an  enormous 
fire,  whose  charitable  gleams  cheered  my  spirits,  and  gave  them  a 
quicker  flow.  Yet,  for  some  minutes,  I  never  ceased  looking,  now 
to  the  right,  now  to  the  left,  up  at  the  dark  beams,  and  down  the 
long  passages,  where  the  pavement,  broken  up  in  several  places, 
and  earth  newly  strewn  about,  seemed  to  indicate  that  something 
horrid  was  concealed  below. 

A  grim  fraternity  of  cats  kept  whisking  backwards  and  forwards 
in  these  dreary  avenues,  which  I  am  apt  to  imagine  is  the  very 
identical  scene  of  a  sabbath  of  witches  at  certain  periods.  Not 
venturing  to  explore  them,  I  fastened  my  door,  pitched  my  bed 
opposite  the  hearth  which  glowed  with  embers,  and  crept  under 
the  coverUds,  hardly  venturing  to  go  to  sleep  lest  I  should  be 
suddenly  roused  from  it  by  I  know  not  what  terrible  initiation  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  place. 

Scarce  was  I  settled,  before  two  or  three  of  the  brotherhood 
just  mentioned  stalked  in  at  a  little  opening  under  the  door.  I  in- 
sisted upon  their  moving  off  faster  than  they  had  entered,  and  was 
surprised,  when  midnight  came,  to  hear  nothing  more  than  their 
doleful  mewings  echoed  by  the  hollow  walls  and  arches. 
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LETTER  XIX. 

Leave  t&e  gloomy  precincts  of  Radicofani  and  enter  the  Papal  territory.-— Country 
■ear  Aqniq^ndente.— Chores  of  the  Lake  of  Bolsena. — Forest  of  Oaks. — Asceail 
.   MoBle  Flasceie^^^nhabited  €aTems.^Viterbo.-n^ticipa(tions  of  Rome. 

Radicofani,  October  28th,  1180. 

I  BEGIN  1^  despair  of  magical  adventures,  since  none  happened 
at  Radicofani,  which  Nature  seems  wholly  to  have  abandoned.  Not 
a  tree,  not  an  acre  of  soil,  has  she  hestowed  upon  its  inhabitants, 
wbowoidd  have  more  excuse  for  practising  the  gloomy  art  than 
the  rest  of  mankind.  I  was  very  glad  to  leave  their  black  hills 
and  stony  wilderness  behind,  and,  entering  the  Papal  territory,  to 
see  some  dimbs  and  oorn-fieldg  at  a  distance. 

Near  Aquapendente,  which  is  situated  on  a  ledge  of  cliffs  mantled 
with  chestnut  copses  and  tufted  ilex,  the  country  grew  varied  and 
picturesque.  St.  Lorenzo,  the  next  post,  built  upon  a  hill,  over-^ 
looks  the  lake  of  Bolsena,  whose  woody  shores  conceal  many  ruined 
buildings.  We  passed  some  of  them  in  a  retired  vale,  with  arches 
from  rock  to  rock,  and  grottos  beneath  half  lost  in  thickets,  from  which 
rise  eraggy  pinnacles  cnrowned  by  mouldering  towers ;  just  such 
ftcen^  as  Polemberg  and  fiamboche  introduce  in  their  paintings. 

Beyond  these  truly  Italian  prospects,  which  a  mellow  evening 
tint  rendered  still  more  interesting^  a  forest  of  oaks  presents  itself 
upon  the  brows  of  hills,  which  extend  almost  the  whole  way  to 
Monte  Fiascone.'^  It  was  late  before  we  ascended  it.  The  whole 
country  seems  full  of  inhabited  caverns,  that  began  as  ni^t  drew  on 
to  shine  with  fires.  We  saw  many  dark  shapes  glancing  before 
them,  and  perhaps  a  subterraneous  people  like  the  Cimmerians 
lurk  in  their  recesses.  As  we  drew  near  Yiterbo,  the  lights  in  the 
fields  grew  less  and  less  frequent;  and  when  we  entered  the  town^ 
all  was  total  darkness.  « 

To-morrow  I  hope  to  pay  my  vows  before  the  high  altar  of 
St.  Peter,  and  tread  the  Vatican.  Why  are  you  not  here  to  usher 
me  into  the  unperial  city :  to  watch  my  first  glance  of  the  Coliseo : 
and  lead  m«iup  the  stairs  of  the  Capitol  Pf  I  shall  rise  before  the 
sun,  that  I  may  see  him  set  from  Monte  Cavallo. 
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LETTER  XX. 

8et  oat  in  the  dark. — The  Lago  di  Vico. — View  of  the  spacious  plains  where  the 
Romans  reared  their  seat  of  empire. — ^Ancient  splendour . — ^Present  silence  and 
desolation. — Shepherd'  huts. — ^Wretched  policy  of  the  Papal  Groyernment.— 
Distant  view  of  Rome. — Sensations  on  entering  the  City. — The  Pope  returning 
from  Vespers. — St.  Peter^s  Colonnade.^^Interior  of  the  Church. — Reveries. 
— A  visionary  scheme. — ^The  Pantheon. 

,  Rome^  October  39th,  1780. 

We  set  out  iv  the  dark.  Morning  dawned  over  the  Lago  di 
Vico;  its  waters  of  a  deep  ultramarine  blue,  and  its^rrounding 
forest  catching  the  rays  of  the  rising  sun.  It  was  in  vain  I  looked 
for  the  cupola  of  St.  Peter's  upon  descending  the  mountains  beyond 
Vilerbo.     Nothing  but  a  sea  of  vapours  was  visible. 

At  length  they  rolled  away,  and  the  spacious  plains  began  to 
show  themselves,  in  which  the  most  warlike  of  nations  reared 
their  seat  of  empire.  On  the  left,  afar  off,  rises  the  rugged  chain 
of  Apennines,  and  on  the  other  side,  a  shining  expanse  of  ocean 
terminates  the  view.  It  was  upon  this  vast  surface  so  many  illus- 
trious actions  were  performed,  and  I  know  not  where  a  mighty  people 
could  have  chosen  a  grander  theatre.  Here  was  space  for  the  iharch 
of  armies, and  verge  enough  for  encampments: levels  for  mar- 
tial games,  and  room  for  that  variety  of  roads  and  causeways  that 
led  from  the  capital  to  Ostia.  How  many  triumphant  legions  have 
trodden  these  pavements !  how  many  captive  kings !  What  throngs 
of  cars  and  chariots  once  glittered  on  their  surface  I  savage  animals 
dragged  from  the  interior  of  Africa :  and  the  ambassadors  of  Indian 
princes,  followed  by  their  exotic  train,  hastening  to  implore  the 
favour  of  the^  senate  I 

During  many  ages,  this  eminence  commanded  almost  every  day 
such  illustrious  scenes ;  but  all  are  vanished  :  the  splendid  tumult  is 
passed  away :  silence  and  desolation  remain.  Dreary  flats  thinly 
scattered  over  with  ilex,  and  barren  hillocks  crowned  by  solitary 
towers,  were  the  only  objects  we  perceived  for  several  inilies.  Now 
and  then  we  passed  a  ff^  black  ill-favoured  sheep  #raggling  by 

e  way^s  side,  near  a  ruined  sepulchre,  just  such  animals  as  aOr 
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ancient  would  have  sacrificed  to  the  Manes.  Sometimes  we  crossed 
a  brook,  whose  ripplings  were  the  only  sounds  which  broke  the  ge- 
neral stillness,  and  observed  the  shepherds'  huts  on  its  banks, 
propped  up  with  broken  pedestals  and  marble  feezes.  I  entered 
one  of  them,  whose  owner  was  abroad  tending  his  herds,  and  began 
writing  upon  the  sand  and  murmuring  a  melancholy  song.  Perhaps 
the  dead  listened  to  me  from  their  narrow  cells.  The  living  I  can 
answer  for :  they  were  far  enough  removed. 

You  will  not  be  surprised  at  the  dark  tone  of  my  musings  in  so 
sad  a  scene,  especially  as  the  weather^  lowered;  and  you  are  well 
acquainted  how  greatly  I  depend  upon  skies  and  sunshine.  To-day 
I  had  no  blue  firmament  to  revive  my  spirits;  no  genial  gales,  no 
aromatic  plants  to  irritate  my  nerves  and  lend  at  least  a  momentary 
animation.  Heath. and  a  greyish  kind  of  moss  %|0  the  sole  vege- 
tation which  covers  this  endless  wilderness.  Every  slope  is  strewed 
with  the  relics. of  a  happier  period;  trunks  of  trees,  shattered 
columns,  cedar  beams,  helmets  of  bronze,  skulls  and  coins,  are  fre- 
quently dug  up  together. 

I  cannot  boast  of  having  made  any  discoveries,  nor  of  sending 
you.  any  novel  intelligence.  You  knew  before  how  perfectly  the 
environs  of  Rome  were  desolate,  and  how  completely  the  Papal 
government  contrives  to  make  its  subjects  miserable.  But  who 
knows  that  they  were  not  just  as  wretched  in  those  boasted  times 
we  are  so  fond  of  celebrating  ?  All  is  doubt  and  conjecture  in  this 
frail  existence;  and  I  might  as  well  attempt  proving  to  whom  be- 
longed the  mouldering  bones  which  lay  dispei'sed  around  me,  as 
venture  to  ai&rm  that  one  age  is  more  fortunate  than  another.  Very 
likely  the  poor  cottager,  under  whose  roof  I  reposed,  is  happier 
than  the  luxurious  Roman  upon  the  remains  of  whose  palace,  per- 
haps, his  shed  is  raised :  and  yet  that  Roman  flourished  in  the  purple 
days  of  the  empire,  when  all  was  wealth  and  splendour,  triumph 
and  exultation. 

I  could  have  spent  the  whole  day  by  the  rivulet,  lost  in  dreams 
and  meditations ;  but  recollecting  my  vow,  I  ran  back  to  the  car- 
riage and  drove  on.  The  road  not  having  been  mended,  I  be- 
lieve, since  the  days  of  the  Caesars,  would  not  allow  our  motions 
to  be  very  precipitate.  "  When  you  gain  the  summit  of  yonder 
hill,  you  will  discover  Rome,"  said  one  of  the  postillions  :  up  we 
dragged ;  nfj^Hty  appeared.  '*  From  the  next,"  cried  out  a  second ; 
and  so  on  fbom  height  to  height  did  they  amuse  my  expectations. 
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I  thought  Rome  fled  before  us,  such  was  my  impatience,  till  at  last 
we  perceived  a  cluster  of  hills  with  green  pastures  on  their  sum- 
mits, inclosed  by  thickets  and  shaded  by  flourishing  ilex.  Here 
and  there  a  white  house,  built  in  the  antique  style,  with  open  por- 
ticos, that  received  a  faint  gleam  of  the  evening  sun,  just  emerged 
from  the  clouds  and  tinting  the  meads  below.  Now  domes  and 
towers  began  to  discover  themselves  in  the  valley,  and  St  Peter's 
to  rise  above  the  magnificent  roo&  of  the  Vatican,  Every  step  we 
advanced  the  scene  extended,  till,  winding  suddenly  round  the  hill, 
all  Rome  opened  to  our  view. 

Shall  I  ever  forget  the  sensations  I  experienced  «pon  slowly 
descending  the  hills,  and  crossing  the  bridge  over  the  Tiber;  when 
I  entered  an  avenue,  between  terraces  and  ornamented  gates  of 
villas,  which  leadi  to  the  Porto  del  Poprio,  and  beheld  the  square, 
the  domes,  the  obelisk,  the  long  perspective  of'  streets  and  pdaces 
opening  beyond,  all  glowing  with  the  vivid  red  of  sunset  P  Yon 
can  imagine  how  I  enjoyed  my  beloved  tint,  my  favourite  hoop,sur- 
rounded  by  such  objects.  You  can  fancy  me  ascending  Monte 
Cavallo,  leaning  against  the  pedestal  which  supports  Bucephalus; 
then,  spite  of  time  and  distance,  hurrying  to  St.  Peter's  in  perfonn*- 
ance  of  my  vow. 

I  met  the  Holy  Father  in  all  his  pomp  returning  from  vespers. 
Trumpets  flourishing,  and  a  troop  of  guards  drawn  out  upon  Ponte 
St.  Angelo.  Casting  a  respectful  glance  upon  the  Moles  Adriani, 
I  moved  on  till  the  full  sweep  of  St.  Peter's  colonnade  opened-  upon 
me.  The  edifice  appears  to  have  been  raised  within  the  year, 
such  is  its  freshness  and  preservation.  I  could  hardly  take  my  eyes 
from  off  the  beautiful  symmetry  of  its  front,  contrasted  with  the 
magnificent,  though  irregular  courts  of  the  Vatican  towering  over 
the  colonnade,  till,  the  sun  sinking  behind  ihe  dome,  I  ran  up  the 
steps  and  entered  the  grand  portal,  which  was  on  the  very  pohit  of 
being  closed. 

I  knew  not  where  I  was,  or  to  what  scene  transported.  A  sacred 
twilight  concealing  the  extremitfes  of  the  structure,  I  conM  not  dis- 
tinguish any  particular  ornament,  but  enjoyed  the  effect  of  the 
whole.  No  damp  air  or  foetid  exhalation  offended  me.  The  per- 
fume of  incense  was  not  yet  entirely  dissipated.  No  human  heiBf 
stirred.  I  heard  a  door  close  with  the  sound  of  thunder,  and 
thought  I  distinguished  some  faint  wbisperiiigs,  fratfCnu  i^pMirattt 
whence  they  came.     Several  hundred  lam^s  twinkled  round  the 
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high  altar,  quite  lost  in  the  immenstty  of  the  pile.  No  other  light 
disturbed  my  reveries  but  the  dying  glow  still  visible  through  the 
western  windows.  Imagine  how  I  felt  upon  finding  myself  alone 
in  this  vast  temple  at  so  late  an  hour.  Do  you  think  I  quitted  it 
without  some  revelation  P 

It  was  almost  eight  o^clock  before  I  issued  forth,  and,  pausing  a 
few  minutes  under  the  porticos,  listened  to  the  rush  of  the  foun* 
tains :  then  traversing  half  the  town,  I  believe,  in  my  way  to  the 
Villa  Medici,  under  which  I  am  lodged,  fell  into  a  profound  repose, 
which  my  zeal  and  exercise  may  be  allowed,  I  think,  to  have  me- 
rited. 

October  aoth. 

Immediately  after  breakfast  I  repaired  again  to  St.  Peter's,  which 
even  exceeded  the  height  of  my  expectations.  I  could  hardly  quit 
it.  I  wish  his  Holiness  would  allow  me  to  erect  a  little  tabernacle 
within  this  glorious  temple*  I  should  desire  no  other  prospect 
during  the  winter ;  no  other  sky  than  the  vast  arches  glowing  with 
golden  ornaments,  so  lofty  as  to  lose  all  glitter  or  gaudiness.  But 
I  cannot  say  I'should  be  perfectly  contented,  unless  I  could  obtain 
another  tabernacle  for  you.  Thus  established,  we  would  take  our 
evening  walks  on  the  field  of  marble;  for  is  not  the  pavement  vast 
enough  for  the  extravagance  of  the  appellation  ?  Sometimes,  instead 
of  climbing  a  mountain,  we  should  ascepd  the  cupola,  and  look 
down  on  our  little  encampment  below.  At  night  I  should  wish  for 
a  constellation  of  lamps  dispersed  about  in  chisters,  and  so  con- 
trived as  to  diffiise  a  mild  and  equal  light.  Music  should  not  be 
wanting :  at  one  time  to  breathe  in  the  subterraneous  chapels,  at 
another  to  echo  through  the  dome. 

The  doors  should  be  closed,  and  not  a  mortal  admitted.  No 
priests,  no  cardinals  :  God  forbid  !  We  would  have  all  the  space 
to  ourselves,  and  to  beings  of  our  own  visionary  persuasion. 

I  was  so  absorbed  in  my  imaginary  palace,  and  exhausted 
with  contriving  plans  for  its  embellishment,  as  scarcely  to  have 
spirits  left  7or  the  Pantheon,  which  I  visited  late  in  the  even- 
ing, and  entered  with  a  reverence  approaching  to  superstition. 
The  whiteness  of  the  dome  offended  me,  for,  alas  I  this  vene- 
rable temple  has  been  whitewashed.  I  slunk  into  one  of  the 
recesses,  closed  my  eyes,  transported  myself  into  antiquity;  then 
opened  them  again,  tried  to  persuade  myself  the  Pagan  gods 
were  in  their  niches,  and  the  saints  out  ot  iVve  qji^%>l\q>w\  ^^^ 
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vexed  at  coining  to  my  senses,  and  finding  them  all  there, 
St.  Andrew  with  his  cross,  and  St.  Agnes  with  her  lamb,&c. 
Then  I  paced  disconsolately  into  the  portico,  "which  shows  tbe 
name  of  Agrippa  on  its  pediment.  Fixed  for  a  few  minutes 
against  a  Corinthian  column,  I  lamented  that  no  pontiff  ar- 
rived with  victims  and  aruspices,  of  whom  I  might  enquire, 
what,  in  the  name  of  birds  and  garbage,  put  me  so  terribly 
out  of  humour  I  for  you  must  know  I  was  very  near  bein; 
disappointed,  and  began  to  think  Piranesi  and  Paolo  Panini 
had  been  a  great  deal  too  colossal  in  their  representations  ot 
this  venerable  structure.  T  left  the  column,  walked  to  the  centre 
of  the  temple,  and  there  remained  motionless  as  a  statue. 
Some  architects  have  celebrated  the  effect  of  light  from  the 
opening  above,  and  pretended  it  to  be  distributed  in  such  a 
manner  as  to  give  those,  who  walk  beneath,  the  appearance 
of  mystic  beings  streaming  with  radiance.  If  that  were  the  easel 
I  appeared,  to  be  sure,  a  luminous  figure,  and  never  stood 
I  more  in  need  of  something  to   enliven  me. 

My  spirits  were  not  mended  upon  returning  home.  I  bad 
expected  a  heap  of  Venetian  letters,  but  could  not  discover 
one.  I  had  received  no  intelligence  from  England  for  many  a 
tedious  day;  and  for  aught  I  can  tell  to  the  contrary,  yon 
may  have  been  dead  these  three  weeks.  I  think  I  shall 
wander  soon  in  the  catacombs,  which  I  try  lustily  to  p^- 
suade  myself  communicate  with  the  lower  world;  and  perfaiqps 
I  may  find  some  letter  there  from  you  lying  upon  a  broken 
sarcophagus,  dated  from  the  realms  of  Night,  and  giving  an 
account  of  your  descent  into  her  bosom.  Yet,  I  pray  conti- 
nually, notwithstanding  my  curiosity  to  learn  what  passes  in 
the  dark  regions  beyond  the  tomb,  that  you  will  remain  a 
few  years  longer  on  our  planet;  for  what  would  become  of 
me  should  I  lose  sight  of  you  for  ever?  Stay,  therefore,  as 
long  as  you  can,  and  let  us  have  the  delight  of  dozing  a 
little  more  of  this  poor  existence  away  together,  aad  steeping 
ourselves  in  pleasant  dreams. 
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Leave  Rome  for  Naples. — Scenery  in  the  viqinity  of  Rome. — ^Albanfv — ^Malaria. 
— Veletri. — ClasBical  associatioiis. — The  Circean  Promontory:  •— 'Ifawfccina.— 
Ruined  Palace.— Mountain  Groves. — Rock  of  Circe.— The  Appian  Way.— Ar- 
rire  at  Mola  di  Gaieta.— Beautiful  prospect. — A  Deluge. — Enter  Naples  by  night, 
daring  a  fearful  Storm. — Clear  Morning.— View  fVom  my  vAadcfw, — Courtly 
Mob  at  the  Palace.— The  Presence  Chapiber.— The  King  and  hig  Courtiers. — 
Party  at  the  House  of  Sir  W.'  H. — Grand  Illumination  at  the  Theatre  of  St. 
Carlo.— Marches!.  « 

November  1st,  1780. 

Though  you  find  I  am  not  yet  snatched  away  from  the 
earth,  accordipg  to  my  last  nighfs  bodings,  I  was  far  too  rest- 
less and  dispirited  to  deliver  my  recoi^endatory  letters. — 
St  Carlos,  a  mighty  day  of  gala  at  Naples,  was  an  excellent 
excuse  for  leaving  Rome,  and  indulging  my  roving  disposition. 
After  spending  my  morning  at  St.  Peter's,  we  set  off  about  four 
o'clock,  and  d^ove  by  the  Coliseo  and  a  Capuchin  convent, 
whose  monks  were  aU  biisied  in  preparing  the  skeletons  of  their 
order,  to  figure  by  tor<;h-light  m'  the  evening.  St.  Jbhn's  of 
Lateran  astonished  me.  I  could  not  help  walking  several  times 
round  the  obelisk,  and  admiring  the  noble  space  in  which  the 
palace  is  erected,  and  the  extensive  scene  of  towers,  and  aque- 
ducts discovered  from  the  platform  in  front. 

We  went  but  at  the  Porta  Appia,  and  began  to  perceite  tfae 
plains  whicli  surround  the  city  opening  on  every '^ide.     Long 
reaches  of  walls  and  arches,  seldom  ititef/rupted,  stretch  across 
them.     Sometimes,  indeed,  a  withered  pme,  lifting   itiself  up  t6Jk 
the  mercy  of  every  blast  that   sweeps  the    champagne,   breaki^ 
their  uniformity.  Between  the  aqueducts  to  the  left,  nothing 'b6f 
wastes  of  fenir  or  tracts  of  ploughed  lands,  dark  and  desolate; 
are  visible,,  the  com  not  being  yetsprui/g  up.    On'  the  right, 
sevenal  groups  of  ruined  fanes  and  sepulchres diverisify  thel^eti'J 
with  here  and  there  a  garden  or  woody  enclosure.  Such  objects 
are  scattered  over  the  landscape,  which   tov^ards   }he  hoti^dn 
bulges  ii|to  gefitle  ascents,  and,  rising  by  degrees,  swc^  at  length 
into  a  chain  of  moantailj^is,  which  t^eired^  thjg  pale  fleams  of  the 
sun   setting   in  Watery  clouds. 
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By  this  uncertain  light  we  discovered  the  white  buildings  of  Al- 
bano,  sprinkled  about  the  steeps.  We  had  not  many  moments 
to  contemplate  them,  for  it  was  night  when  we  passed  the  Torre, 
di  mezza  vie,  and  began  breathing  a  close  pestilantiel  vapour. 
Half  suffocated,  and  recollecting  a  variety  of  terrifying  tales 
about  the  malaria,  we  advanced,  not  without  fear,  to  Veletri, 
2(n^  hardly  ventured  to   fall    asleep  when  arrived   there. 

■  "^  November  2nd. 

i  arose  at  day-break,  and,  ibrgettidg  fevers  and  mortalities, 
ran  into  a  level  meadow  without  the  town,  whilst  the  horses 
^ere  putting  to  the  carriage.  Why  should  I  calumniate  the 
pearly  transparent  air?  it  seemed  at  least  purer  than  any]  I 
had  before  inhaled.  Being  perfectly  alone,  and  not  discovering 
any  trace  of  the  neighbouring  city,  I  fancied  myself  existing 
in  the  ancient  days  of  Hesperia,  and  hoped  to  meet  Picus  in 
bis  woods  before  the  evening.  But,  instead  of  those  shrill  cla- 
mours which  used  to  echo  through  the  thjckets  when  Pan  joined 
with  mortals  in  the  chase,  I  heard  the  rumbling  of  our  car- 
riage, and  the  cursing  of  postilions.  Mounting  a  horse,  I  flew 
before  them,  and  seemed  to  catch  intipiration  from  the  breezes. 
Now  t  kirned  my  eyes  to  the  ridge  of  precipices,  in  whose 
grots  and  caverns  Saturn  and  hi^  people  passed  their  life;  then 
to  the  distant  ocean.  Afar  off  rose  the  cliff,  so  famous  for  Circe's 
incantations,  and  the  whole  line  of  coasts,  which  was  once  co- 
vered with  her  forests. 

.^iV{||lst  I  was  advancing  with  full  speed,  the  sun-beams  began 
^%hoot  athwart  the  mountains,  the  plains  to  light  up  by  degrees^ 
and  their  shrubberies  of  myrtle  to  glisten  with  dewdrops.  The  sea 
brightened,  and  the  Circean  promontory  soon  glowed  with  purple. 

U  (lay  we  kept  winding  through  this  enchanted  country.  Towards 
evening  Terracina  appeared  before  us,  in  a  bold  romantic  site; 
house  above  house,  and  turret  looking  over  turret,  on  the  steeps 
of  a  mountain,  inclosed  with  mouldering  walls,  and  crowned  by  the 
niim^4erraces  of  a  palace;  one  of  those,perhaps,  which  the  luxu- 
rious Romans  inhabited  during  the  sununer,  when  so  free  and  lofty 
an  exposition  (the  sea  below,  with  its  gales  and  murmurs)  must 
have  been  delightful.  Groves  of  orange  and  citron  hang  on  the 
declivity,  rmgh  wilh  the  Indian  fig,  whose  bright  red  flowers,  illu- 
winaiei  by  the  sun,  had  a  magic  splendour.    A  palm-tree,  growing 
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Qti  the  highest  crag,  adds  not  a  little  to  its  singular  appearance. 
Being  the  lai^est  1  had  yet  seen,  and  clustered  with  fruit,  I  climbed 
up  the  rocks  to  take  a  sketch  of  it ;  and  looking  down  upon  the 
beach  and  glassy  plains  of  ocean,  exclaimed  with  Martial  : 

O  nemus !   0  foiites  !  solidumque  madeutis  arens: 
Littiis,  et  sequorcis  spleiididus  Anxur  aqiiis  ! 

Glancing  my  eyes  athwart  the  sea,  I  iixed  them  on  the  rock' 
of  Oirce,  which  lies  right  opposite  to  Terracina,  joined  to  the 
continent  by  a  very  narrow  slip  of  land,  and  appearing  like 
an  island.  The  roar  of  the  waves  lashing  the  base  of  the  preci- 
pices, might  still  be  thought  the  howl  of  savage  monsters;  but  where 
are  those  woods  which  shaded  the  dome  of  the  goddess  ?  Scarce 
a  tree  appears.  A  few  thickets,  and  but  a  few,  are  the  sole  remains 
of  this  once  impenetrable  vegetation ;  yet  even  these  I  longed  to  vi- 
sit, such  was  my  predilection  for  the  spot. 

Descending  the  cUff,  and  pursuing  our  route  to  Mola  along  the 
shore,  by  a  grand  road  formed  on  the  ruins  oftheAppian  Way,  we 
drove  under  an  enormous  perpendicular  rock,  standing  detached, 
like  a  watch  tower,  and  cut  into  arsenals  and  magazines.  Day 
closed  just  as  we  got  beyond  it,  and  a  new  moon  gleamed  faintly 
on  the  waters.  We  saw  fires  afar  off  in  the  bay,  some  twinkUng 
on  the  coast,  others  upon  the  waves,  and  heard  the  murmur  of 
voices;  for  the  night  was  still  and  solenm,  likef  that  of  Cajetas's  fu- 
neral. I  looked  anxiously  on  a  sea,  where  the  heroes  of  the  Odys- 
sey and  Mneid  had  sailed  to  fulfil  their  mystic  destinies. 

Nine  stnick  when  we  arrived  at  Mola  di  Gaeta.   The  boats  were 
just  coming  in  (whose  Ughts  we  had  seen  out  upon  the  main),  and 
brought  such  fish  as  Neptune,  I  dat*e  say,  would  have  griidged'" 
Mnetm  and  Ulysses. 

November  Srd . 

The  morning  was  soft,  but  hazy.  I  walked  in  a  grove  of  orange 
trees,  white  with  blossoms,  and  at  the  same  time  glowing  with  fruit. 
The  spot  sloped  pleasantly  toward  the  sea,  and  here  I  loitered  liU 
the  horses  were  ready,  then  set  off  on  the  Appian,  between  hedgM 
of  myrtle  and  aloes.  We  observed  a  variety  of  towps,  with  bath 
tlemented  walb  and  aneient  turrets,  crowning  the  pinnacles  of  rocky( 
stcreps,  surrounded  by  wUds,  and  rude  uncultivated  mounMiins.  The 
Liris,  aow  Garigliano,  winds  its  pea^cefiil  course  through  wide  ei(ten«« 
sive  meado^Ks,  seattered  over  with-  teaiain»  %(  OL^^akft&vifi^s^  .«sl\ 
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wat#^$  the  base  of  tbe  rocks  I  have  just  mentioned.  Such,  a  prospeojL 
could  not  fail  of  bringing  yirgil's  panegyric  of  Italy  into  my  mind : 

Tot  congesta  manu  prseruptis  oppida  saxis 
Fluminaque  antiques  subterlabentia  muros. 

As  soon  as  we  arrived  in  sight  of  Capua,  the  sky  darkened,  clouds 
covered  the  horizon,  and  presently  poured  down  such  deluges  of 
raiA a» floated  the  whole  country.  The  gloom  was  general;  Ve- 
suvius disappeared  just  after,  we  ha4  discovered  it.  At  fpup  o'clock 
df»[*|:ne»s  univer^aUy  prevailed,  except  when  a  livid  glare  of  ligiitning 
presented  i«omenl;afy  glirnpses  of  the  bay  apd  mountaii^,  We 
lighted  torohes,  and  forded  aevera^  torrents  almost  at  the  bf^sard 
of  our  live9.  Tb^^  pbnin^  of  Aversa  were  fUled  ^f^ith  herids,  liowing 
most  ptteowilyt  and  y«t  not  half  so  much  9car€|d  as  th^jc  aiiiisiefp, 
who  |*an  aboMi  raving  and  rapting  like  biliiaii^s  dyiring  the  eclipse  oi 
the  ipQoon.  I  knew  Vesuvius  had  ofj^en  pui^  th^ir  cojuragi^  to  proQf, 
biii  little  thoufi^t.of  an  inundation  occasioning  such  cownolipo^. 

For  three  ht&im  the  storm  increased  in  violence,  and  instead  of 
entering  Naples  on  a  ealm  evening,  and  viewing  it#  deligfaifol 
shores  by  mo^nlight^— instead  of  finding  Usiie  squares  an4  teri^ees 
thronged  with  people  and  animated  by  music,  we  advan^d  witti. 
fear  and  terror  dirougb  dark  streets  totally  deserted,  every  oreabire 
being  shut  up  in  their  houses,  and^  we  heard  nothing  bni  driving' 
rain,  rushing  torrents^  and  the  fall  of  fragments  beaten  dpwA  by 
their  vioieneec    Our  inn,  like  every  olJber  hahitation,  was  in  gi^eat; 
disorder,  and^iwe  wailed  a  long  while  before  we  could  settle  iit.oiir 
apartmentS'wMb  any  coikibrt.     All  night  the.  w^ves  mm^  xound 
the»ro<)ky  foundatiof^a  of  <»  fortress  beneath  myi  windoMra,  and  the 
4igblaingiday^telear/in  my«y^.  \,:, 

Peace  was  restored  to  nature  in  the  morning,  but  every  mouth 
WM  fiiil*of  the  dreantful  accidents  whibbbiad. happened  in  .the  vjf^t 
The  sky  was  cleudieBs  wben  I  awoke,  and  such  was  the  tiraaf- 
piarenceof  the  atmosphere  that  I  coiiUl  clearly  di^cera  the  redtf^i 
and  even  some  whitSi  buildings*  on  the  island  of.Gaprea,  tbouglmt: 
the  distance  of  thirty  milee^-  A  large  wuuilow  (s&oisk  mji:  bedv.and) 
1|8  easements  being  thNmn  open,  gives  me.  Ht.yafiit  prospeeibnefi 
oeean  nniiiM'ntpted,  ^cept  by  the  peaks  ef  Caprea  juad  thee  Cape-, 
of  S#Pento.  1  lay  half  aa  hour  gaang  en  the  smooth,  level  wateflU 
^d  Imteakig  to  tlM  oonfiiaed  voices  of  ibe.  fiabecmeq,  passmg.  and 
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repaiBiiig  in  light  skiffs,  which  came  and  disappeared  in  an  in- 
stant 

RiiDning  to  the  balcony  the  moment  my  eyed  were  fairly  ope& 
(for  till  th^QL  I  saw  objects,  I  know  not  how,  as  one  does  in  dreams), 
I  leaned  over  its  rails  and  viewed  VesiiVinis,  rising  distinct  iofto  the 
blue  »ther,  with  all  that  world  of  gardens  and  •6asinos  which  are 
scattered  about  its  base;  tfato  lookM  do wu  into  the  street,  deep 
below,  thronged  with  people  in  holiday  garments,  and  carriisges, 
«nd  soldiers  in  full  parade.  The  shrubby,  variegated  shore  of 
Posiiipo  drew  my  attention  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  bay.  ft  was 
te  those  very  rocks,  unrder  those  tall  pines,  Sannazaro  was  wont 
io  sk  by  moonlight,  or  at  peep  of  dawn,  composing  his  marine 
edogvies.  It  is  there  he  still  sleeps ;  and  I  wished  to  have  gone 
immediately  and  strewed  coral  over  his  tomb,  but  I  was  obliged 
to  oheck  my  impatience  and  hurry  to  the  palace  in  form  and 
gak. 

A  courtly  mob  had  got  thither  upon  the  same  errand,  daubed- 
o^r  with  lace  and  most  notably  be-periwigged.  Nothing  but 
bows  and  aalntatioUs  were  going  forward  on  the  staircase,  one  of 
ibe  largest  I  ^er  beheld,  and  which  a  multitude  of  prelates  and 
friars  v^re  asibending  with  awkwafrd  pomposity.  I  jostled  along 
to  the  pi*esence-^hamber,  where  his  Majesty  was  dining  alone  in. 
a  cirotilar  enclosure  of  fine  doth^  and  smirking  feces.'  The 
moment  be  had  finished,  twenty  long  necks  were  poked  forth,  and: 
it  wi(s  a  glorious  struggle  amongst  some  of  the  niost  decorated  who. 
first  should  kiss  his  hand,  the  great  business  of  the  day.  Everybody 
pressed  forward  to  the  best  of  their  abilities.  His  Majesty  seemed; 
to  eye  nothing  but  the  end  of  his  nose,  which  is  doiri>tless  a  capital, 
object. 

MuMigh  people  have  imagined  him  a  weak  monarch,  I  beg  teave 
to  dSffei'  in  opbaibn,  since  he  has  the  boldness  to  prolong  his  child- 
hood and  be  happy,  in  spite  of  years  and  conviction.  €rive  htm  a 
boar  to  stal),  and  a  pigeon  to  shoot  at,  a  battledore  ot  an  angling 
rod,  aM  he  h  better  contented  than  Solomon  iu  all  his  glory,  ^nd 
will  never  discover,  Uke  that  sapient  sovereign,  that  all  is  vanity 
and  vexation  of  spirit.        i'i- 

His  courtiers  in  general  have  rather  a  barbipto  appearance,  and 
diffiei^  little  in  the  character  of  their  physiognomies  from  the  most 
savage  nations.  I  should  have  taken  them  for  Calmucks  or  Sa~ 
moieds*  had  it  not  been  for  their  dresses  and  EutiV^^^w  W^'c^^. 
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You  may  suppose  I  was  not  sorry,  after  my  presentation  wm 
over,  to  return  to  Sir  W.  H.'s,  where  an  interesting  group  of 
lovely  women,  literati  and  artists,  were  assembled — Gagliani  and 
Cyrillo,  Aprile  Milico,  and  Deamicis-^the  determined  Santo  Marco, 
and  the  more  aymphlike  modest-looking,  though  not  lessdan^ 
gerous,  Belmonte.  Gagliani  happened  to  be  in  full  story,  and  vied 
with  his  countryman  Polichinello,  not  only  in  gesticulation  and 
loquacity,  but  in  the  excessive  licentiousness  of  his  narrations.  He 
was  proceeding  beyond  all  bounds  of  decency  and  decorum,  at  least 
according  to  English  notions,  when  Lady  H.^  s^t  down  to  the 
pianoforte.  Her  plai^tive  modulations  breathed  a  far  different 
language.  No  performer  that  ever  I  heard  produced  such  soothing 
effects;  they  seemed  the  emanations  of  a  pure,  unoontaminated 
mind,  at  peac^  with  itself  and  benevolently  desirous  of  diffusing 
that  happy  tranquillity  around  it;  these  were  modes  a  Grecian 
legislature  would  have  encouraged  to  further  the  triumph  over 
vice  of  the  most  amiable  vii^tue. 

The  evening  was  psMssing  swiftly  away,  and  I  had  almost  for- 
gotten there  was  a.  grand  illumination  at  the  theatre  of  St..  Carlo. 
After  traversing  a  num,ber  of  dark  streets,  we  suddenly  entered  this 
^oriQOua  edifice,  whose  seven  rows  of  bpxes  one  above  the  ether 
blazed  with  tapers.  I  never  beheld,  such  lofty  walls  of  light,  nor 
go.  pompous  a  decoration  as  covered  the  stage.  Marchesi  was 
singing  in  the  midst,  of  all  these  splendours,  some  of  the  poor^ 
music  imaginable,,  with  the  clearest  and  mpst  triumphaut  yoice, 
perhaps^  in  the  universe. 

It  was  some  time  before  {  could  look  to.  any  purpose  around  me, 
or  ^scover  what  animals  inhabited  this  glittering  world :  such  was 
its  size  and  glare.  At  last  I  perceived  vast  numbers  of  swarthy  iilr 
favoured  beings,  in  gold  and  silver  raiment,  peeping  out  of^jlheir 
boxes^  The  court  beijog  present,  a  tolerable  silencte  wa^  maintejmed, 
but  the  moment  his  Majesty  withdrew  (which  great  event  took  place 
at  the  beginning  of  the  second  act)  every  tongue  broke  loose,  and 
nothing  but  bu:;zjand  hubb^b  filled  up  the  rest  of  the  ent^rtfuu- 
ment. 

"^  This  excellent  and  highly  cultivated  woimmdied  at  Naples  in  August,  178*3. 
Had  she  lived  to  a  latfll^rtod,  her  example  and  influence  might  probahly  have^one 
great  lengths  towards  arresting  that  tide  of  corruption  and  profligacy  which  swei^t 
f>(T  this  ill-fated  court  to  Sicily,  and  threatened  its  total  destruction. 
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LETTER  XXII. 

View  of  the  coast  of  Posilipo.— Virgil's  tomb. — Superstition  of  the  NeapotUani 
with  respect  to  Virgil.— Aerial  situation.— A  grand  scene. 

November  6th,  1780. 

Till  to-day  we  have  had  nothing  but  rains;  the  sea  covered 
with  mists,  and  Caprea  invisible.  Would  you  believe  it?  I  have 
Qot  yet  been  able  to  mount  to  St.  Elmo  and  the  Gapo  di  Monte,  in 
order  to  takMt  general  view  of  the  town. 

At  length  a  brij^ht  gleam  of  sunshine  summoned  me  to  the 
broad  terrace  of  Chiaja  which  commands  the  whole  coast  of 
Posilipo.  Insensibly  I  drew  towards  it,  and  (you  knaw  the  pace  I 
run  when  out  upoQ  discoveries)  soon  reached  the  entrance  4>fi  the 
grotto,  which  lay  in  darl^  shades,  whilst  the  crags  that  lower  over 
it  were  brightly  ilbimined.,  Shrubs  and  vines  grow  luxuriantly  in 
the  crevices  oi  the  rock ;  and  its  fresh  yellow  colours,  variegated 
with  ivy,  h^ve  a  beautiful  effect  To  the  right,  a  grove  of  pines 
spring;  from  the  highest  pinnacles  :  on  the  left,  bay  and  chestnut 
conceal  the  tomb  of  Virgil  placed  on  the  summit  of  a  cUff  which 
impends  over  the  opening  of  the  grotto,  and  is  fringed  with  v^e- 
tation.  Beneath  are  several  wide  apertures  hollowed  in  the  solid 
stone,  which  lead  to  caverns  sixty  or  seventy  feet  in  depth,  where 
a  number  of  peasimts  who  were  employed  in  quarrying,  made  a 
strange  but  not  absikitely  unharmonious  din  with  their  toob.  and 
their  voices.  , 

Walking  out  of  the  sunshine,  I  seated  mysiBlf  on  a  loose- stone 
immediately  beneath  the  first  gloomy  ardi  of  the  grotto,  and  look- 
ing down  the  long  and  solemn  perspective  terminated  by  a  speck  of 
grey  uncertain  light,  venerated  a  work,  which  $ome  old  chroniclers 
have  imagined  as  ancient  as  the  Trojan  war..  It  was  here  the 
mysterious  race  of  the  Cimmerians  performed  their  infernal  rites, 
and  it  was  this  excavation  perhaps  which  led. to  their  abode. 

The  Neapolitans  attribute  a  more  modern,,  though  full  as  pro- 
lijematical  an  origin  to  their  famous  cavern,  and  most  piously  bcK 
lieve  it  to  have  been  formed  by  the  enchantments  of  Virgil,  who, 
as  Addison  very  justly  observes,  is  belter  kuomu  ^V  ^«^V^  *vci\v\^ 
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With  these  dispositions  I  proceeded;  and  soon  the  cliffs  ant 
copses  opened  to  views  of  the  Baian  sea  with  the  lUtle  isles  of  Nis- 
cita  and  Lazaretto,  lifting  thwnselves  out  of  the  waters.  Procita 
and  Ischia  appeared  at  a  distance,  invented  with  that  purple  bloom 
so  inexpressibly  beautiful,  and  peculiar  to  this  fortunate  climate.  1 
hailed  the  prospect,  and  blessed  the  transparent  air  that  gave  me 
life  and  vigour  to  run  down  the  rocks,  and  hie  as  fast  as  my  sa- 
vage across  the  plain  to  Pozzuoli.  There  we  took  bark,  and  rowed 
out  into  the  blue  ocean,  by  the  remains  of  a  sturdy  mole :  many 
such,  I  imag'me,  adorned  the  bay  in  Roman  ages,  crowned  by  vast 
lengths  of  slender  pillars;  pavilions  at  their  extremities  and  taper 
cypresses  spiring  above  their  balustrades:  this  character  of  villa 
occurs  very  frequently  in  the  paintings  of  Herculaneum. 

We  had  soon  crossed  the  bay,  and  landing  oa  a  bushy  coast 
near  some  fragments  of  a  temple  which  they  say  was  raised  to 
Hercules,  advanced  into  the  country  by  narrow  tracks  [covered 
with  moss  and  strewed  with  shining  pebbles  ;  to  the  right  and  left, 
broad  masses  of  luxuriant  foliage,  chestnut,^  bay  and  ilex»  that 
shelter  the  ruins  of  sepulchral  chambers.  No  parties  of  smart  Eng- 
lishmen aad  connoisseurs  were  about  I  had  all  the  land  to  my- 
self, and  mounted  its  steeps  and  penetrated  into  its  recesses,  with 
the  importance  of  a  discoverer.  What  a  variety  of  narrow  paths, 
between  banks  and  shades,  did  I  wildly  follow  I  my  savage  laugh- 
ing loud  at  my  odd  gestures  and  useless  activity.  He  wondered  I 
did  not  scrape  the  ground  for  medals,  and  pocket  little  bits  of  plaster, 
like  other  inquisitive  young  travellers  that  had  gone  before  me. 

After  ascending  some  time,  I  followed  him  into  the  wondrous.* 
reservoir  which  Nero  constructed  to  supply  his  fleet,  when  an- 
chored in  the  neighbouring  bay.  A  noise  of  trickUng  watera  pre- 
vailed throughout  this  grand  labyrinth  of  solid  vaults  and^arches, 
that  had  almost  lulled  me  to  sleep  as  I  rested  myself  on  the  celan-r 
dine  which  carpets  the  floor;  but  curiosity  urging  me  forward^  I 
gained  the  upper  air;  walked  amongst  woods  a  few  minuses, 
and  then  into  grots  and  dismal  excavations  (prisons  they  call  them) 
which  began  t^  weary  rae. 

A  (Iter  having  gone  up  and  down  in  this  manuer  for  some  tim^ 
we  at  last  reached  an  eminence  that  commanded  the  Mare  Morto, 
and  Elysian  fields  trembling  with  reeds  and  poplars.     The  Deacl 

*  Tht?  Piscioa  mirabilis. 
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Lake,  a  faithful  cmblctn  of  eternal  tranquillity,  looked  deep  and 
solemn.  A  fe||^  peasants  seemed  fixed  on  its  mai^in,  their  sha- 
dows reflected  on  the  water.  Turning  from  the  lake,  I  espied  a 
rock  at  about  a  league  distant,  whose  summit  was  clad  with  ver- 
dure, and  finding  this  to  be  the  promontory  of  Misenus,  I  imme- 
diately set  my  face  to  that  quarter. 

We  passed  several  dirty  villages,  inhabited  by  an  ill-favoured 
generation,  infamous  for  depredations  and  murders.  Their  gar- 
dens, however,  discover  some  marks  of  industry;  the  fields  are  se- 
parated by  neat  hedges  of  cane,  and  a  variety  of  herbs  and  pulses 
and  Indian  corn  seemed  to  flourish  in  the  inclosures.  Insensibly 
we  began  to  leave  the  cultivated  lands  behind  us,  and  to  lose 
ourselves  in  shady  wilds,  which,  to  all  appearance,  no  mortal 
h^  ever  trodden.  Here  were  no  paths,  no  inclosures ;  a  pri- 
meval rudeness  characterized  the  whole  scene. 

After  forcing  our  way  about  a  mile,  through  glades  of  shrubs 
and  briac^  we  entered  a  lawn-like  opening  at  the  base  of  the  cliff 
which  takes  its  name  from  Misenus.  The  poets  of  the  Augustan 
age  would  have  celebrated  such  a  meadow  with  the  warmest 
raptures,  and  peopled  its  green  expanse  with  all  the  sylvan  demi- 
gods of  their  beautiful  mythology.  Here  were  springs  issuing  from 
ppcks  of  pumice*  and  grassy  hillocks  partially  concealed  by  thickets 

pf  My, 

Et  circamlrriguo  sargebant  lilia  prato 
Candida  purpiireis  mista  papaveribus. 

But  as  it  is  not  the  lot  of  human  animals  to  be  contented,  instead 
of  reposing  in  the  vale,  I  scaled  the  rock,  and  was  three  parts 
dissolved  in  attaining  its  summit.  The  sun  darted  upon  my  head, 
I  wished  to  avoid  its  immediate  influence;  no  tree  was  near;  the 
pleasant  valley  lay  below  at  a  considerable  depth,  and  it  was  a  long 
way  to  descend  to  it.  Looking  round  and  round,  I  apied  something 
like  a  hut,  under  a  crag  on  the  edga  of  a  dark  fissure.  Might  I 
avail  myself  of  its  covert?  My  conductor  answered  in  the  affir- 
mative, and  added  that  it  was  inhabited  by  a  good  old  woman,  who 
never  refused  a  cvp  of  milk,  or  slice  of  bread,  to  refresh  a  weary 
traveller. 

Thirst  ^nd  fatigue  urged  me  speedil||idown  an  intervening  slope 
of  stunted  myrtle.  Though  oppressed  with  heart,  I  could  not  help 
deviating  a  few  steps  from  the  direct  pall\  lo  tioV\ft^  >3ii^  \x\5kR«^a8^\ 
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rocks  which  rose  frowning  on  every  quarter.  Above  the  hut, 
their  appearance  was  truly  formidable,  brfasfled^er  with  sharp- 
fipired  dwarf  aloes,  such  as  Lu<;ifer  himself  might  "be  supposed  to 
have  sown.  Indeed  I  k*eW  not  whether  I  was  not  approaching 
Home  gate  that  leads  to  his  a;bode,  as  I  drew  near  a  gulph  (the 
fissure  lately  mentioned)  and  beard  the  deep  hollow  murmurs  o( 
the  gusts  which  were  imprisoned  below.  The  savage,  my  gnide, 
shuddered  as  he  passed  by  to  apprise  th^  old  Woman  of  my  coming. 
I  felt  strangely,  and  stared  around  me,  and  but  half  liked  my  si- 
tuation. 

In  the  midst  of  my  doubts,  forth  tottered  the  old  woman.  ^^  You 
are  welcome/'  said  she,  in  a  feeble  voice,  bnt  a  better  dialect  than 
I  had  heard  in  Ae  lieighbdulrhood.  Her  Ibok  Wfts  more  humane, 
and  she  seemed  df  a  supericnr  rac6  to  the  inhabitants  of  th^  sm*- 
rounding  valleys.  My  savage  treated  her  with  peculiar  deference. 
She  had  just  given  him  some  bread,  with  which  he  retired  to  a 
resp^lfnl  dfetabc^e  bowing  tb  the  e^rth.  I  caught  the^Hiode,  and 
was  ^fidty  obse^jpious,  thinking  myself  oh  the  pdjnt  of  ^experiencing 
a  witch's  iaiflnemce,  ^md  gaioSng,  pei^aps,  som6  insight  into  the 
▼olnm6  ^f  fiitdrity.  She  smilM  ait  my  agitation  and  k^  beckoning 
me  into  the  cdttage. 

"  Now,"  thought  I  to  my^^lf,  "  I  am  upoii  the  vei^e  of  an  ad- 
venture.^'  I  saw  nothing,  however,  but  clay  walls,  a  straw  bed, 
some  glazed  earthen  bowls,  and  a  wAden  crucifix.  My  sboes 
were  loaded  with  sand :  this  my  hostess  perceived,  and  immediately 
kindling  a  fire  in  an  inner  part  of  the  hovel,  brought  out  some 
warm  water  to  refresh  ray  feet^;  and  set  some  milk  and  chestnuts  be- 
fore me.  This  patriarchal  lili^tion  was  by  n^  nteMs  indifferent 
after  my  tiresome  ramble.  I  sat  dbwn  op|)bdite  to  the  door  whick 
fronted  the  unfathomable  gitfik ;  beyond  appeared  the  iiea,  df  a 
deep  ceruleaii,  foaming  with  waves.  The  sky  also  Was*  darkening 
apace  with  stomas.  Sadnesis  came  oter  me  like  a  cloud,  and  I 
looked  up  to  the  old  woman  lor  consolation. 

^^  And  you  too  are  sorr^dwfiil,  young  stranger,'*  said  she^  ^^  that 
oome  from  the  gay  world  I  how  must  I  feel,  who  pass  yeftr^aAer 
year  in  these  lonely  mountains  ?^'  I  answered  that  the  Weafther  ef- 
fected me,  and  my  spirits  were  exhausted  by  the  walk. 

All  the  while  I  spoke  4to  looked  at  me  with  such  a  ti^aaacholy 
earnestness  that  I  asked  the  cause,  and  began  again  to  imagine 
myself  in  some  fatal  habitation, 
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Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear. 

''  Your  featured/'  said  she,  ''  are  wonderfiiUy  like  thoge  of  an 
uofortuuatff  young  person,  who,  in  this  retirement  .  .  .  .'^ 
The  tei^rs  began  (p  fall  as  she  pronounced  AiM.words ;  my  curio* 
sity  wa^Jlred.  ^'  Tell  me," continued  I,  ««  ^at  you  mean?  who 
was  thifr  youth  for  whom  you  are  so  interested  P  and  why  did  he 
seclude  himself  in  this  wiM  region?  Your  kindness  to  him  might 
00  doubt  have  alleviated,  in  some  measure,  the  horrors  of  the 
p}a^e ;  but  may  God  diefend  me  from  passing  the  night  near  such  a. 
gulph  I    I  would  not  trust  myself  in  a  despairing  moment" 

^^  It  is,"  said  she,  ^^  » l4|to  of  horrors.  I  tremble  to  relate  what 
has  happened  on  this  veryi^t;  hut  your  manner  interests  me,  and 
though  I  «m  Vttle  given  to  narration,  for  once  I  will  unlock  my  lips 
concerning  the  secrets  of  ippder  ftital  chasm.. 

^'  I  wfis  boTQ  in  a  distant  part  of  It^y,  and  have  known  better 
day#.     In  my  ycmth  fortune  smiled  upon  my  fiunily,  but  in  a  few 
years  they  withered  away;  no  matter  by  What  accident     I  am 
not  going  to  talk  much  of  myself.     Have  patience  a  few  moments ! 
A  serief  of  unfortunate  events  reduced  me  to  indigence,  and  drove 
me  to  this  desert,  where,  from  rearing  goats  and  making  their 
milk  iq^  qhe^fse,  by  $t  different  method  than  is  common  in  the 
Nf|«ppli(w  gtnte,  I  have,  ^  about  thirty  years,  prolonged  a  sor^. 
rowfi^  Q|jste9€)9.     My  silent  grief  and  constant  retirement  had 
^^^.  914  appear  to  some  a  saint,  and  to  others  a  soroeress.  Tho. 
slight  baOFledge  I  have  of  plants  has  been  exaggerated,  and  some= 
years  back,  the  hours  I  gave  up  to  prayer,  and  the  recoHection  of- 
fQi]i|ipQi^  ffA9fid^,  JQ^t  to.  me  for  ever  1  were  cruelly  intruded  upon  by 
t^,i4|^,apA.4hfr.igAorant^      But  soon  I  sank  into  obscurity  :  mf 
UJtt)^)  9^ipi^i  >W0C0..disnr^or<feiv  aK^'i  you  ace  the  fust. stranger 
wbp,  lor  4tM^A^  )Mrt)yfi;  months  past,  has  visited  my  ^bOde.     Ah, 
woiijd  itoi  jfiodiHft  iioliitude  Jbad  iet!ep  remained  .invM 

*^  It  u).MH)]v^Ahl^efi^nd*twenty -years,"  and  she.  looked  upon  some 
characters  cut  on  the  planks  of  the  cottage,  ^^  since  I  was  sittiajg  b)^ 
BMQaniy^tuiM^r.  tbatjsliff  !yoiu:  v«sw^^>«he  jr^^  my  eyes  fixed  on 
t)M»>0pemf  my:  DUind  loat  ia  the  memqr);  Miwttf.  misfortunes,  wbes  :£ 
he^  ^,s(0p;and  starting  up, « .figiire  sfiooii  Mfore  inni  It  wasr  a 
yo^Eig  UMif^  in  a.  rich  l^abit,  with  stileamih^  hliir,  anditlooks  that, 
bespakci  the  iltmost  terror*  l^knew  .not. what  to  thiolc  of^this* 
Midden  apparition.     '  Mother,' .  said  .he  mtk  MUtol^  «&s:a»^s^'^  >ax. 
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me  rest  under  your  roof;  and  deliver  me  not  up  to  those  who  thirst 
after  my  blood.     Take  this  gold ;  take  all,  all  I' 

'^  Surprise  held  me  speechless ;  the  purse  fell  to  the  ground ;  the 
youth  stared  wildly  on  every  side  :  I  heard  many  voices  beyond  thd 
rocks ;  the  wind  bonB^diem  distinctly,  but  present^  they  died  away. 
I  took  courage,  and  assured  the  youth  my  cot  should  shelter  him. 
^  Oh  I  thank  you,  thank  you  V  answered  he,  and  pressed  my  hand. 
He  shared  my  scanty  provision.  »" 

' ''  Overcome  with  toil  (for  1  had  worked  hard  in  the  day),'  st^ep 
closed  my  eyes  for  a  short  interval.  When  I  awoke,  the  moon  was 
set,  but  I  heard  my  unhappy  guest  sobbing  in  darkness.  I  disturbed 
him  not.  Morning  dawned,  and  he  wasikllen  into  a  slumber.  The 
tears  bubbled  out  of  his  closed  eyelids^' and  coursed  one  another 
down  his  wan  cheeks.  I  had  been  too  wretched  myself  not  to 
respect  the  sorrows  of  another :  nClglectu^(  therefore  my  accustomed 
occupations,  I  drove  away  the  flies  that  buzzed  around  his  temples. 
His  breast  heaved  high  with  sighs,  and  he  cried  loudly  in  his  sleep 
for  mercy. 

''  The  beams  of  the  sun  dispelling  his  dream,  he  started  tip  like 
one  that  had  heard  the  voice  of  an  avenging  angel ,  and  hid  his 
face  with  his  hands.  I  poured  some  milk  down  his  parched  throat. 
^  Oh,  mother  V  he  exclaimed,  '  I  am  a  wretch  unworthy  of  compas- 
sion ;  the  cause  of  innumerable  sufferings ;  a  murderer  1  a  pairicider' 
My  blood  curdled  to  hear  a  stripling  ufter  9uch  dreadful  wbrds, 
and  behold  such  agonising  sighs  swell  in  so  young  a  bosom ;  for  1 
marked  the  sting  of  conscience  ui^ng  him  to  disclose  what  I  am 
going  to  relate. 

^'  It  seems  he  was  of  high  (Extraction,  nursed  in  the  pomps  and 
luxuries  of  Naples,  the  pride  and  darlmg-  of  his  parents,  adorned 
with  a  thousand  lively  talents,  which  the  keenest  Sensibility  con- 
spired to  improve.  Unable  to  fix  any  bounds  to>  what^fVer  became 
the  object  of  his  desires,  he  passed  fans  first  years 'in  roving  from 
one  extravagance  to  another,  but  asvyet  there  was-  ofo-orime  in  his 
caprices.  »  '    -^  •    •  •   ^ 

f'  At  length  it  pleased  Heaven  to  visit  bib  family,mid  niak0' tbeir 
idol  the  slave  of  an  nnbvidled  passion.  He  had  e^tmtid^  who  from 
his  birth  had  been  devoted  to  his  interest,  and  pieced 'all  his'con^' 
fidence  in  .him.  This  friisnd  loved  to  distraction  a  yeun^erestfof^/ 
the  most,  graceful  of  her  Jiex  (as  I  can  witness),  and  she  returned 
his  affection,  ^inthe.exultationof  his  heart,  he  showed  h^r  to  th^ 
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^Telch  whose  lal^  I  am  about  to  tell.  He  sidcened  at  her  sight. 
She  too  caught  fire  at  his  glances.  They  languished — they  con- 
sumed away — they  conversed,  and  his  persuasive  language  finished 
what  his  guilty  glances  had  begun. 

"  Their  flame  was  soon  discovered,  for  he  disdained  to  conceal 
a  thought,  however  dishonourable.  The  parents  warned  the 
youth  in  the  tenderest  manner ;  but  advice  and  prudent  counsels 
were  to  him  so  loathsome,  that  unable  to  contain  his  rage,  and 
infatuated  with  love,  he  menaced  the  life  of  his  friend  as  the  ob- 
stacle of  his  enjoyment.  Coolness  and  moderation  were  opposed 
to  violence  and  frenzy,  and  he  found  himself  treated  with  a  con- 
temptuous gentleness.  Stricken  to  the  heart,  he  wandered  about 
for  some  time  like  one  entranced.  Meanwhile,  the  nuptials  were 
preparing,  and  the  lovely  girl  he  had  perverted  found  ways  to  let 
him  know  she  was  about  to  be  torn  from  his  embraces. 

*'  He  raved  like  a  demoniac,  and  rousing  his  dire  spirit,  applied 
to  a  malignant  wretch  who  sold  the  most  inveterate  poisons. 
These  he  infused  into  a  cup  of  pure  iced  water  and  presented  to 
his  friend,  and  to  his  own  too  fond  confiding  father,  who  soon 
after  they  had  drunk  the  fatal  potion  began  evidently  to  pine  away. 
He  marked  the  progress  of  their  dissolution  with  a  horrid  firm- 
ness, he  let  the  moment  pass  beyond  which  all  antidotes  were  vain. 
His  friend  expired;  and  the  young  criminal,  though  he  beheld  the 
dew5  of  death  hang  on  his  parent's  forehead,  yet  stretched  not  forth 
his  hand.  In  a  short  space  the  miserable  father  breathed  his  last, 
whilst  his  son  was  sitting  aloof  in  the  same  chamber. 

*'  The  sight  overcame  him.  He  felt,  for  the  first  time,  the  pangs 
of  remorse.  His  agitations  passed  not  unnoticed.  He  was  watched : 
suspicions  beginning  to  unfold,  he  took  alarm,  and  one  evening 
escaped;  but  not  without  previously  informing  the  partner  of  his 
crimes  which  way  he  intended  to  flee.  Several  pursued ;  but  the 
inscrutable  will  of  Providence  blinded  their  search,  and  I  was 
doomed  to  behold  the  effects  of  celestial  vengeance. 

^  Such  are  the  chief  circumstances  of  the  tale  I  gathered  from 
the  youth.  1  swooned  whilst  he  related  it,  and  could  take  no 
sustenance.  One  whole  day  afterwards  did  I  pray  the  Lord,  that 
Ett^t  die  rather  than  be  near  an  incarnate  demon.  With  what 
indignation  did  I  now  survey  that  slender  form  and  those  flowing 
tresses,  which  h^d  interested  me  before  so  much  in  his  behalf! 
^*  No  sooner  did  he  perceive  the  change  in  my  countienance^ 
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thaa  sullenly  retirinig  to  yonder  rock,  be  sat  careless  of  the  sun  and 
scorching  winds ;  for  it  was  now  the  summer  solstice.  He  was 
equally  heedless  of  the  unwholesome  dews.  When  midnight  caine 
ray  horrors  were  augmented;  and  I  meditated  several  times  to 
abandon  my  hovel  and  fly  to  the  next  village ;  but  a  power  more 
than  human  chained  me  to  the  spot  and  fortified  my  mind. 

"  I  slept,  and  it  was  late  next  morning  when  some  one  called  at 
the  wicket  of  the  little  fold,  where  my  goats  are  penned.  \  arosfs, 
and  saw  a  peasant  of  my  acquaintance  leading  a  female  strangely 
muffled  up,  and  casting  her  eyes  on  the  ground.  My  heart  mis- 
gave me.  I  thought  this  was  the  very  maid  who  had  been  the 
cause  of  such  atrocious  wickedness.  Nor  were  my  conjectures  ill- 
founded.  Regardless  of  the  clown  who  stood  by  in  stupid  astonish- 
ment, she  fell  to  the  earth  and  bathed  my  hand  with  tears.  Her 
trembling  lips  with  difficulty  enquired  after  the  youth ;  and,  as  she 
spoke,  a  glow  of  conscious  guilt  lightened  up  her  pale  countenance. 

'^  The  full  recoUectioi^  of  her  lover^s  crimes  shot  through  my 
memory.  I  was  incensed,  and  would  have  spurned  her  away ;  but  * 
she  clung  to  my  garments  and  seemed  to  implore  my  pity  with  a 
look  so  full  of  misery,  that,  relenting,  I  led  her  in  silence  to  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  cliff  where  the  youth  was  seated,  his  feet  dangling 
above  the  sea.  His  eye  was  rolling  wildly  around,  but  it  soon  fixed 
upon  the  object  for  whose  sake  he  had  doomed  himself  to  perdition. 

''  Far  be  it  from  me  to  describe  their  ecstasies,  or  the  eagerness 
with  which  they  sought  each  other's  embraces.  I  indignantly  turned 
my  head  away ;  an^,  driving  my  goats  to  a  recess  amongst  the  rodts, 
sat  revolving  in  my  mind  these  strange  events.  I  neglected  pro- 
curing 4ny  provision  for  my  unwelcome  guests ;  and  about  naidfiight 
returned  homewards  by  the  light  of  the  mpon  which  shoi^  serene- 
ly in  the  heavens.  Almost  the  first  object  her  beams  ^i^PPver^ 
was  the  guilty  maid  sustaining  the  head  of  her  lover,  who  had  fetiiptr. 
ed  through  weakness  and  want  of  nourishment.  I  fetched  some 
dry  bread,  and  dipping  it  in  milk  laid  i^befot^e,  them.  Having  p^ 
formed  this  duty,  I  set  open  the  door  of  my  hut,,  and  retiring  to  a 
neighbouring  cavity,  there  stretched  myself  oi^  a  heap  of  leaver  an^ 
offered  my  prayers  to  Heaven. 

''  A  thousand  fears,  till  this  moment  unknown,  throi^ed  into,  ufj 
fancy.  The  shadow  of  leaves  that  chequeredi  the  entira^ce  to  th^ 
grot,  seemed  to  assume  in  my  distempered  imagination  the  form  of 
ugly  reptiles,  and  I  repeatedly  shook  my  garments.    The  flow  of 
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the  distant  surges  was  deepened  by  my  apprehensions  into  distant 
groans:  in  a  word,  I  eould  not  rest;  but  issuing  fron  the  cavern  as 
hastily  as  my  trembling  knees  would  allow,  paced  akmg  the  edge  of 
the  precipiee.  An  anaccountable  impulse  would  have  hurried  my 
steps,  yet  such  was  my  terror  and  shivering,  that  unable  to  advance 
to  my  but  or  retreat  to  the  cavern,  I  was  about  to  shield  myself 
froin  the  night  in  a  sandy  crevice,  when  a  loud  shriek  piereed  my 
€«r.  My  f^rs  had  confused  me ;  I  was  in  fact  near  my  hovel  and 
scarcely  three  paces  from  the  brink  of  the  cavern :  it  was  thence  the 
evies  proceeded. 

^^  Advancing  in  a  cold  shudder  to  its  edge,  part  of  which  was 
newly  crumbled  in,  I  discovered  the  form  of  the  young  man  sus- 
pended by  cms  foot  to  a  branch  of  juniper  that  grew  several  feet 
down:  thus  dreadfully  did  he  hang  over  the  gulph  from  the  branch 
bending  with  his  weight  His  features  were  distorted,  his  eye-balls 
glared  with  agony,  and  his  screams  became  so  shrill  and  terrible 
that  I  lost  all  power  of  affording  assistance.  Fixed,  I  stood  with 
my  eyes  riveted  upon  the  criminal,  who  incessantly  cried  out,  *0 
God  I  O  Father!  save  me  if  there  be  yet  mercy !  save  me,  or  I  sink 
into  the  abyss  r 

^*.I  am  convinced  he  did  not  see  me;  for  not  once  did  he  implore 
my  help.  His  voice  grew  faint,  and  as  I  ga2ed  intent  upon  him, 
the  kMMie  thong  of  leather,  which  had  entangled  itself  in  the 
brandies  by  which  he  hung  suspended,  gave  way,  and  he  fell 
into  utter  darkness.  I  sank  to  the  earth  in  a  trance;  du- 
ring which  a  sound  like  the  rush  of  pennons  assaulted  my^eart 
methought  the  evil  spirit  was  bearing  off  his  soul;  but  when  I  lifted 
up  my  eyes  nothing  stirred ;  the  stillness  that  prevailed  was  awful. 

^*  The  moon  hanging  low  over  the  waves  afforded  a  sickly  light, 
by  which  I  perceived  some  one  coming  down  that  white  cliff  you  see 
before  you ;  and  I  soon  heard  the  voice  of  the  young  woman  calling 
aloud  on  her  guilty  lover.  She  stopped.  She  repeated  again  and 
again  her  exclamation;  but  there  was  no  reply.  Alarmed  and 
frantic  she  hurried  along  the  path,  and  now  I  saw  her  on  the  pro* 
montory,  and  now  by  yonder  pine,  devouring  with  her  glances 
every  crevice  in  the  rock.  At  length  perceiving  me,  she  flew  to 
where  I  stood,  by  the  fatal  precipice,  and  having  noticed  the  frag- 
ments fresh  crumbled  in,  pored  importunately  on  my  countenance 
I  continued  pointing  to  the  chasm;  she  trembled  not;  her  tears 
could  not  flow;  but  she  divined  the  meaning.     'He  is  lostl'  said 
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she;  4he  earth  has  swallowed  him  I  but,  sis  I  have  shared  with  him 
the  highest  joy,  so  will  I  partake  his  torments.  I  will  follow :  dare 
not  to  hinder  me.' 

'^  Like  the  phantoms  I  have  seen  in  dreams,  she  glanced  beside 
me ;  and,  clasping  her  hands  above  her  head,  lifted  a  steadfast  look 
on  the  hemisphere,  and  viewed  the  moon  with  an  anxiousness 
that' told  me  she  was  bidding  it  farewell  for  ever.  Observing  a 
silken  handkerchief  on  the  ground,  with  which  she  had  but  an  hour 
ago  bound  her  lover's  temples,  she  snatched  it  up,  and  imprinting 
it  with  burning  kisses,  thrust  it  into  her  bosom.  Once  more,  ex* 
panding  her  arms  in  the  last  act  of  despair  and  miserable  passion, 
she  threw  herself,  with  a  furious  leap,  into  the  gulph. 

''  To  its  margin  I  crawled  on  my  knees,  and  there  did  I  remain  in 
the  most  dreadful  darkness ;  for  now  the  moon  was  sunk,  the  sky 
obscured  with  storms,  and  a  tempestuous  blast  ranging  the  ocean. 
Showers  poured  thick  upon  me,  and  the  lightning,  in  clear  and 
frequent  flashes,  gave  me  terrifying  glimpses  of  yonder  accursed 
chasm. 

'^  Stranger,  dost  thou  believe  in  our  Redeemer  ?  in  his  liiost  holy 
mother  ?  in  the  tenets  of  our  faith  ?"  I  answered  with  reverence, 
but  said  her  faith  and  mine  were  different.  '^  Then,''  continued  the 
aged  woman,  ''  I  will  not  declare  before  a  heretic  what  were  the 
visions  of  that  night  of  vengeance!  "    She  paused;  I  was  silent. 

After  a  short  interval,  with  deep  and  frequent  sighs,  she  re- 
sumed her  narrative.  ''  Daylight  began  to  dawn  as  if  with  diffi- 
culty^ and  it  was  late  before  its  radiance  had  tinged  the  watery  and 
tempestuous  clouds.  I  was  still  kneeling  by  the  gulph  in  prayer 
when  the  cliffs  began  to  brighten,  and  the  beams  of  the  morning 
sun  to  strike  against  me.  Then  did  I  rejoice.  Then  no  longer 
did  I  think  myself  of  all  human  beings  the  most  abject  and  mise- 
rable. How  different  did  I  feel  myself  from  those,  fresh  plunged 
into  the  abodes  of  torment,  and  driven  for  ever  from  the  morning! 

'^  Three  days  elapsed  in  total  solitude:  on  the  fourth,  some  grave 
and  apcient  persons  arrived  from  Naples,  who  questioned  me,  re- 
.  peatedly,  about  the  wretched  lovers,  and  to  whom  I  related  their 
fate  with  every  dreadful  particular.  Soon  after  I  learned  that  all 
discourse  concerning  them  was  expressly  stopped,  and  that  no 
prayers  were  offered  up  for  their  souls." 

With  these  words,  as  well  as  I  recollect,  the  old  woman  ended 
her  singular  narration.    My  blood  thrilled  as  I  walked  by  the  ^Iph 
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to  call  my  guide,  who  stood  aloof  under  the  cliffs.  He  seemed  to 
think,  jrom  the  paleness  of  my  countenance,  that  I  had  heard  some 
gloomy  prediction,  and  shook  his  head,  when  I  turned  round  to  hid 
my  old  hostess  adieu  I  It  was  a  melancholy  evening,  and  I  could 
not  refrain.frtm  tears,  whilst,  winding  through  the  defiles  of  the 
rocks,  the  sad  scenes  which  had  passed  amongst  them  recurred  to 
my  memory. 

Traversing  a  wild  thicket,  we  soon  regained  the  shore,  where  I 
rambled  a  few  minutes  whilst  the  peasant  went  for  the  boatmen. 
The  last  streaks  of  light  were  quivering  on  the  waters  when  I  step- 
ped into  the  bark,  and  wrapping  myself  up  in  an  awning,  slept  till 
we  reached  Puzzoli,  some  of  whose  inhabitants  came  forth  with 
torches  to  light  us  home. 


LETTER  XXIV. 

The  Tyrol  Mountains. — Intense  cold.— Delight  on  beholding  human  habitations^ 

Augsburg,  20th  January,  1781. 

For  these  ten  days  past  have  I  been  traversing  Lapland  : 
winds  whistling  in  my  ears,  and  cones  sho.wering  down  upon  my 
head  from  the  wilds  of  pine  through  which  our  route  conduct- 
ed us.  We  were  often  obliged  to  travel  by  moonlight,  and  I 
leave  you  to  imagine  the  awful  aspect  of  the  Tyrol  mountains 
buried  in  snow. 

I  scarcely  ventured  to  utter  an  exclamation  of  surprise,  though 
prompted  by  some  of  the  most  striking  scenes  in  nature,  lest  I 
should  interrupt  the  sacred  silence  that  prevails,  during  winter, 
in  these  boundless  solitudes.  The  streams  are  frozen,  and  mankind 
petrified,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary,  since  whole  days  have 
we  journeyed  on  without  perceiving  the  slightest  hint  of  their 
existence. 

I  never  before  fek  so  much  pleasure  by  discovering  a  smoke 
rising  from  a  cottage,  or  hearing  a  heifer  lowing  in  its  stall;  and 
could  not  have  supposed  there  was  so  much  satisfaction  in  per- 
ceiving two  or  three  fur  caps,  with  faces  under  them,  peeping  out 

of  their  concealments.     I  wish  you  had  been  with   me,  exploring 

on 
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this  savage  region :  wrapped  up  in  onr  bea^«kins,  we  should 
have  followed  its  secret  avenues,  and  penetrated,  perhaps,  into 
some  enchanted  cave  lined  with  sables,  where,  like  the  heroes  of 
northern  romances,  we  should  have  been  waited  upon  by  dwarfs, 
and  song  drowsily  to  repose.  I  think  it  no  bad  scheme  to  sleep 
away  five  or  six  years  to  come,  since  every  hour  a&irs  are 
growing  more  and  more  turbulent.  Well,  let  them !  provided  we 
may  enjoy,  in  security,  the  shades  of  our  thickets. 


SECOND  VISIT  TO  ITALY. 


LETTER  I.* 


First  day  of  fikismer. — A  dUmal  Plain.^-GlooiBy  entrance  to  Cologne. — Labyrinth 

of  hideous  edifices.-^Hotel  of  Ber  Heilige  Geiat. 

Cologne,  28th  May,  178S. 

This  is  the  first  day  of  summer;  the  oak  leaves  expand,  the 
roses  hlow,  butterflies  are  on  the  wing,  and  I  have  spirits  enough 
to  write  to  you.  We  have  had  clouded  skies  this  fortnight  past, 
and  roads  like  the  slough  of  Despond.  Last  Wednesday  we  wer& 
benighted  on  a  dismal  plain,  apparently  boundless^  The  mooiv 
cast  a  sickly  gleam,  and  now  and  then  a  hlue  meteor  glided  along 
the  morass  which   lay  before  us, 

After  much  difficulty  we  gained  an  avenue,  and  in  an  hour's 
time  discovered  something  like  a  gateway,  shaded  by  crooked 
elms  and  crowned  by  a  cluster  of  turrets.  Here  we  paused  and 
knocked  ;  no  one  answered.  We  repeated  our  knocks ;  the  gate 
returned  a  hoUow  sound ;  die  horses  coughed,  their  riders  blew 
their  horns.  At  length  the  bars  fell,  and  we  entered  *—  by  what 
Hieass  I  Bsk  ignorant,  for  no  human  being  appeared. 

A  labyrinth  of  narrow  windlag  streets,  dark  as  the  vaults  of  a 
cathedral,  opened  to  our  view.  We  kept  wandering  along,  at  least 
twenty  minutes,  between  lofty  mansions  with  grated  windows  and 
strange  galleries  projecting  one  over  another,  from  which  depended 
infiumerable  uncouth  figures  and  crosses,  in  ironwork,  swinging  to 
smd  fro  widi  the  wind.  At  the  end  of  this  gloomy  maze  we  found 
a  long  street,  not  fifiteen  feet  wide,  I  am  certain;  the  houses  still 
bftier  than  tliose  just  ausin&Qo^  the  windows  thicker  barred,  and 
the  gibbets  (fop  I  know  not  what  else  to  call  them)  more  frequent. 
Here  and  there  we  saw  lights  glimmering  in  the  highest  stories,  and 
probes  on  the  nght  and  left,  whidi  seemed  to  lead  into  retired 
oourts  and  (deeper  darkness. 

*  The  following  letters,  written  during  a  second  excursion,  are  added;  on  account 
of  their  affinity  te  tame  of  tl^e  proceding. 
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Aiong  one  of  these  recesses  we  were  jumbled,  over  such  pave-* 
meat  as  I  hope  you  may  never  tread  upon ;  and,  after  parading 
round  it,  went  out  at  the  same  arch  through  which  we  had  entered. 
This  procession  seemed  at  first  very  mystical,  but  it  Was  too  soon 
accounted  for  by  our  postilions,  who  confessed  they  had  lost  their 
way.  A  council  was  held  amongst  them  in  form,  and  then  we 
struck  into  another  labyrinth  of  hideous  edifices,  habitations  I  will 
not  venture  to  call  them,  as  not  a  creature  stirred;  though  the  rum- 
bling of  our  carriages  was  echoed  by  all  the  vaults  and  arches. 

Towards  midnight  we  rested  a  few  minutes,  and  a  head  poking 
out  of  a  casement  directed  us  to  the  hotel  of  Der  Heilige  Geist, 
where  an  apartment,  thirty  feet  square,  was  prepared  for  our  re- 
ception. 


LETTER  II. 

Enter  the  Tyrol.— Picturesque  scenery. — Village  of  Nasseriet. — ^World  of  bouslil> 

—Forest  huts.-^Floral  abundance. 

Inspruck,  June  4, 1782. 

No  sooner  had  we  passed  Fuessen  than  we  entered  the  Tyrol,  a 
country  of  picturesque  wonders.  Those  lofty  peaks,  those  steeps 
of  wood  I  delight  in,  lay  before  us.  Innumerable  clear  springs 
gushed  out  on  ev^ry  side,  overhung  by  luxuriant  shrubs  in  blossom. 
The  day  was  mild,  though  overcast,  and  a  soft  bkie  vapour  rested 
upon  the  hills,  above  which  rise  mountains  that  bear  plains  of  snow 
into  the  clouds. 

At  night  we  lay  at  Nasseriet,  a  village  buried  amongst  savage 
promontories.  The  next  morning  we  advanced,  in  bright  sunakiae, 
into  smooth  lawns  on  the  slopes  of  mountains,  scattered  over  with 
larches,  whose  deUcate  foliage  formed  a  light  green  veil  to  the  azure 
sky.  Flights  of  birds  were  merrily  travelling  from  spray  to  spray. 
I  ran  delighted  into  this  world  of  boughs,  whilst  Cozens  sat  down 
to  draw  the  huts  which  are  scattered  about  for  the  shelter  of  herds, 
and  discover  themselves  amongst  the  groves  in  the  most  picturesque 
manner. 

^        These  little  edifices  are  uncommonly  neat,  and  excite  those  ideas 
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of  pastoral  life  to  which  I  am  so  fondly  attached.  The  turf  from 
whence  they  rise  is  enamelled,  in  the  strict  sense  of  the  word,  with 
flowers.  Gentians  predominated,  brighter  than  ultramarine ;  here 
and  there  auriculas  looked  out  of  the  moss,  and  I  often  reposed 
upon  tufts  of  ranunculus.  Bushes  of  phillyrea  were  very  frequent, 
the  sun  shining  full  on  their  glossy  leaves.  An  hour  passed  away 
swiftly  in  these  pleasant  groves,  where  I  lay  supine  under  a  lofty 
fir,  a  tower  oC  leaves  and  branches. 


LETTER  III. 

llapidity  of  our  drive  along  the  causeways  of  the  Brenta. — Shore  of  Fusina. — A 
Stormy  sky. — ^Draw  near  to  Venice.-vlts  deserted  appearance.— Visit  to  Ma- 
dame de  R. — Cesarotti. 

Padua,  June  14th,  1782. 

Once  more,  said  I  to  myself,  I  shall  have  the  delight  of  beholding 
Venice ;  so  got  into  an  open  chaise,  the  strangest  curricle  that  ever 
man  was  jolted  in,  and  drove  furiously  along  the  causeways  by 
the  Brenta,  into  whose  deep  waters  it  is  a  mercy,  methinks,  I  w^ 
QOt  precipitated.  Fiesso,  the  Dolo,  the  Mira,  with  all  their  gardens, 
statues,  and  palaces,  seemed  flying  after  each  other,  so  rapid  was^ 
our  motion. 

After  a  few  hours'  confinement  between  close  steeps,  the  scene 
opened  to  the  wide  shore  of  Fusina.  I  looked  up  (for  I  had  scarcely 
time  to  look  before)  and  beheld  a  troubled  sky,  shot  with  vivid  red, 
the  Lagunes  tinted  like  the  opal,  and  the  islands  of  a  glowing  flame- 
colour.  The  mountains  of  the  distant  continent  appeared  of  a  d^ep 
melancholy  grey,  and  innumerable  gondolas  were  passing  to  and 
fro  in  all  their  blackness.  Tl^e  sun,  after  a  long  struggle,  was  swal- 
lowed up  in  the  tempestuous  clouds. 

In  an  hour  we  drew  near  to  Venice,  and  saw  its  world  of  domes 
rising  out  of  the  waters.  A  fresh  breeze  bore  the  toll  of  innumerable 
bells  to  my  ear.  Sadness  came  over  me  as  I  entered  the  great  canal, 
and  recognised  those  solemn  palaces,  with  their  lofty  arcades  and 
gloomy  arches,  beneath  which  I  had  so  often  sat,  the  scene  of  many 
%  strange  adventure. 
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The  Venetians  being  mostly  at  their  viUas  on  the  Brenta,  the  town 
appeared  deserted.  1  visited,  however,  all  OEiy  old  haunts  in  the 
place  of  St.  Mark,  ran  up  the  Campanile,  aad  rowed  backwards 
and  forwards,  opposite  the  Ducal  PaUce,  by  moonlight.  They 
are  building  a  spacious  qiuiyy  near  the  street  of  the  Sclavonians, 
fronting  the  island  of  San  Giorgio  Ml^ggiore,  where  I  reittained 
alone  atleast  an  hour,  following  the  wa«dering8  of  the  moon  amongst 
mountainous  clouds,  and  listening  to  the  waters  dashing  agmnst 
marble  steps. 

I  closed  my  evening  at  my  friend  Madame  de  Rosenberg^s,  where 
I  met  Cesarotti,  who  read  to  us  some  of  the  most  affecting  pas- 
sages in  his  Fingal,  with  all  the  intensity  of  a  poet,  thoroughly 
persuaded  that  into  his  own  bosom  the  very  soul  of  Ossian  had 
been  transfused. 

Next  morning  the  wind  was  uncommonly  violent  for  the  mild 
season  of  June,  and  the  canals  much  ruffled ;  but  I  was  determined 
to  visit  the  Lido  once  more,  and  bathe  oo  my  accustomed  beach. 
The  pines  in  the  garden  of  the  Carthusians  were  nodding  as  I 
passed  by  in  my  gondola,  which  was  very  poetically  buffeted  by 
the  waves. 

Traversing  the  desert  of  locusts,""  I  hailed  the  Adriatic,  and 
plunged  into  its  agitated  waters.  The  sea,  ^lightfully  eod,  refit^hed 
me  to  such  a  degree,  that,  upon  my  return  to  Yeniee,  I  found  myself 
able  to  thread  its  labyrinths  of  streets,  canals,  and  alkys,  in  search 
of  amber  and  oriental  curiosities.  The  variety  of  exotic  merehaa* 
disc,  the  perfume  of  coffee,  the  shade  of  awnings,  and  the  sight  of 
Greeks  and  Asiatics  sitting  cross-logged  under  them,  made  metlnnk 
myself  in  the  bazaars  of  Constantinople. 

It  is  certain  my  beloved  town  of  Venice  ever  recalls  a  series  of 
eastern  ideas  and  adventures.  I  cannot  help  thinking  SU  Mark^s  a 
mosque,  and  the  neighbouring  palace  some  vast  sera^i^,  iiill  of 
arabesque  saloons,  embroidered  sofas,  and  voluptuous  Circas^ans. 

*  See  letter  Vll. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Excursion  to  Mirabello. — Beauty  of  the  road  thither.— Madame  de  R.'8  wild-look* 

ing  niece. — A  comfortable  Monk's  nest. 

Padua,  June  19tb,  1782. 

The  morning  was  delightful,  and  St.  Antony's  bells  in  full  chime. 
A  shower  which  had  fallen  in  the  night  rendered  the  air  so  cool  and 
grateful,  that  Madame  de  R.  and  myself  determined  to  seize  the  op- 
portunity and  go  to  Mirabello,  a  country  house,  which  Algarotti  bad 
inhabited,  situated  amongst  the  Euganean  hills,  eight  or  nine  miles 
firomPadna. 

Our  road  lay  between  poplar  alleys  and  fields  of  yellow  corn^ 
overhung  by  garlands  of  vine,  most  beautifully  green.  I  soon 
feimd  myself  in  the  midst  of  my  favourite  hills,  upon  slopes 
eov^ed  with  clover,  and  shaded  by  cherry-trees.  Bending  down 
Aeir  bovghs,  I  gathered  the  fruit,  and  grew  cooler  and  happier 
every  kistant. 

We  dined  very  comfortably  in  a  strange  hall,  where  my  friend's 
little  wild-looking  niece  pitched  her  pianoforte,  and  sang  the  vo- 
Inptiions  an^  of  Bertoni's  Armida.  That  enchantress  might  hav^ 
raised  her  palace  in  this  situation;  and,  had  I  been  Rinaldo,  I  cer- 
tainly should  not  very  soon  have  abandoned  it. 

After  dinner  we  drank  coffee  under  some  branching  lemons,  which 
sprang  from  a  terrace,  commanding  a  boundless  scene  of  towers  and 
v41as ;  tall  cypresses  and  shrubby  hillocks  rising,  like  islands,  out  of 
a  {96a  of  com  and  wine. 

Evening  drawing  on,  and  the  breeze  blowing  fresh  from  the 
distant  Adriatic,  I  reclined  on  a  slope,  and  turned  my  eyes  anxiously 
towards  Venice ;  then  upon  some  little  fields  hemmed  inby  chestnuts,, 
where  the  peasants  were  making  their  hay,  and,  from  thence, 
to  a  mountain,  crowned  by  a  circular  grove  of  fir  and  cypress. 

fai  the  centre  of  these  shades  some  monks  have  a  comfortable 
nest;  perennial  springs,  a  garden  of  delicious  vegetables,  and,  I  dare 
say,  a  thousand  luxuries  besides,  which  the  poor  mortals  below 
never  dream  of. 
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Had  it  not  been  late,  I  should  certainly  have  climbed  up  to  the 
grove,  and  asked  admittance  into  its  recesses;  but  having  no  mind 
to  pass  the  night  in  this  eyrie,  I  contented  myself  with  the  distant 
prospect. 


LETTER  V. 

Rome.^StroU  to  the  Coliseo  and  the  Palatine  Mount.-^A  graii4  Riofresco.— The 
^  Egyptian  Lionesses. — ^DlUminations. 

Rome,  29th  June,  1782. 

It  is  needless  for  me  to  say  I  wish  you  with  me :  you  know  I 
do ;  you  know  how  delightfully  we  should  ramble  about  Rome 
together.  This  evening,  instead  of  parading  the  Corso  with  the 
puppets  in  blue  and  silver  coats,  and  green  and  gold  coaches,  in- 
stead of  bowing  to  Cardinal  this,  and  dotting  my  head  to  Abbe 
toother,  I  strolled  to  the  Coliseo  and  scrambled  amongst  its  arches. 
Then  bending  my  course  to  the  Palatine  Mount,  I  passed  under  the 
Arch  of  Titus,  and  gained  the  Capitol,  which  was  quite  deserted, 
the  world,  thank  Heaven,  being  aU  slip-slopping  in  coffee-houses, 
or  staring  at  a  few  painted  boards,  patched  up  before  the  Colonna 
palace,  where,  by  the  by,  to*night  is  a  grand  rinfresco  for  all  the 
dolls  and  doll-fanciers  of  Rome.  I  heard  their  buzz  at  a  distance;, 
that  was  enough  for  me  I 

Soothed  by  the  rippling  of  waters,^  I  descended  the  Capitoline 
stairs,  and  leaned  several  minutes  against  one  of  the  Egyptian, 
lionesses.  This  animal  has  no  knack  at  oracles,  or  eUe  it  would 
have  murmured  out  to  me  the  situation  of  that  secret  cave,  where 
the  wolf  suckled  Romulus  and  his  brother. 

About  nine,  I  returned  home,  and  am  now  writing  to  you  like  a 
prophet  on  the  housetop.  Behind  me  rustle  the  thickets  of  the 
Villa  Medici;  before,  lies  roof  beyond  roof,  and  dome  beyond  dome: 
these  are  dimly  discovered ;  but  do  not  you  see  the  great  cupola  oC. 
cupolas,  twinkling  with  illuminations?  The  town  is  real,  I  ajxk 
certain;  but,  surely,  that  sti*ucture  of  fire  must  be  visionary. 
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LETTER  VI. 

Tiie  Negroni  Garden.— Its  solitary  and  antique  appearance.— Stately  Porticos  of 

the  Lateran. — ^Dreary  Scene. 

Rome,  80th  June,  1782. 

As  soon  as  the  sun  declinecl  I  strolled  into  the  Villa  Medici; 
but  finding  it  haunted  by  pompous  people,  nay,  even  by  the  Spanish 
Ambassador,  and  several  red-tegged  Cardinals,  I  moved  off  to  the 
Negroni  garden.  There  I  found  what  my  soul  desired,  thickets  6i 
jasmine,  and  wild  spots  overgrown  with  bay ;  long  alleys  of  cypress 
totaUy  neglected,  and  almost  impassable  through  the  luxuriance  of 
the  vegetation ;  on  every  side  antique  fragments,  vases,  sarcophagi, 
and  altats  sacred  to  the  Manes,  in  deep^  shady  recesses,  which  I  am 
certain  the  Manes  must  love.  The  air  was  filled  with  the  murmurs 
of  water,  trickling  down  basins  of  porphyry,  and  losing  itself 
amongst  overgrown  weeds  and  grasses. 

Above  the  wood  and  between  its  boughs  appeared  several  domes, 
and  a  strange  lofty  tower.  I  will  not  say  they  belong  to  St.  Maria 
Mi^iore;  no,  they  are  fanes  and  porticos  dedicated  to  Cybele,  who 
delights  in  sylvan  situations.  The  forlorn  air  of  this  garden,  with 
its  high  and  reverend  sfaadas,  make  me  imagine  it  as  old  as  the  baths 
of  Dioclesian,  which  peep  over  one  of  its  walls. 

At  the  close  of  day,  I  repaired  to  the  platform  before  the  stately 
porticos  of  the  Lateran.  There  I  sat,  folded  up  in  myself.  Some 
priests  jarred  the  iron  gates  behind  me.  I  looked  over  my  shoulder 
through  the  portals,  into  the  portico.  Night  began  to  fill  it  with 
darkness.  Upon  turning  round,  the  melancholy  waste  of  the  Cam- 
pagna  met  my  eyes,  and  I  wished  to  go  home,  but  had  scarcely  the 
power.  A  pressure,  like  that  I  have  felt  in  horrid  dreams,  seemed 
to  fix  me  to  the  pavement. 

I  was  thus  in  a  manner  forced  to  dwell  upon  the  dreary  scene, 
the  long  line  of  aqueducts  and  lonesome  towers.  Perhaps  the  un- 
wholesome vapours,  rising  like  blue  mists  from  the  plains,  had 
affected  me.  I  know  not  how  it  was;  but  I  never  experienced  such 
strange,  such  chilling  terrors.  About  i^  o'clock,  thank  God,  the 
spell  dissolved,  I  found  my  limbs  at  liberty,  and  returned  home. 
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LETTER  VII. 

Naples.— Portici.^-The  King's  Pagliaro  and  Garden.— Description  or  that  pleasant 

spot. 

Naples,  July  8th,  1782. 

The  sea-breezes  restore  me  ix>  life.  I  set  the  heat  of  mid-day 
at  defiance,  aod  do  not  believe  in  die  horrors  of  the  sirocco.  I 
passed  yesterday  at  Portici,  with  Lady  H.  The  morning,  refresh- 
ing and  pleasant,  invited  us  at  an  early  hour  into  the  open  air. 
We  drove,  in  an  uncovered  chaise,  to  the  royal  Bosquetto :  no 
other  un-royal  carriage  except  Sir  W.s  being  allowed  to  enter  its 
alleyfi,  we  breathed  a  fresh  air,  untainted  by  dust  or  garli<d(. 
Every  now  and  then,  amidst  wild  bushes  of  ilex  and  myrtle,  one 
finds  a  graceful  antique  statue,  'sometimes  a  ibu9tain,  and  often  a 
rude  knoll,  where  die  rabbits  sit  undisturbedt  (Qontemplaling  the 
blue  glittering  bay^ 

The  walls  of  this  sba4y  indosure  are  lined  with  Peruvian  alo(?s, 
whose  white  blossoms,  scented  like  those  of  the  magnolia,  form  the 
most  magnificent  dusters.  They  are  j^jints  to  salute  respeodally 
as  one  passes  by;  su^b  is  their  si^  ai^d  dignity.  In  the  midsjt  of 
the  thickets  stands  Hm  King'^  Pagliaro,  in  a  small  garde*,  with 
hedges  of  luxuriant  Ja^miMi  whose  branches  are  suffered  to  flaunt 
as  much  as  nature  pi j^aaes.      ;  <, 

The  morning  sun  dai^ted  his  fmi  rays  on  their  flowers  jMfst  as  I 
entered  this  {d^asant  spot*  (The  but  looks  as  if  (erected  in  the  daya 
of  fairy  pastoral  life;  its  neatness  is  quite  delightful.  Bright  tiles 
compose  the  floor;  straw,  nicely  pl^ted«  covers  the  walk.  In  the 
middle  of  the  room  you  see  a  table  spread  with  a  beaMtiful  Persian 
carpet;  atone  end,  four  niches  with  mattresses  of  silk,  where  the 
King  and  his  favourites  repose  after  dipui^r;  at  th^  other,  a  white 
marble  basin.  Mount  a  Uttle  staircase,  and  you  find  yourself 
in  apother  apartmeQt,  formed  by  the  roof,  which  being  entirely 
composed  of  glistening  sjraw,  casts  that  leieimfortable  yellow  glow 
I  admire.    From  the  wipdows  you  h>Qk  iwto  the  ^rdent  iftot  flou-* 
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rished  over  with  parterres,  but  divided  into  plats  of  fragrant  herbs 
and  flowers,  with  here  and  there  a  little  marble  table,  or  basin  of 
the  purest  water. 

These  sequestered  inclosures  are  cultivated  with  the  greatest 
care,  and  so  frequently  watered,  that  I  observed  lettuces,  and  a 
variety  of  other  vegetables,  as  fresh  as  in  our  green  England. 


GRANDE  CHARTREUSE 


LETTER  I. 


Determination  to  visit  the  Grande  Chartreuse. — Reach  the  ViHage  of  Leg  Echelles. 
—Gloomy  region. — ^The  Torrent — Entrance  of  the  Desert— Portal  of  the  con- 
secrated Enclosure. — ^Dark  Woods  and  CaTems. — Crosses. — ^Inscriptions. 

Gray's  sublime  Ode  on  the  Gh-ande  Chartreuse  had  sunk  so 
deeply  into  my  spirit,  that  I  could  not  rest  in  peace  on  the  banks 
of  the  Leman  Lake  till  I  had  visited  the  scene  from  whence  he 
caught  inspiration.  I  longed  to  penetrate  these  sacred  precincts, 
to  hear  the  language  of  their  falling  waters,  and  throw  myself  into 
the  gloom  of  their  forests :  no  object  of  a  worldly  nature  did  I  allow 
to  divert  my  thoughts,  neither  the  baths  of  Aix,  nor  the  habitation 
of  the  too  indulgent  Madame  de  Warens  (held  so  holy  by  Rous- 
seau's worshippers  ),  nor  the  magnificent  road  cut  by  Charles 
Emanuel  of  Savoy  through  the  heart  of  a  rocky  mountain.  All 
these  points  of  attraction,  so  interesting  to  general  travellers,  were 
lost  upon  me,  so  totally  was  I  absorbed  in  the  anticipation  of  the 
pilgrimage  I  had  undertaken. 

Mr.  Lettice,  who  shared  all  my  sentiments  of  admiration  for 
Gray,  and  eagerness  to  explore  the  region  he  had  described  in  his 
short  and  masterly  letters  with  such  energy,  felt  the  same  indif- 
ference as  myself  to  common-place  scenery. 

The  twilight  was  beginning  to  prevail  when  we  reached  Les 
Echelles,  a  miserable  village,  with  but  few  of  its  chimneys  smoking, 
situated  at  the  base  of  a  mountain,  round  which  had  gathered  a 
concourse  of  red  and  greyish  clouds.  I  was  heartily  glad  to  leave 
these  forlorn  and  wretched  quarters  at  the  first  dawn  of  the  next 
day.  We  were  now  obliged  to  abandon  our  coach ;  and  taking 
horse,  proceeded  towards  the  mountains,  which,  with  the  valleys 
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between  thetti^  form  what  is  called  the   Desert  of  the  Carthu- 
sians. 

In  an  hour's  time  we  were  drawing  near,  and  could  discern  the 
opening  of  a  narrow  valley  overhung  by  shaggy  precipices,  above 
which  rose  lofty  peaks,  covered  to  their  very  summits  with  wood. 
We  could  now  distinguish  the  roar  of  torrents,  and  a  confusion  of 
strange  sounds,  issuing  from  dark  forests  of  pine.  I  confess  at  this 
moment  I  was  somewhat  startled.  I  experienced  some  disagreea- 
ble sensations,  and  it  was  not  without  a  degree  of  unwillingness 
ihat  I  left  the  gay  pastures  and  enlivening  sunshine,  to  throw 
myself  into  this  gloomy  and  disturbed  region.  How  dreadful, 
thought  I,  must  be  the  despair  of  those,  who  enter  it,  never  to 
return  I 

But  after  the  first  impression  was  worn  away ,  all  my  curiosity 
redoubled ;  and  desiring  our  guide  to  put  forward  with  greater 
speed,  we  made  such  good  haste,  that  the  meadows  and  cottages  of 
the  plain  were  soon  left  far  behind,  and  we  found  ourselves  on 
the  banks  of  the  torrent,  whose  agitation  answered  the  ideas  which 
its  sounds  had  inspired.  Into  the  midst  of  these  troubled  waters 
we  were  obliged  to  plunge  with  our  horses,  and,  when  landed  on 
the  opposite  shore,  were  by  no  means  displeased  to  have  passed 
them. 

We  had  now  closed  with  the  forests,  over  which  the  impending 
rocks  diffused  an  additional  gloom.  The  day  grew  obscured  by 
clouds,  and  the  sun  no  longer  enlightened  the  distant  plains,  when 
we  began  to  ascend  towards  the  entrance  of  the  desert,  marked  by 
two  pinnacles  of  rock  far  above  us,  beyond  which  a  melancholy  twi- 
light prevailed.  Every  moment  we  approached  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  sounds  which  had  alarmed  us ;  and,  suddenly  emerging  from 
the  woods,  we  discovered  several  mills  and  forges,  with  many  com- 
plicated machines  of  iron,  hanging  over  the  torrent,  that  threw  itself 
headlong  from  a  cleft  in  the  precipices ;  on  one  side  of  which  I 
perceived  our  road  winding  along,  till  it  was  stopped  by  a  vene- 
rable gateway.  A  rock  above  one  of  the  forges  was  hollowed  into 
the  shape  of  a  round  tower,  of  no  great  size,  but  resembling  very 
much  an  altar  in  figure;  and,  what  added  greatly  to  the  grandeur 
of  the  object,  was  a  livid  flame  continually  palpitating  upon  it, 
which  the  gloom  of  the  valley  rendered  perfectly  discernible. 

The  road,  at  a  small  distance  from  this  remarkable  scene,  was 
become  so  narrow,  that,  had  my  horse  started,  I  should  have  been 
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hot  too  wdi  Jeqnaiatod  with  die  torrai  &al  raged  beaeath;  ik- 
mouBtiog,  tbereiore,  I  walked  towards  the  e^e  of  tke  great 
fidl,  aad  there,  leaaii^  on  a  fragment  of  cliffy  looked  down  into 
the  foaling  gnlph,  where  the  waters  were  harled  along  over 
Woken  pines,  pouted  rodcs,  and  stakes  of  iron.  Hmu,  Gfting  up 
my  eyes,  1  took  in  the  ^ast  extent  of  the  forests,  fitywning  on  tfie 
brows  of  the  mountains. 

It  was  here  first  I  fek  mysdf  seized  by  the  genins  of  the  place, 
and  penetrated  with  veneration  of  its  religions  gloom;  and,  I  be- 
fieve, uttered  many  extravagant  exdamations;  but  such  was  the 
^•«b"»g  of  the  wfaeds,  and  the  rushing  of  the  waters  at  the  bottom 
of  the  forges,  that  what  I  said  was  hddly  undistingnishable. 

I  was  not  yet ,  however,  within  the  consecrated  endosnre,  and 
therefore  not  perfectly  contented ;  so,  leaving  my  fragment,  I  paced 
in  silence  up  the  path,  which  led  to  the  great  portaL  When  we 
arrived  before  it,  I  rested  a  moment,  and  looking  i^^ainst  the  stout 
oaken  gate,  iprfiich  closed  up  the  entrance  to  this  unknown  r^ion, 
felt  at  my  heart  a  certain  awe,  that  brought  to  my  mind  the  sacred 
terror  of  those,  in  ancient  days,  going  to  be  admitted  into  the  Eleu- 
sinian  mysteries. 

My  guide  gave  two  knocks ;  after  a  solemn  pause,  the  gate  was 
slowly  opened,  and  all  our  horses  having  passed  through  it,  was 
again  carefully  closed. 

I  now  found  myself  in  a  narrow  dell,  surrounded  on  every  side 
by  peaks  of  the  mountains,  rising  almost  beyond  my  sight,  and 
shelving  downwards  till  their  bases  were  hidden  by  the  foam  and 
spray  of  the  water,  over  which  hung  a  thousand  withered  and  dis- 
torted trees.  The  rocks  seemed  crowding  upon  me ,  and,  by  their 
particular  situation,  threatened  to  obstruct  every  ray  of  light;  but, 
notwithstanding  the  menacing  appearance  of  the  prospect,  I  still 
kept  following  my  guide,  up  a  craggy  ascent,  partly  hewn  through 
a  rock,  and  bordered  by  the  trunks  of  ancient  fir-trees,  which  formed 
a  fantastic  barrier,  till  we  came  to  a  dreary  and  exposed  pro- 
montory, impending  directly  over  the  dell. 

The  woods  are  here  clouded  with  darkness,  and  the  torrents 
rushing  with  additional  violence  are  lost  in  the  gloom  of  the  caverns 
below ;  every  object,  as  I  looked  downwards  from  my  path,  that 
huDg  midway  between  the  base  and  the  summit  of  the  cliff,  was 
horrid  and  woful.  The  channel  of  the  torrent  sunk  deep  amidst 
frightful  crags,  and  the  pale  willows  and  wreathed  roots  spreading 
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ov«r  it,  answered  my  ideas  of  those  ilismsd  abodes,  where,  according 
to  druidical  mythcdogy,  the  ghosts  of  col^uered  warriors  were 
hound.  I  shivered  whilst  I  was  regarding  these  regions  of  deso> 
lation,  4li4,  quickly  lifiuig  iip^  ipy  eyes  to  vary  the  scene,  I  perceived 
a  range  of  whitish  cliffii  glist^ing  \Kiih  the  light  of  the  sun,  to 
emerge  from  these  melaneholy  forests. 

On  a  fragm^t  that  projected  over  the  chasm,  and  concealed  for 
a  moment  its  terrors,  I  saw  a  cross,  on  which  was  written  via  coj^i. 
The  cliffs  bein^  the  heaven  to  which  I  now  aspired,  we  deserted 
the  edge  of  the  precipice,  and  ascending,  came  to  a  retired  nook  of 
the  fodis^  in  which  several  copious  rills  had  worn  irregular  grot^ 
toes.  Here  we  reposed  an  instant,  and  were  enlivened  with  a  few. 
sunbeams,  piercing  the  thickets,  and  gilding  the  waters  thatbubUed 
from  the  rook,  aver  which  hung  another  cros^,  inscribed  with  ftis 
short  sentence,  which  the  situation  rendered  wonderfully  pathetic, 
•o  SPSS  i^icaI  the  fervent  exclamation  of  somp  wretch  disgusted 
with  the  world,  whose  onlyco  nsolatipn  was  found  in  this  r^e^ 
ment. 


LETTER  H. 

Tkifk  liNWst  of  beecfa-trees.-^FearCul  gUmpea  of  ihfs  tovreift.— Thro»#  «f  Moid«. 
-r-rlAf^  bri4^. — ^Distant  view  of  tUe  ConYcut.— Profowcl  c^lra. — Kntev  th©  con- 
vent gate. — Arched  aisle.— Welcomed  by  the  father  Coadjutor. — The  Secretary 
j^od  Procurator.— Conversation  with  them.— A  walk  amongst  the  cloifters  and 
jgsdleries. — Pictures  of  different  Convents  of  the  order. -^Oraad  Hall  adorned 
with  historical  paiotings  of  SU  Bruno's  life. 

Wb  quitted  diis  soUtary  cross  to  enter  a  thick  forest  ^f  b^ech 
trees,  that  screened  in  some  measure  the  preeipieis  on  which  ttl^y 
grew,  catching  however  every  instant  terrifying  glimpses  of  the 
torrent  below^  Streams  gushed  from  every  crevice  in  ib»  diffs,'  and 
falling  over  the  mossy  roots  and  branches  of  the  beech,  hasletn^d  to. 
join  the  great  torrent  athwart  which  I  every  now  and  (ben  re- 
mari^ed  certain  tottering  bridges,  and  sometimes  could  distinguish  a 
Carthusian  crossing  over  to  his  hermitage,  that  just  peeped  above 
the  woody  labyrinths  on  the  opposite  shore. 

10 
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Whikt  I  was  proceeding  amongst  the  iniinmerable  trunks  of  ty 
beech  trees,  my  guide  pointed  out  to  me  a  peak,  rising  above  thci 
others,  which  he  called  the  Throne  of  Moses.  If  that  prophet  had 
received  his  revelations  in  this  desert,  no  voice  need  have  declared 
it  holy  ground,  for  every  part  of  it  is  stamped  with  Isuch  a  sublimity 
of  character  as  would  alone  be  sufficient  to  impreiss  the  idea. 

Having  lefit  these  woods  behind,  and  crossing  a  bridge  of  many 
lofty  arches,  I  shuddered  once  more  at  the  impetuosity  of  the  tor- 
rent; and,  mounting  still  higher,  came  at  length  to  a  kind  of  plat- 
form before  two  cliffs,  joined  by  an  arch  of  rock,  under  which  we 
were  to  pursue  our  road.  Below  we  beheld  again  innumerable 
streams,  turbulently  precipitating  themselves  from  the  woods,  and 
lashing  the  base  of  the  mountains,  mossed  over  with  a  dark  sea  green. 

In  this  deep  hollow  such  mists  and  vapours  prevailed  as  hindered 
my  prying  into  its  recesses ;  besides,  such  was  the  dampness  of  the 
air,  that  I  hastened  gladly  from  its  neighbourhood,  and  passing 
under  a  second  portal  beheld  with  pleasure  the  sunbeams  gilding 
the  throne  of  Moses. 

It  was  now  about  ten  o'clock,  and  my  guide  assured  me  I  should 
soon  discover  the  convent.  Upon  this  information  I  took  new 
courage,  and  continued  my  route  on  the  edge  of  the  rocks,  till  we 
struck  into  another  gloomy  grove.  After  turning  about  it  for  some 
time,  we  entered  again  into  the  glare  of  daylight,  and  saw  a  green 
valley  skirted  by  ridges  of  cliffs  feind  sweeps  of  wood  before  us. 
Towards  the  farther  end  of  this  inclosure,  on  a  gentle  acclivity,  rose 
the  revered  turrets  of  the  Carthusians,  which  extend  in  a  long  line 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill ;  beyond  them  a  woody  amphitheatre  majes- 
tically presents  itself,  terminated  by  spires  of  rock  and  promonto- 
ries lost  amongst  the  clouds. 

The  roar  of  the  torrent  was  now  but  faintly  distinguishable,  and 
all  the  scenes  of  horror  and  confusion  I  had  passed  were  succeeded 
by  a  sacred  and  profound  calm.  I  traversed  the  valley  with  a  thou- 
sand sensations  I  despair  of  describing,  and  stood  before  the  gate 
of  the  convent  with  as  much  awe  as  some  novice  or  candidate 
newly  arrived  to  solicit  the  holy  retirement  of  the  order. 

As  admittance  is  more  readily  granted  to  the  English  than  to 
almost  any  other  nation,  it  was  not  long  before  the  gates  opened, 
and  whilst  the  porter  ordered  our  horses  to  the  stable,  we  entered 
a  court  watered  by  two  fountains  and  built  round  with  lofty  edifices, 
characterized  by  a  noble  simplicity. 
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The  interior  portal  opening  discovered  an  arched  aisle,  extend- 
ing till  the  perspective  nearly  m6t,  along  which  windows,  but  scant- 
ily distributed  between  the  pilasters,  admitted  a  pale  solemn  light, 
jast  sufficient  to  distinguish  the  objects  with  a  picturesque  uncer- 
tainty. We  had  scarcely  set  our  feet  on  the  pavement  when  the 
monks  began  to  issue  from  an  arch,  about  half  way  down,  and  pass- 
ing in  a  long  succession  from  their  chapel,  bowed  reverently  with 
much  humility  and  meekness,  and  dispersed  in  silence,  leaving  one 
of  their  body  alone  in  the  aisle. 

The  father  Coadjutor  (for  he  only  remained)  advanced  towards 
us  with  great  courtesy,  and  welcomed  us  in  a  manner  which  gave 
me  far  more  pleasure  than  all  the  frivolous  salutations  and  affected 
greetings  so  common  in  the  world  beneath.  After  asking  us  a  few 
indifferent  questions,  he  called  one  of  the  lay  brother,  who  live  in 
the  convent  under  less  severe  restrictions  than  the  fathers,  whom 
they  serve,  and  ordering  him  to  prepare  our  apartment,  conducted 
us  to  a  large  square  hall  with  casement  windows,  and,  what  was 
more  comfortable,  an  enormous  chimney,  whose  hospitable  hearth 
blazed  with  a  fire  of  dry  aromatic  fir,  on  each  inde  of  which  were 
two  doors  that  communicated  with  the  neat  little  cells  destined  for 
ourbed-chambers.  ; 

Whilst  he  was  placing  us  round  the  fire,  a  ceremony  by  no 
means  unimportant  in  the  cold  climate  of  these  upper  regions,  a 
bell  rang  which  summoned  him  to  prayers.  After  charging  the 
lay  brother  to  set  before  us  the  best  fare  their  desert  afforded,  he 
retired  and  left  us  at  full  Uberty  to  examine  our  chambers. 

The  weather  lowered,  and  the  casements  permitted  very  little 
light  to  enter  the  apartment :  but  on  the  other  side  it  was  amply 
enlivened  by  the  gleams  of  the  fire,  that  spread  all  over  a  certain 
comfortable  air,  which  even  sunshine  but  rarely  diffuses.  Whilst 
the  showers  descended  with  great  violence,  the  lay  brother  and  an- 
other of  his  companions  were  placing  an  oval  table,  very  neatly 
carved  and  covered  with  the  finest  linen,  in  the  middle  of  the  hall ; 
and,  before  we  had  examined  a  number  of  portraits  which  were 
hung  in  all  the  panels  of  the  wainscot,  they  called  us  to  a  dinner 
widely  different  from  what  might  have  been  expected  in  so  dreary 
a  situation.  Our  attendant  friar  was  helping  us  to  some  Burgundy, 
ofthe  happiest  growth  and  vintage,  when  the  coadjutor  returned, 
accompanied  by  two  other  fathers,  the  secretary  and  procurator, 
whoni  he  presented  to  us.     You  would  have  been  both  charmed 
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and  surprised  with  tbe  cheerful  resigoaliaa  that  appeared  iu  their 
counteoaoces,  and  with  the  easy  turn  of  their  conversation. 

The  coadjutor,  though  equally  kind,  was  as  yet  more  reserved  : 
his  countenance,  however,  spoke  (or  him  without  the  aid  aS  words, 
and  there  was  in  his  manner  a  mixture  of  d^ity  ^nd  humility, 
which  could  not  (ail  to  interest.  There  were  moments  when  the 
recollection  of  some  past  event  seemed  to  shade  his  oouotenance 
with  a  melancholy  that  rendered  it  still  more  affecting.  I  should 
<)uspect  he  formerly  possessed  a  great  share  of  natural  vivacity 
(something  of  it  being  still,  indeed,  apparent  in  his  more  unguarded 
moments) ;  but  this  spirit  is  almost  entirely  subdued  by  the  peni- 
tence and  mortification  of  the  order. 

The  secretary  displayed  a  very  considerable  share  of  knowledge 
in  the  political  state  of  Europe,  furnished  probably  by  the  eiitensiye 
correspondence  these  fathers  preserve  with  the  tbre^  hundredfold 
sixty  subordinate  convents,  dispersed  throughout  all  those  countries 
where  the  court  of  Rooie  still  maintains  its  influence. 

In  the  course  of  our  conversation  they  asked  me  innumeraU^ 
quesjtions  ^out  IBngland,  where  (Mrmefly,  they  sJMds  W^my  niongs^ 
teri^  had  belonged  to  their  ord^r;  and  principally  that  ^f  WiAha<n» 
which  they  had  learnt  to  be  nowj/a  my  possession. 

The  secretary,  almost  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  beseechfd  me  Uk  re- 
vere these  consecrated  edifices,  and  to  preserve  their  reiUiainS}  for 
the  sake  of  St.  Hugo,  their  canonjised  prior.  I  replied  greedy  t^ 
his  satisiaction,  and  then  declaimed  so  much  in  favour  of  St  Brun^ 
and  the  holy  prior  of  Witham,  that  the  good  fathers  grew  exceed- 
ingly delighted  with  the  conversation,  and  made  pie  promise  to  re- 
main some  days  with  them.  I  readily  complied  with  their  requeue, 
and,  continuing  in  the  same  strain,  that  bad  so  agreeably  afiWt^ 
their  ears,  was  soon  presented  with  the  works  of  St.  BrudkO,  whom 
I  so  zealously  admired. 

After  we  had  sat  extoUiAg  th^m,  and  talking  upon  much  the  same 
sort  of  subjects  for  about  an  hour,  the  coadjutor  proposed  a  walk 
amongst  the  cloisters  and  galleries,  as  the  weather  wouM  not  admit 
of  any  longer  excursion.  He  leading  the  way,  we  ascended  a  flight 
of  steps,  which  brought  us  to  a  gallery,  on  each  side  of  whi^h  & 
vast  number  of  pictures,  representing  the  dependent  convents,  w^i^ 
ranged ;  for  I  was  now  in  the  capital  of  the  order,  where  the  ge- 
neral resides,  and  from  whence  he  issues  forth  bis  commands  to  ht^ 
numerous  subjects;  who  depute  the  superiors  of  their  respective 
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convents,  whether  situated  in  the  wilds  of  Calabria,  the  forests  of 
Poland,  or  in  the  remotest  districts  of  Portugal  and  Spain,  to  assist 
at  the  grand  chapter,  held  annually  under  him,  a  week  or  two  after 
Easter. 

This  reverend  father  died  about  ten  days  before  Our  arrival :  a 
week  ago  they  elected  the  prior  of  the  Carthusian  convent  at  Paris 
in  his  room,  and  two  fathers  were  now  on  their  route  to  apprise  him  of 
their  choice,  and  to  salute  him  General  of  the  Carthusians*  During 
this  interregnum  the  coadjutor  holds  the  first  rank  in  the  tem- 
poral, and  the  grand  vicaire  in  the  spiritual  affairs  of  the  ok*der ; 
both  of  which  are  very  extensive. 

If  I  may  judge  from  the  representation  of  the  different  convents, 
which  adorn  this  gallery,  there  are  many  highly  worthy  of  notice, 
for  the  singularity  of  their  situations,  and  the  wild  beauties  of  the 
laddscupes  which  surround  them.  The  Venetian  Chartreuse,  placed- 
ivi  a  WiVody  island;  and  that  of  Rome,  Hjsing  from  amongst  groups, 
of  ttMyestie  ruins,  strnck  me  as  peculiarly  pleasing.  Views  of  the 
English  monasteries  hung  formerly  in  stich  a  gallery,  but  had  been 
destroyed  by  fire,  together  with  the  oH  convent.  The  list  only  re- 
mains, with  but  &  very  few  written  particulars  concerning  them. 

Having  amused  mysdf  fo)r  some  time  with  the  pictures,  and  the 
des^ptions  th^  coadjutor  gave  nke  of  them,  we  quitted  the  gallery 
and  entered  a  kind  of  chapel,  in  which  were  two  altars  with  lamps 
tHiming  bef<H*e  them,  on  each  side  of  a  lo(^y  poKal.  This  opened 
into  a  gi^and  coted  haH,  adorned  with  historical  paintings  of  St. 
8t*iitto's  life,  ^tid  the  portraits  of  the  generals  of  the  order,  since  the 
fte&H  fotlnde^'s  death  (1065)  to  the  present  time.  Under  these 
portraits  atie  the  stalls  foft*  the  supenors,  who  assist  at  the  gt^and 
eonvocation.  It  front,  appears  the  general's  throne;  above,  hangs  a 
{representation  of  the  canonized  Bmtio,  crowned  with  stars. 


UO  GIU^DE  CHAHTREUSI^. 


LETTER  lit. 

Cloisters  of  extraordinary  dimensions. — Cells  of  the  Monks.— Severity  of  th^ 
order. — Death-like  calm. — The  great  ChapeL — Its  interior. — Marvellous  events 
relating  to  St.  Bruno.^Retire  to  my  cell. — Strange  writings  of  St.  Bruno. — 
Sketch  of  his  Life.^ Appalling  occurrence. — Vision  of  the  Bishop  of  Grenoble. 
— ^First  institution  of  the  Carthusian  order. — Death  of  St.  Bruno. — His  transla- 
tion. 

The  coadjutor  seemed  charmed  with  the  respect  with  which  I 
looked  round  on  these  holy  objects;  and  if  the  hour  of  vespers  had 
not  been  drawing  near,  we  should  have  spent  more  time  in  the 
contemplation  of  Bruno^s  miracles,  pourtrayed  on  the  lower  panels 
of  the  ball.  We  left  that  room  to  enter  a  winding  passage  (lighted 
by  wipdows  in  the  roof)  that  brought  us  to  a  cloister  six  hundred 
feet  in  length,  from  which  branched  off  two  others,  joining  a  fourth 
of  the  same  most  extraordinary  dimensions.  Vast  ranges  of  slen- 
der pillars  extend  round  the  different  courts  of  the  edifice,'  many  of 
which  are  thrown  into  gardens  belonging  to  particular  cells. 

We  entered  one  of  them :  its  inhabUant  received  us  with  much 
civility,  walked  before  us  through  a  little  corridor  that  Ijooked  on  his 
garden^  showed  us  his  narrow  dwelling,  and,  having  obtained  leave  v 
of  the  coadjutor  to  speak,  gave  us  his  benediction,  and.  beheld  us 
depart  wi^h  concern.  Nature  has  given,  this  poor  monk  very  con- 
siderable talents  for  painting.  He  has  drawn  the  portrait  of  the 
late  General,  in  a  manner  that  discovers  great  facility  of  execution; 
but  he  is  not  at  all  allowed  to  exercise  his  pencil  on  any  other  sub- 
ject, lest  he  should  be  amused  ;  and  amusement  in  diis  severe  or- 
der is  a  crime.  He  had  so  subdued,  so  mortified  an  appearance, 
that  I  was  not  sorry  to  hear  the  bell,  which  summoned  the  coadjutor 
to  prayers,  and  prevented  my  entering  any  more  of  the  cells.  We 
continued  straying  from  cloister  to  cloister,  and  wandering  along  the 
winding  passages  and  intricate  galleries  of  this  immense  edifice, 
whilst  the  coadjutor  was  assisting  at  vespers. 

In  every  part  of  the  structure  reigned  the  most  death-like  calm : 
]^o  sound  reached  my  ears  but  the  '^  minute  drops  from  off  the^ 
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eaves.'*  I  sat  down  in  a  niohe  of  the  cloister,  and  fell  into  a  pro- 
found reverie,  from  which  I  was  recalled  at  the  return  of  our  con- 
ductor ;  who,  I  believe,  was  almost  tempted  to  imagine,  from  the 
cast  of  my  countenance,  that  I  was  deliberating  whether  I  should 
not  remain  with  them  for  ever. 

But  I  soon  roused  myself,  and  testified  some  impatience  to  see  the 
great  chapel,  at  which  we  at  length  arrived,  after  traversing  another 
labyrinth  of  cloisters.  The  gallery  immediately  before  its  entrance 
appeared  quite  gay,  in  comparison  with  the  others  I  had  passed, 
and  owes  its  cheerfulness  to  a  large  window  (ornamented  with  slabs 
of  polished  marble)  that  admits  the  view  of  a  lovely  wood,  and 
allows  a  full  blaze  of  light  to  dart  on  the  chapel  door ;  which  is  a\so 
adorned  with  marble,  in  a  plain  but  noble  style  of  architecture. 

Tl^e  father  sacristan  stood  ready  on  the  steps  of  the  portal  to 
grant  us  admittance;  and,  throwing  open  the  valves,  we  entered 
the  chapel  and  were  struck  by  the  justness  of  its  proportions,  the 
simple  majesty  of  the  arched  roof,  and  the  mild  solemn  light  equally 
diffused  over  every  part  of  the  edifice.  No  tawdry  ornaments,  no 
glaring  pictures  disgraced  the  sanctity  of  the  place.  The  high  s^ltar, 
atandiiig  distinct  from  the  walls,  which  were  hung  with  a  rich  vel- 
vet, was  the  only  object  against  which  many  ornaments  were  lavish- 
ed; and,  it  being  a  high  festival,  was  clustered  with  statues  of  gold, 
shrines,  and  candelabra  of  the  stateliest  shape  and  most  delicate 
execution.  Four  of  the  latter,  of  a  gigantic  size,  were  placed  on 
the  steps ;  which,  together  witli  part  of  the  inlaid  floor  within  the. 
choir,  were  spread  with  l^eautiful  carpets, 

The  illumination  of  so  many  tapers  striking  on  the  shrines,  cen-. 
sers,  and  pillars  of  jiasper,  sustaining  the  canopy  of  the  altar,  pro- 
duced a  wonderful  effect ;  and,  as  the  rest  of  the  chapel  was  visible 
only  by  the  faiqt  e]i(ternaUight  admitted  from  abpve,  the  splendour, 
and  digpity  of  the  altar  was  enhanced  by  contrast.  I  retired  a  mo- 
ment from  it,  and  seating  myself  in  one  of  the  furthermost  stalls  o(. 
the  choir,  looked  towards  it,  and  fancied,  the  whole  structure  had 
risen  by  ''  subtle  magic,"  like  a^n  exht^lation. 

Here  I  remained  several  minutes  breathing  nothing  but  incense, 
l^ld.should  not  have  quitted  my  station  soon,  had  I  not  been  appre- 
hensive of  disturbing  the  devotions  of  two  aged  fathei:^  who  had 
just  entered,  and  were  prostrating  themselves  before  the  steps  of 
the  altar.  These  venerable  figures  added  greatly  to  the  solemnity 
<];f  the  scene ;  which  as  the  day  declined  increased  every  moment 
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in  splendour ;  for  the  i^aiiclmg  of  several  lamps  of  chased  silver 
that  bimg  from  the  roofs,  and  the  Reaming  of  nine  hage  tapers 
which  I  had  not  before  noticed,  began  to  be  risible  just  as  I  left  the 
cffaapet. 

Passing  through  the  sacristy,  where  lay  several  piles  of  rich  em- 
broidered vestments,  purposely  displayed  for  ottr  inspection,  we 
regained  the  cloister  which  led  to  our  apartment,  where  tbe  supper 
was  ready  prepared.  We  had  scarcely  finished  it,  when  tbe  co- 
adjutor, and  the  fathers  wbo  bad  accompanied  us  before,  returned, 
and  ranging  themselves  round  the  fire,  resumed  the  conversa^on 
about  St.  Brunoi 

Finding  me  disposed  by  tbe  wonders  I  had  seen  in  the  day  to 
listen  to  things  of  a  miraculous  nature,  they  began  to  relate  tbe 
ittsprrartions  they  bad  received  from  him,  and  his  mysterious  appa- 
ritions. I  was  all  attention^  respect,  and  credulity.  The  old  secre- 
tary worked  himself  up  to  sudi  a  pitch  of  enthusiasm,  that  I  am 
very  much  inclined  to  imagine  he  believed  in  these  mommits  all  tbe 
ftiarvellons  events  be  related.  Tbe  coadjutor  being  less  idolent  in 
bis  pretensions  to  St.  Bruno^s  modem  miracles,  contented  bimself 
with  enumerating  tbe  noble  works  be  bad  done  in  the  days  of  hift 
fathers,  and  in  the  old  time  before  them. 

It  grew  rather  late  before  Iny  kind  hosts  had  finished  tbcf^  nar- 
rations, and  I  was  Hot  sorry,  after  all  the  exercise  I  had  tak^n,  to 
return  to  my  cell,  where  everything  invited  to  repose.  I  was 
charmed  with  tbe  neatness  and  oddity  of  my  little  apartment ;  its. 
cabin-like  bed,  oratory,  and  ebony  crucifix ;  in  ^ort,  every  thing 
it  contained  *,  not  forgetting  the  aromatic  odour  of  tbe  pine,  with 
which,  it  tvas  roofed,  floored,  and  wainscoted.  The  night  was 
hrckily  dark.  Had  tbe  moon  appeared,  I  could  not  have  prevailed 
upon  myself  to  bare  quitted  her  till  very  late;  but,  as  it  happened,  I 
crept  into  my  cabin,  and  was  by  ''  whispering  winds  soon  hilled 
aslddp." 

Eight  o'clock  struck  next  morning  before  I  awoke ;  when,  to  my 
great  sorrow,  I  found  the  peaks,  which  rose  above  the  convent, 
veiled  in  vapours,  and  the  rain  descending  with  violence. 

After  we  had  breakfasted  by  the  light  of  otir  fire  (for  the  casemeiils 
admitted  but  a  very  feeble  gleam),  I  sat  down  to  the  Works  of  St. 
Bruno ;  of  all  medleys  one  of  the  strangest  Allegories  without  end; 
a  theologico-natural  history  of  birds,  htdsts^  Ahd  fishes ;  S^eml 
chapters  on  paraldise ;  the  ddights  of  sdlttude ;  the  glolry  of  SoloiMn's 
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temple;  the  new  Jenisaiem;  and  numberiess  other  wonderful  sub- 
jects, full  of  the  lodtiest  enthusiasm.  The  revered  author  of  this 
strangely  abstruse  and  mystic  volume  was  certainly  a  being  of  no 
common  order,  nor  do  we  find  in  the  wide  circle  of  legendary  tra- 
ditions an  event  recorded,  better  calculated  to  inspire  the  utmost 
degree  of  religious  terror  than  that  which  determined  him  to  the 
monastic  state. 

St.  Bruno  was  of  noble  descent,  and  possessed  considerable 
wealth.  Not  less  remarkable  for  the  qualities  of  his  mind,  their 
assiduous  cultivation  obtained  for  him  the  chair  of  master  of  the 
great  sciences  in  the  University  of  Rheims,  where  he  contracted  an 
intimate  friendship  with  Odo,  afterwards  Pope  Urban  II.  Though 
it  appears  that  a  very  cheering  degree  of  public  approbation,  and 
all  the  blandishments  of  a  society  highly  polished  for  the  period, 
contributed,  not  unprofitably  one  should  think,  to  fill  up  his  time, 
always  singular,  always  visionary,  he  began  early  in  life  to  loathe 
the  world,  and  sigh  after  retirement. 

But  a  most  appalling  occurrence  converted  these  sighs  into  the 
deepest  groans.  A  man,  who  had  borne  the  highest  character  for 
the  exercise  of  every  virtue,  died,  and  was  being  carried  to  the 
grave.  The  procession,  of  which  Bruno  formed  a  part,  was  mov- 
ing slowly  on,  when  a  low,  mournful  sound  issued  from  the  bier. 
Hie  corpse  was  distinctly  seen  to  lift  up  its  ghastly  countenance, 
and  as  distinctly  heard  to  articulate  these  words — **  /  am  sum- 
moned to  ttiair  After  an  agonizing  pause,  the  same  terrific  voice 
dedared — "  /  stand  before  the  tribunal^  Some  further  moments 
of  amazement  and  horror  having  elapsed,  the  dead  body  lifted  itself 
up  a  third  time,  and  moving  its  livid  lips  uttered  forth  this  dreadful 
sentence — "/  am  condemned  by  the  just  judgment  of  God.^^ 
**  AI&s !  alasf  eicclaimed  Bnmo — '^  of  how  little  avail  are  apparent 
good  works,  or  the  favourable  opinion  of  mankind ! 

''  Ubi  fagiam  nisi  ad  te  ?— 

Thy  mercies  alone  can  save,  and  it  is  not  in  the  frivolous  and 
seductive  intercourse  of  a  worldly  Ufe  those  mercies  can  be  ob- 
tained.^' 

Strickeii  to  the  heart  by  these  reflections,  he  hurried  in  a  fever  of 
terror  and  alarm  (the  sepulchral  voice  still  ringing  in  his  ears)  to 
Gretioble,  of  which  see  one  of  his  dearest  friends,  the  venerable 
Hugo,  had  lately  been  appointed  bishop. 
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This  saintly  prelate  soothed  the  dreadful  agitation  of  his  spi^ 
rits,  by  relating  to  him  a  revelation  he  had  just  received  in  a 
dream. 

''As  I  slept/'  said  Hugo,  ''methought  the  desert  mountains 
beyond  Grenoble  becaipe  suddenly  visible  in  the  dead  of  night  by 
the  streaming  of  seven  lucid  stars  which  hung  directly  over  them. 
Whilst  I  remained  absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  this  wonder, 
an  awful  voice  seemed  to  break  the  noctural  silence  declaring  their 
dreary  solitudes  thy  future  abode,  O  Brimo! — by  thee  to  be  con- 
i^crated  as  a  retirement  for  holy  men  desirous  of  holding  converse 
with  their  God,  No  shepherd's  pipe  shall  be  heard  within  these 
precincts;  no  huntsman's  profane  feet  ever  invade  their  fastnesses; 
nor  shall  woman  ascend  this  mountain,  or  violate  by  her  allurements 
the  sacred  repose  of  its  inhabitants." 

Such  were  the  first  institutions  of  the  order  as  the  inspire4 
3ishop  of  Grenoble  delivered  them  to  Bruno,  who,  selecting  a  few 
persons  that,  like  himself,  contemned  the  splendours  of  the  worl4 
sind  the  charms  of  society,  repaired  with  them  to  this  spot ;  and,  in 
the  darkest  parts  of  the  forests  which  shade  the  most  gloomy  recesses 
of  the  mountains,  founded  the  first  convent  of  Carthusians,  long 
since  destroyed. 

Several  years  passed  away,  whilst  Bruno  was  employed  in  actions; 
of  the  most  exalted  piety;  and,  the  fame  of  his  exemplary  conduct 
reaching  Rome  (where  his  friend  had  been  lately  invested  with  the 
papal  tiara),  the  whole  conclave  was  desirous  of  seeing  him,  and 
entreated  Urban  to  invite  him  to  Rome.  The  request  of  Christ's 
vicegerent  was  not  to  be  refused ;  and  Bruno  quitted  his  beloved 
solitude,  leaving  some  of  his  disciples  behind,  who  propagated  hi$ 
doctrines,  and  tended  zealously  the  infant  order. 

The  pomp  of  the  Roman  court  soon  disgusted  the  rigid  Bruno^ 
who  had  weaned  himself  entirely  from  worldly  affections. 

Bdng  wholly  intent  on  futurity,  the  bustle  and  tumults  of  a  busy 
metropolis  became  so  irksome  that  he  supplicated  Urban  for  leave  to 
retire;  and,  having  obtained  it,  left  Rome,  and  immediately  seeking 
the  wilds  of  Calabria,  there  sequestered  himself  in  a  lonely  her- 
mitage, calmly  expecting  his  last  moments. 

In  his  death  there  was  no  bitterness.  A  celestial  radiance  shone 
around  him  even  before  he  closed  his  eyes  upon  this  frail  existence, 
and  many  a  venerable  witness  has  testified  that  the  voices  of  angelic 
beings  were  heard  calling  him  to  come  and  receive  his  reward ;  but 
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as  the  different  accounts  of  bis  translation  ^re  not  essentially  varied, 
it  would  be  tedioys  to  recite  them. 


LETTER  IV, 

Mystic  discourse. — A  mouDtain  ramble.-r-A  benevolent  Hermit. — Red  light  in  the 
northern  sky. — ^Lose  my  way  in  the  solitary  hiUs. — Approach  of  night. 

1  HAD  scarcely  finished  taking  extracts  from  the  writings  of  this  holy 
and  highly-gifted  personage  when  the  dinner  appeared,  consisting  of 
everything  most  delicate  which  a  strict  adh  erence  to  the  rules  of  meagre 
could  allow.  The  good  fathers  returned  as  usual  before  our  repast 
was  half  over,  and  resumed  as  usual  their  mystic  discourse,  looking  all 
the  time  rather  earnestly  into  my  countenance  to  observe  the  sort  of 
effect  their  most  marvellous  narrations  produced  upon  it. 

Our  conversation,  which  was  beginning  to  take  a  gloomy  and 
seriou9  turn,  was  interrupted,  I  thought  very  agreeably,  by  the  sudden 
intrusion  of  the  sun,  which,  escaping  from  the  clouds,  shone  in  full 
splendour  above  the  highest  peak  of  the  mountains,  and  the  vapours 
fleeting  by  degrees  discovered  the  woods  in  all  the  freshness  of  their 
verdure.  The  pleasure  I  received  from  seeing  this  new  creation 
rising  to  view  was  very  lively,  £^nd,  as  the  fathers  assured  me  the 
humidity  of  their  walks  did  not  often  continue  longer  than  the 
showers,  I  left  my  hall. 

Crossing  the  court,  I  hastened  out  of  the  gates,  and  running 
swifiLly  along  a  winding  path  on  the  side  of  the  meadow,  bordered 
by  the  forests,  enjoyed  the  charms  of  the  prospect,  inhaled  the  per- 
fume of  the  woodlands,  and  now  turning  towards  the  summits  of 
the  precipices  that  encircled  this  sacred  inclosure,  admired  the  glow- 
ing colours  they  borrowed  from  the  sun,  contrasted  by  the  dark  hues 
of  the  forest.  Now,  casting  my  eyes  below,  I  suffered  them  to 
roam  from  valley  to  valley,  and  from  one  stream  (beset  with  tall 
pines  and  tufted  beech  trees)  to  another.  The  purity  of  the  air  in 
these  exalted  regions,  and  the  lightness  of  my  own  spirits,  almost 
9f ized  ine  with  the  idea  of  treading  in  th^t  element. 
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Not  content  M^ith  the  distant  beauties  of  the  hanging  rocks  and 
falling  waters,  I  still  kept  running  wildly  along,  with  an  eagerness 
and  rapidity  that,  to  a  sober  spectator,  would  have  given  me  the 
appearance  of  one  possessed,  and  with  reason,  for  I  was  affected 
with  the  scene  to  a  degree  I  despair  of  expressing. 

^yhilst  I  was  continuing  my  course,  pursued  by  a  thousand 
strange  ideas,  a  father,  who  was  returning  from  some  distant  her- 
mitage, stopped  my  career,  and  made  signs  for  me  to  repose  myself 
on  a  bench  erected  under  a  neighbouring  shed;  and,  perceiving  my 
agitation  and  disordered  looks,  fancied,  I  believe,  that  one  of  the 
bears  that  lurk  near  the  snows  of  the  mountains  had  alarmed  me 
by  his  sudden  appearance. 

The  good  old  man,  expressing  by  his  gestures  that  he  wished  me 
to  recover  myself  in  quiet  on  the  bench,  hastened,  with  as  mueh  ala- 
crity as  his  age  permitted,  to  a  cottage  adjoining  the  shed,  and 
returning  in  a  few  moments,  presented  me  some  water  in  a  wooden 
bowl)  into  which  he  let  fall  several  drops  of  an  elixir  composed  o( 
innumerable  herbs,  and  having  performed  this  deed  of  charity, 
signified  to  me  by  a  look,  in  which  benevolence,  compassion  and 
perhaps  some  little  remains  of  curiosity  were  strongly  painted,  how 
sorry  he  was  to  be  restrained  by  his  vow  of  silence  from  enquiring 
into  the  cause  of  my  a^tation,  and  giving  me  fariher  assistance.  I 
answered  also  by  signs,  on  purpose  to  carry  on  the  adventure,  and 
suffered  him  to  depart  with  all  his  conjectures  unsatisfied. 

No  sooner  had  I  lost  sight  of  the  benevolent  hermit  than  I 
dtatled  up,  and  pursued  my  path  with  my  former  agility,  till  I  came 
to  the  edge  of  a  woody  dell,  that  divided  the  meadow  on  which  I 
was  running  from  the  opposite  promontory.  Here  I  paused,  and 
looking  up  at  the  cliffs,  now  but  faintly  illumined  by  the  sun,  which 
had  been  some  time  sinking  on  our  narrow  horizon,  refleeted  that 
it  would  be  madness  to  bewilder  myself,  at  so  late  an  hour,  in  the 
mates  of  the  forest.  Being  thus  determined,  T  abandoned  with 
regret  the  idea  of  penetrating  into  the  lovely  region  before  me,  and 
contented  myself  for  s6me  moments  with  marking  the  pale  tints  of 
the  evening  gradually  overspreading  the  cliffs,  so  lately  flushed  with 
the  gleams  of  the  setting  sun. 

But  my  eyes  were  soon  diverted  from  contemplating  these  objects 
by  a  i;ed  light  streaming  over  the  northern  sky,  which  attracted  my 
notice  as  I  sat  on  the  brow  of  a  sloping  hill,  looking  down  what 
appeared  to  be  a  fathomless  ravine  blackened  by  the  shade  of  im- 


GBANra  CUARTRBUSfi.  15T 

pervious  (are6t$,  above  which  rose  uuyesiioally  the  varied  peaks  and 
pronKmtories  of  the  mountains. 

The  upland  lawns,  which  hang  at  immense  heights-  above  th^ 
vale,  neiit  caught  my  attention.  I  was  gaxing  alternately  at  them 
and  the  valley^  when  a  long  succession  of  light  misty  clouds,  of 
strange  &ntastic  shapes,  issuing  from  a  narrow  guUy  between  Ihe 
rocks,  passed  on,  like  a  solemn  procession,  over  the  hoUow  dale, 
midway  between  the  stream  that  watered  it  below,  and  the  sum- 
mits of  the  cliffs  on  high. 

The  tranquillity  of  the  region,  the  verdure  of  the  lawn,  environed 
by  girdles  of  flourishing  woqdt  ^ud  the  lowing  of  the  distant  herds, 
filled  me  with  the  most  pleasing  sensations.  But  when  I  lifted  up 
my  eyes  to  the  towering  cliSs,  and  beheld  the  northern  sky  stream- 
ing with  ruddy  light,  and  the  long  succession  of  misty  forms  ho- 
vering over  the  space  beneath,  they  became  sublime  and  awful. 
The  dews  which  began  to  descend,  and  the  vapours  which  were 
rising  from  every  dell,  reminded  me  of  the  lateness  of  the  hour; 
and  it  was  with  great  reluctance  that  I  turned  from  the  scene  which 
had  so  long  engaged  my  contemplation,  and  traversed  slowly  and 
silently  the  solitary  meadows,  over  which  I  had  hurried  with  such 
eagerness  an  hour  ago. 

Hill  appeared  after  hill,  and  hillock  succeeded  hillock,  which  I 
had  passed  unnoticed  before.  Sometimes  1  imagined  myself  fol- 
lowing a  difforent  path  from  that  which  had  brought  we  to  thr 
edg^  of  the  deep  valley.  Another  moment  descending  into  the* 
hoUows  between  the  hillocks  that  concealed  the  distant  prospects 
froni  my  sight,  I  fancied  I  had  entirely  mistaken  my  route,  and  ex- 
pected ev^ry  moment  to  be  lost  amongst  the  rude  brakes  and 
tan^^ed  thickets  that  skirted  the  eminences  around. 

As  the  darkness  increased,  my  situation  became  still  more  and 
more  forlorn.  1  had  almost  abandoned  the  idea  of  reaching  the 
convent;  and  whenever  I  gained  any  swelling  ground,  looked 
above,  below,  and  on  every  side  of  me,  in  hopes  of  discovering 
some  gUmmering  lamp  which  might  indicate  a  hermitage,  whose 
diaritable  possessor,  I  flattered  myself,  would  direct  me  to  the 
monastery. 

At  length,  after  a  tedious  wandering  along  the  hills,  I  found  my- 
self, unexpectedly,  under  the  convent  walls ;  and,  as  I  was  looking 
for  the  gate,  the  attendant  lay-brothers  came  out  with  lights,  in 
order  to  search  for  me;  scarcely  had  I  joined  them,  when  the  Coad- 
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jutor  and  the  Secretary  came  forward,  with  the  kindest  anxiety 
expressed  their  uneasiness  at  my  long  absence,  and  conducted  me 
to  my  apartment,  where  Mr.  Lettice  was  waiting,  with  no  small 
d^ree  of  impatieneo;  but  I  found  not  a  word  had  been  mentioned 
of  my  adventure  with  the  hermit ;  so  that,  I  believe,  he  strictly  kept 
his  vow  till  the  day  wh^n  the  Carthusians  are  allowed  to  speak,  and 
wUch  happened  after  my  departurew 


LETTER  V. 

Pastoriil  Scenery  of  Valombri. — Ascent  of  the  highest  Peak  in  the  Desert. — Grand 
amphitheatre  of  Mountains. — Farewell  benediction  of  tiie  Fathers. 

Wb  bad  hardly  supped  before  the  gates  of  the  convent  were 
shut,  a  circumstance  which  disconcerted  me  not  a  little,  as  the  full 
moon  gleamed  through  the  casements,  and  the  stars  sparkling  above 
the  forests  of  pines,  invited  me  to  leave  my  apartment  again,  and 
to  give  myself  up  entirely  to  the  spectacle  they  offered. 

The  coadjutor,  perceiving  that  I  was  often  looking  earnestly 
through  the  windows,  guessed  my  wishes,  and  calling  a  lay-bro- 
ther, ordered  him  to  open  the  gates,  and  wait  at  them  till  my  re- 
turn. It  was  not  long  before  I  took  advantage  of  this  permission, 
and  escaping  from  the  courts  and  cloisters  .of  the  monastery,  all 
hushed  in  death-like  stillness,  ascended  a  green  knoll,  which  se- 
veral ancient'  pines  strongly  marked  with  their  shadows :  there, 
leaning  against  one  of  their  trunks,  I  lifted  up  my  eyes  to  the  awful 
barrier  of  surrounding  mountains,  discovered  by  the  trembling  sil* 
ver  light  of  the  moon  shooting  directly  on  the  woods  which  fringed 
their  acclivities. 

The  lawns,  the  vast  woods,  the  steep  descents,  the  precipices, 
the  torrents,  lay  all  extended  beneath,  softened  by  a  pale  blueisk 
haze,  that  alleviated,  in  some  measure,  the  stern  prospect  of  the 
rocky  promontories  above,  wrapped  in  dark  shadows.  The  sky 
was  of  the  deepest  azure,  innumerable  stars  were  distinguished 
with  unusual  clearness  from  this  elevation,  many  of  which  twinkled 
^      behind  the  fir  trees  edging  the  promontories.     White,  grey,  and 
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darkish  clouds  came  marching  towards  the  moon,  that  shone  (uU 
against  a  range  of  cliffs,  which  lift  themselves  far  above  the  others. 
The  hoarse  murmur  of  the  torrent,  throwing  itself  from  the  distant 
wildernesses  into  the  gloomy  vales,  was  mingled  with  the  blast  that 
i>lew  from  the  mountains. 

It  increased.  The  forests  began  to  wave,  black  clouds^rose  from 
the  north,  and,  as  they  fleeted  along,  approached  the  moon,  whose 
light  they  shortly  extinguished.  A  moment  of  darkness  succeeded; 
the  gust  was  chill  and  melancholy ;  it  swept  along  the  desert,  and 
then  subsiding,  the  vapours  began  to  pass  away,  and  the  moon  re- 
turned ;  the  grandeur  of  the  scene  was  renewed,  and  its  imposing 
solemnity  was  increased  by  her  presence.  Inspiration  was  in  every 
wind. 

I  followed  some  impulse,  which  drove  me  to  the  summit  of  the 
mountains  before  me ;  and  there,  casting  a  look  on  the  whole  extent 
of  wild  woods  and  romantic  precipices,  thought  of  the  days  of  St. 
Brano.  I  eagerly  contemplated  every  rock  that  formerly  might 
have  met  his  eyes;  drank  of  the  spring  which  tradition  says  he  was 
wont  to  drink  of;  and  ran  to  every  pine,  whose  withered  appear- 
ance bespoke  the  most  remote  antiquity,  and  beneath  which, 
perhaps,  the  saint  had  reposed  himself,  when  worn  with  vigils,  or 
possessed  with  the  sacred  spirit  of  his  institutions.  It  was  midnight 
before  I  returned  to  the  convent  and  retired  to  my  quiet  chamber, 
but  my  imagination  was  too  much  disturbed,  and  my  spirits  far  too 
active,  to  allow  me  any  rest  for  some  time. 

I  had  scarcely  fallen  asleep,  when  I  was  suddenly  awakened  by 
a  furious  blast,  which  drove  open  my  casement,  for  it  was  a 
troubled  and  tempestuous  night,  and  let  in  the  roar  of  the  tempest. 
In  the  intervals  of  the  storm,  in  those  moments  when  the  winds 
seemed  to  pause,  the  faint  sounds  of  the  choir  stole  upon  my  ear ; 
but  were  swallowed  up  the  next  instant  by  the  redoubled  fury  of 
the  gust,  which  was  still  increased  by  the  roar  of  the  waters. 

I  started  from  my  bed,  closed  the  casement,  and  composed  my- 
self as  well  as  I  was  able;  but  no  sooner  had  the  sunbeams  entered 
my  window,  than  I  arose,  and  gladly  leaving  my  cell,  hastened  to 
the  same  knoll,  where  I  had  stood  the  night  before.  The  storm 
was  dissipated,  and  the  pure  morning  air  delightfully  refreshing : 
every  tree,  every  shrub,  glistened  with  dew.  A  gentle  wind 
breathed  upon  the  woods,  and  waved  the  fir-trees  on  the  cliffs,  which, 
free  from  clouds,  rose  distinctly  into  the  clear  blue  sky.     I  strayed 
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from  the  knoll  into  the  valley  between  the  steeps  of  wood  and  the 
turrets  of  the  convent,  and  passed  the  different  buildings,  destined 
for  the  manufacture  of  the  articles  necessary  to  the  father^ ;  for 
nothing  is  worn  or  used  within  this  indosure,  which  comes  from 
the  profane  world. 

Traversing  the  meadows  and  a  succession  of  little  delU,  where 
I  was  so  lately  bewildered,  I  came  to  a  bridge  thrown  over  the 
torrent,  which  I  crossed;  and  here  followed  a  slight  path  that 
brought  me  to  an  eminence,  covered  with  a  hanging  wood  of 
b^^ch-trees  feathered  to  the  ground,  from  whence  I  looked  down 
the  narrow  pass  towards  Grenoble.  Perceiving  a  smoke  to  lurise 
from  the  groves  which  nodded  over  the  eminence,  I  cUmbed  up  a 
rocky  steep,  and,  after  struggling  through  a  thicket  of  shrubs,  en- 
tered a  smooth,  sloping  lawn,  framed  in  by  woody  precipices ;  at 
one  extremity  of  which  I  discovered  the  cottage,  whose  smoke  had 
directed  me  to  this  sequestered  spot ;  and,  at  the  other,  a  nume- 
rous group  of  cattle,  lying  under  the  shade  of  some  beech-'trees, 
whilst  several  friars,  with  long  beards  and  russet  garments,  were 
euiployed  in  milking  tbeni. 

Th^  luxuriant  foliage  of  the  woods,  clinging  round  the  steeps 
that  skirte4  the  lawn  ;  its  gay,  sunny  exposition ;  the  groups  of 
fileekf  dapplt^d  cows,  and  the  odd  employment  of  the  frianif  so  little 
consonant  with  thdr  venerable  beards,  formed  a  picturesque  and 
certainly  very  singular  spectacle.  J,  who  had  been  aeeuslomed 
to  behold  ''  milk-maids  singing  blithe,''  and  tripping  lightly  along 
with  their  p^^ils,  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  the  silent  gravity  with 
which  these  figures  shifted  their  trivets  from  cow  to  cow ;  and  it 
was  curious  to  see  with  what  adroitness  they  performed  their  func- 
tions, managing  their  long  beards  with  a  facility  and  eleanlUiess 
equally  admirable. 

I  watched  all  their  movements  for  some  time,  concealed  by  the 
trees,  before  I  made  myself  visible;  but  no  sooner  did  J  appe^  on 
the  lawn,  tlian  one  of  the  friars  quitted  bi$  trivet,  very  methodically 
set  down  his  pail,  and  coming  towards  me  with  an  open,  smiling 
countenance,  desired  me  to  refresh  myself  with  some  bread  and 
milk.  A  second,  observing  what  wa^  going  forward}  was  resolved 
not  to  be  exceeded  in  an  hospitable  act,  and,  quitting  hi^  pail  too, 
Hiastened  into  the  w<>ods,  from  whence  he  returned  in  a  few  minuter 
with  some  strawberries^  very  n^tly  enveloped  in  fresh  leaves* 
Tl^ese  hospitable,  milkmg  fathers,  next  invited  me  to  the  cottage. 
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whither  I  declined  going,  as  I  preferred  the  shade  of  the  beeches; 
sOf  throwing  myself  on  the  dry  aromatic  herbage,  I  enjoyed  the 
pastoral  character  of  the  scene  with  all  possible  glee. 

Not  a  cloud  darkened  the  heavens;  every  object  smiled ;  in- 
nuDQierable  gaudy  flies  glanced  in  the  sunbeams  that  played  in  a 
clear  spring  by  the  cottage ;  I  saw  with  pleasure  the  sultry  glow  of 
the  distant  cliffs  and  forests,  whilst  indolently  reclined  in  the  shade» 
listening  to  the  summer  hum ;  one  hour  passed  after  another  neg- 
lected away,  during  my  repose  in  this  most  delightful  of  valleys. 

When  I  returned  unwillingly  to  the  convent,  the  only  topic  on 
which  I  could  converse  was  the  charms  of  Yalmobre,  for  so  is  this 
beautifully  wooded  region  most  appropriately  called.  Notwith- 
standing the  indifference  with  which  I  now  regarded  the  prospects 
that  surrounded  the  monastery,  I  could  not  disdain  an  offer  made 
by  one  of  the  friars,  of  conducting  me  to  the  summit  of  the  highest 
peak  in  the  desert. 

Pretty  late  in  the  afternoon  I  set  out  with  my  guide,  and,  follow*' 
ing  his  steps  through  many  forests  of  pine,  and  wild  apertures 
among  them,  strewed  with  fragments,  arrived  at  a  chapel,  built  on 
a  mossy  rock,  and  dedicated  to  St.  Bruno. 

Having  once  more  drunk  of  the  spring  that  issues  from  the  rock 
on  which  this  edifice  is  raised,  I  moved  forward,  keeping  my  eyes 
fixed  on  a  lofiy  green  mountain,  from  whence  rises  a  vast  cliff, 
spiring  up  to  a  surprising  elevation;  and  which  (owing  to  the  sun's 
reflection  on  a  transparent  mist  hovering  around  it)  was  tinged 
with  a  pale  visionary  light.  This  object  was  the  goal  to  which  I 
aspired ;  and  redoubling  my  activity,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way 
over  rude  ledges  of  rocks,  and  crumbled  fragments  of  the  moun- 
tain interspersed  with  firs,  till  I  came  to  the  green  steeps  I  had  sur- 
veyed at  a  distance. 

These  I  ascended  with  some  difficulty,  and,  leaving  a  few  scat- 
tered beech-trees  behind,  in  full  leaf,  shortly  bade  adieu  to  sum- 
mer, and  entered  the  regions  of  spring  ;  for,  as  I  approached  that 
part  of  the  mountain  next  the  summit,  the  trees  which  I  found 
there  roSted  in  the  crevices,  were  but  just  beginning  to  unfold  their 
leaves,  and  every  spot  of  the  greensward  was  covered  with  cow- 
slips and  violets. 

After  taking  a  few  moments'  repose,  my  guide  prepared  to  clam- 
ber amongst  the  rocks,  and  I  followed  him  with  as  much  alertness 
as  I  was  able,  till  laying  hold  of  the  trunk  of  a  withered  pine,  we 
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sprang  upon  a  small  level  space,  where  1  seated  myself,  and  be- 
held (bv  beneath  me  the  Tast  desert  and  dreary  solitudes,  amongst 
which  appeared,  thinly  scattered^  the  green  meadows  and  bangmg 
lawns.  The  eye  next  overlooking  Ae  barrief  of  mountains,  rsmged 
through  immense  tracts  of  distant  countries ;  the  plains  where 
Lyons  is  situated ;  the  woodlands  and  lakes  of  Savoy ;  amongst 
which  that  of  Bourget  was  near  enough  to  discover  its  beauties,  all 
glowing  wkh  the  warm  haze  of  the  setting  sun. 

My  situation  was  too  dizzy  to  allow  a  long  surrey,  so  turning  my 
ey^s  from  the  terrific  precipice,  I  gladly  beheld  an  opening  in  the 
rocks,  through  which  we  passed  into  a  Kttle  irregular  glen  of  the 
smootitest  greensward,  closed  in  on  one  side  by  the  great  peak,  and 
on  the  others  by  a  ridge  of  sharp  pinnacles,  which  crown  the  range 
of  whito  diffis  I  had  so  mnch  desired  the  mght  before,  when  brig^ 
ened,  by  the  moon. 

The  singular  situation  of  this  romantic  spot  invited  me  to  remain 
in  it  tin  the  san  was  about  to  sink  on  the  horizon :  during  which 
time  I  visited  every  little  ca>ve  delved  in  the  ridges  of  rock,  and 
gathered  large  sprigs  of  the  mezereon  and  rhododendron  in  Ml 
bloom,  which  with  a  surprising  variety  of  other  plants  carpeted 
this  lovely  glen.     A  luxuriant  vegetation. 

That  on  the  green  turf  sucked  the  honeyed  showers, 
And  purpled  all  the  ground  with  vernal  flowers. 

My  guide,  perceiving  I  was  ready  to  moimt  still  higher,  told  me 
it  would  be  IB  vakh  *»  the  beds  of  snow  that  lie  eternally  in  so«ic 
iissnres  of  the  mountain,  must  necessarily  impede  my  progress ; 
hot,  finding  I  was  very  nnwillHig  to  abandon  the  enterprise,  he 
showed  me  a  few  notches  in  the  peak^  by  which  we  might  ascend, 
though  not  without  danger.  This  prospect  rather  abated  my  cqh- 
rage,  and  the  wind  rising,  drove  several  thick  clouds  round  the 
bottom  of  the  peak,whidi  increasing  every  minute,  shortly  screened 
ike  green  mMmtain  and  atl  the  forest  fr<Mn  our  sight.  A  sea  of 
va^tturs  soon  undulated  beneatk  my  feet,  and  Kghtning  began  to 
flasL  from  a  dark  angry  cloud  that  hnng  over  the  valleys  and  de- 
luged them  widx  storms,  whilst  I  was  secnr^y  sts^nding  under  the 
clear  expanse  of  aether. 

But  the  lumr  did  not  admit  of  my  remaining  long  in  this  pnroud 

station;  so  descending,  I  was  soeo  obliged  to  pass  through  the 

k         vapours,  and,  carefully  foUowing  my  guide  (for  a  false  step-  might 
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have  caused  my  destruction)  wound  amongst  the  declivities,  till 
we  left  the  peak  behind,  and  just  as  we  reached  the  green  moun- 
tain which  was  moistened  with  the  late  storm,  the  clouds  fleeted 
and  the  evening  recovered  its  serenity. 

Leaving  the  chapel  of  St.  Bruno  on  the  right,  we  entered  the 
woods,  and  soon  emerged  from  them  inta  a  large  pasture,  under 
the  grand  amphitheatre  of  mountains,  having  a  gentle  ascent  be- 
fore us,  beyond  which  appeared  the  neat  blue  roofs  and  glittering 
spires  of  the  convent,  where  we  arrived  as  the  moon  was  beginning 
to  assume  her  empire. 

I  need  not  say  I  rested  well  after  the  interesting  fatigues  of  the 
day.  The  next  morning  early,  I  quitted  my  kind  hosts  with  great 
reluctanee.  The  coadjutor  and  two  other  fathers  aecompanied  me 
to  the  outward  gate,  and  there  within  the  solemn  circle  of  the  de- 
sert bestowed  on  me  their  benediction. 

It  seemed  indeed  to  come  from  their  hearts,  nor  would  they  leave 
me  till  I  was  a  hundred  paces  from  the  convent ;  and  then,  laying 
their  hands  on  their  breasts,  declared  that  if  ever  I  was  disgusted 
wkh  the  world,  here  was  an  asylum. 

I  wa^in  a  melancholy  mood  when  I  traced  back  all  the  windings 
of  my  read,  and  when  I  found  nrptelf  beyond  the  last  gate  in  the 
midst  of  the  wide  world  again,  it  increased. 

We  r^urned  to  Les  EcheHes ;  from  thence  to  Charabery,  and 
instead  of  going  through  Aix,  passed  by  Annecy ;  but  nothing  in  all 
the  route  engaged  my  attention,  nor  had  I  any  pleasing  sensations 
till  I  beheld  the  gkssy  lake  of  Geneva,  and  its  lovely  environs. 

I  rejoiced  then  because  I  knew  of  a  retirement  on  its  banks 
where  I  could  sit  and  think  of  Valombr^. 
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Reruit  the  trees  oo  the  soBoiit  of  Salere.— Pas  dTchcOe.—MoaeCi.— BirdVeye 
pntfwU. — ^Alpine  Ikmers. — ^Exteastre  view  friNB  the  sasiBit  of  Salcre. — ^Tootk. 
ral  eothiuuaa.— Sad  realities. 


I  8AD  long  wished  to  revisit  the  holt  of  trees  so  conspiciioiis  on 
the  summit  of  Saleve,  and  set  forth  this  momii^  to  accomplish 
that  purpose.  Brandoin^  an  artist,  once  the  delight  of  oor  trave- 
ling lords  and  ladies,  accompanied  me.  We  rode  pleasantly  and 
sketchingly  along  through  Carouge  to  the  base  of  the  mountain, 
taking  views  every  now  and  then  of  picturesque  stumps  and 
cottages. 

At  length,  after  a  good  deal  of  lackadaisical  Imtmng  on  the 
banks  of  the  Arve,  we  reached  a  sort  of  goat's  path,  leading  to 
some  steps  cut  in  the  rock,  and  justly  called  the  Pas  d'Echelle.  1 
need  not  say  we  were  obliged  to  dismount  and  toil  up  this  ladder, 
beyond  which  rise  steeps  of  verdure  shaded  by  walnuts. 

These  brought  us  to  Moneti,  a  rude  straggling  village,  with  i(s 
church  tower  embosomed  in  gigantic  limes.  We  availed  ourselves 
of  their  deep  cool  shade  to  dine  as  comfortably  as  a  whole  posse 
of  withered  hags,  who  seemed  to  have  been  just  alighted  from  their 
broomsticks,  would  allow  us. 

About  half  past  three,  a  sledge  drawn  by  four  oxen  was  got 
ready  to  drag  us  up  to  the  holt  of  trees,  the  goal  to  which  we  were 
tending  :  stretching  ourselves  on  the  straw  spread  over  our  vehicle, 
we  set  off  along  a  rugged  path,  conducted  aslant  the  steep  slope 
of  the  mountain,  vast  prospects  opening  as  we  ascended ;  to  our 
right  the  crags  of  the  little  Saleve — the  variegated  plains  of  Gex 
and  Chablais,  separated  by  the  lake ;  below,  IVIoneti,  almost  con- 
cealed in  wood ;  behind,  the  mole,  lifting  up  its  pyramidical  summit 
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amidst  the  wild  amphitheatre  of  glaciers,  which  lay  this  evening  in 
iKsmal  shadow,  the  sun  being  overcast,  the  Jura  half  tost  in  rainy 
mists,  and  a  heavy  storm  darkening  the  Fort  de  FEcluse.  Except 
a  sickly  gleam  cast  on  the  snows  of  the  Buet,  not  a  ray  of  sunshine 
enlivened  our  landscape. 

This  sorrowful  colouring  agreed  but  too  well  with  the  dejection 
of  my  spirits.  I  suffered  melancholy  recollections  to  take  full  pos- 
session of  me,  and  glancing  my  eyes  over  the  vast  map  below, 
sought  out  those  spots  where  I  had  lived  so  happy  with  my  lovely 
Margaret.  On  them  did  I  eagerly  gaze— ^absorbed  in  the  con- 
sciousness of  a  fatal,  irreparable  loss,  I  little  noticed  the  transports 
expressed  by  my  companion  at  the  grand  effects  of  light  and  shade, 
which  obeyed  the  movements  of  the  clouds;  nor  was  I  more  atten- 
tive to  the  route  of  our  oxen,  which,  perfectly  familiarized  with 
precipices,  preferred  their  edge  to  the  bank  on  the  other  side,  and 
by  this  choice  gave  us  an  opportunity  of  looking  down  more  than  a 
thousand  feet  perpendicularly  on  the  wild  shrubberies  and  shattered 
rocks  deep  below,  at  the  base  of  the  mountain.  In  general,  I  shrink 
back  from  such  bird's-eye  prospects  with  my  head  in  a  whirl,  and 
yet,  by  a  most  unaccountable  fascination,  feel  a  feverish  impulse  to 
throw  myself  into  the  very  gulph  I  abhor;  but  to-day  I  lay  in  pas- 
sive indifference,  listlessly  extended  on  our  moving  bed.  ' 

Its  progress  being  extremely  deliberate,  we  had  leisure  to  ob- 
serve, as  we  crept  along,  a  profusion  of  Alpine  flowers;  but  none 
of  those  gorgeous  insects  mentioned  by  Saussure  as  abounding  on 
Saleve  were  fluttering  about  them.  This  was  no  favourable  day 
for  butterfly  excursions ;  the  flowers  laden  with  heavy  drops,  the 
forerunners  of  still  heavier  rain,  hung  down  their  heads.  We  passed 
several  chalets,  formed  of  mud  and  stone,  instead^  of  the  neat 
timber,  with  which  those  on  the  Swiss  mountains  are  constructed. 
Meagre  peasants,  whose  sallow  countenances  looked  quite  of  a 
piece  with  the  sandy  hue  of  their  habitations,  kept  staring  at  us 
from  crevices  and  hollow  places  :  the  fresh  roses  of  a  garden  are 
not  more  different  from  the  rank  weeds  of  an  unhealthy  swamp, 
than  these  wretched  objects  from  the  ruddy  inhabitants  of*  Swit- 
zerland. 

My  heart  sank  as  we  were  driven  alongside  of  one  of  these 
squalid  groups,. huddled  together  under  a  blasted  beech  in  expecta- 
tion of  a  storm.  The  wind  drove  the  smoke  and  sparks  of  a  fire 
j:ust  kindled  at  the  root  of  the  tree,  full  in  the  face  of  an  infant, 
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vitirnte  mother  had  abandoned  it  to  implore  our  charity  wick  <n- 
stretched  withered  hands.  The  poor  helpless  being  fiOcd  Ae  m 
with  wailingSy  and  being  tightly  swaddled  up  in  yefcm  ngv 
according  to  Savoyarde  cnstom,  exhibited  an  appearance  im  finm 
and  colour  not  unlike  that  of  an  overgrown  pun^kia  llnvwn  m 
the  ground  out  of  the  way.  How  should  I  have  eqoyed  settiBg  its 
limbs  at  liberty,  and  transporting  it  to  the  swelUng  boooM  if  a 
Bernese  peasant!  such  as  I  have  seen  in  untaxed  garmenta,  bA, 
blue  and  green,  with  hair  falling  in  braids  mixed  witk  flowers  mi 
silver  trinkets,  hurrying  along  to  some  wake  or  wedding,  wilh  thit 
firm  step  and  smiling  hilarity  which  the  consciousness  of 
inspires. 

A  few  minutes  drawing  beyond  the  tree  just 
reached  the  bold  verdant  slopes  of  delicate  short  herbage 
crown  the  crags  of  the  mountain.  We  now  moved  smodUy 
the  turf,  brushing  it  with  our  hands  to  extract  its  aromatic  frft- 
grance,and  having  no  longer  rough  stones  to  enoounter,oarcanvrf- 
anco  became  so  agreeable  that  we  regretted  our  arriv^  bcfiicct 
clialoi,  under  a  clump  of  weather-beaten  beech.  These  are  tk 
idrntical  trees,  so  far  and  widely  discovered,  on  the  snmnnt  cf  Si- 
U>ve,  and  tlie  point  to  which  we  had  been  tending. 

Seating  ourselves  on  the  very  edge  of  a  rocky  comioe,  we  sr- 
vcytnl  the  busy  crowded  territory  of  Geneva,  the  vast  reach  of  the 
lake,  its  coast,  thickset  with  castles,  towns,  and  villages,  and  Ac 
long  lino  of  the  Jura  protecting  these  richly  cultivated  pmiwiriinni 
Turning  round,  we  traced  the  course  of  the  Arve  up  to  its  mmtd 
sanctuary,  the  Alps  of  Savoy,  above  which  rose  the  Mont-Blanc  ii 
deadly  paleness,  backed  by  a  gloomy  sky;  nothing  eonld  fbrm  a 
stronger  contrast  to  the  populous  and  fertile  {rfains  in  frmit  of  the 
mountain  than  this  chaos  of  saowy  peaks  and  melancholy  deserts 
the  loftiest  in  the  old  world,  held  up  in  the  air,  and  beaten,  in  spie 
of  summer,  with  wintry  storms. 

I  know  not  how  long  we  should  have  remained  examiniag  the 
prospect  had  the  weather  been  favourable,  and  had  we  enjoyed 
one  of  those  serene  evenings  to  be  expected  in  the  month  of  Jnly. 
Many  such  have  I  passed  in  my  careless  childish  days,  stretched 
^'Ut  on  the  brow  of  this  very  mountain,  costeraplatii^  the  heavenly 
t^mrt$  iff  iht}  lake,  the  innumerable  windows  of  the  villas  below  blaz- 
m  i«  Mi«  MtUitig  sun,  and  the  glaciei-s  suffused  by  its  last  ray  with 
tt  hUmUmi^  pink.     Hq^  often,  giving  way  to  yonthfal  entinsnasm, 
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have  I  peopled  these  singularly  varied  peaks  with  gnomes  and 
fairies,  the  distributors  of  gold  and  crystal  to  those  who  adventu- 
rously scaled  their  lofty  abode. 

This  evening  my  fancy  was  led  to  no  such  gay  aerial  excursions; 
sad  realities  chained  it  to  the  earth,  and  to  the  scene  before  my 
eyes,  which,  in  lowering,  sombre  hue,  corresponded  with  my  inte- 
rior gloom.  A  rude  blast  driving  us  off  the  margin  of  the  preci- 
pices, we  returned  to  the  shelter  of  the  beech.  There  we  found 
some  disappointed  butterfly  catchers,  probably  of  the  watch-making 
tribe,  and  a  silly  boy  gaping  after  them  with  a  lank  net  and  empty 
boxes.  This  being  Mcmday,  1  tliought  the  Saleve  had  been  4efli- 
vered {torn  such  intruders;  but  it  seems  that  the  rage  fofr  aatural 
kistory  has  ^  vicUxriously  peirvaded  all  ranks  of  people  in  the  re- 
public, that  almost  every  day  in  the  week  sends  ibrth  some  of  its. 
journeymen  to  ransack  the  neighbouring  cliffs,  and  tran3rix  un- 
happy butterflies. 

Silversmiths  and  toymen,  possessed  by  tlie  spirit  of  De  Luc  and^ 
De  Saussure'fi  lucubrations,  throw  away  the  light  implements  of 
tlieir  trade,  and  sally  Ibrth  with  tuunmer  and  pickaxe  to  pound 
pebbles  and  knock  at  the  door  of  every  mountain  for  information. 
Instead  of  Aurbishing  up  teaspoons  and  sorting  watch-chains,  tbey 
t^  ef  nothing  but  quartz  and  feldspath.  One  flourishes  away  on 
the  duraUlity  of  granite,  whilst  another  treats  calcareous  rocks  with 
coBtempt;  but  as  human  pleasures  are  seldom  perfect  and  perma- 
nent, aerimonious  disputes  t0o  frequently  interrupt  the  calm  of  the 
philosophic  excursion.  Squabbles  arise  about  the  genus  of  a  co- 
ralHe,  ^r  concerning  that  etesaeiit  whicb  has  borne  the  greatest 
part  in  the  copvulsion  of  nature.  Tiie  advocate  of  water  too  often 
sneaks  home  to  his  wife  with  a  tattered  collar,  whilst  the  partisan, 
of  fire  and  volcanoes  lies  vanquished  in  a  puddle,  or  winding  up 
tbe  due  of  his  argument  in  a  solitary  ditcfc.  I  cannot  help  think- 
ing so  diffused  a  taste  for  fossils  and  petrifaefions  of  no  very  parti- 
cular benefit  to  the  artisans  of  Geneva,  a»d  that  watches  would 
go  as  well,  though  their  makers  were  less  enlightened. 
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LETTER  II. 

Chalet  under  the  Beech-trees. — A  mountain  Bridge.— Solemnity  of  the  night. — 

The  Comedie.— Relaxation  of  Genevese  Morality. 

It  began  to  rain  just  as  we  entered  the  chalet  under  the  beech- 
trees,  and  one  of  the  dirtiest  I  ever  crept  into — it  would  have  been 
uncharitable  not  to  have  regretted  the  absence  of  swine,  for  here 
was  mud  and  filth  enough  to  have  insured  their  felicity.  A  woman, 
whose  teeth  of  a  shining  whiteness  were  the  only  clean  objects  I 
could  discover,  brought  us  foaming  bowls  of  cream  and  milk,  with 
which  we  regaled  ourselves,  and  then  got  into  our  vehicle.  We 
but  loo  soon  left  the  smooth  herbage  behind,  and  passed  about  an 
hour  in  rambling  down  the  mountain  pelted  by  the  showers,  from 
which  we  took  shelter  under  the  limes  at  Moneti. 

Here  we  should  have  drunk  our  tea  in  peace  and  quietness,  had 
it  not  been  for  the  incursion  of  a  gang  of  bandylegged  watchmakers, 
smoking  their  pipes,  and  scraping  their  fiddles,  and  snapping  their 
fingers,  with  all  that  insolent  vulgarity  so  characteristic  of  the  Rue- 
basse  portion  of  the  Genevese  community.  We  got  out  of  their 
way,  you  may  easily  imagine,  as  fast  as  we  were  able,  and  descend- 
ing a  rough  road,  most  abominably  strewn  with  rolling  pebbles, 
arrived  at  the  bridge  d'Etrombieres  just  as  it  fell  dark.  The  mould- 
ering planks  with  which  the  bridge  is  awkwardly  put  together, 
sounded  suspiciously  hollow  under  the  feet  of  our  horses,  and  had 
it  not  been  for  the  friendly  light  of  a  pine  torch  which  a  peasant 
brought  forth,  we  might  have  been  tumbled  into  the  Arve. 

It  was  a  mild  solemn  night,  the  rainy  clouds  were  dissolving 
away  with  a  murmur  of  distant  thunder  so  faint  as  to  be  scarcely 
heard.  From  time  to  time  a  flash  of  summer  lightning  discovered 
the  lonely  tower  of  Moneti  on  the  edge  of  the  lesser  Saleve.  The 
ghostly  tales,  which  the  old  cure  of  the  mountains  had  told  me  at  a 
period  when  I  hungered  and  thirsted  after  supernatural  narrations, 
recurred  to  my  memory,  in  all  their  variety  of  horrors,  and  kept  it 
fully  employed  till  I  found  myself  under  the  walla  of  Geneva.    The 
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gates  were  shut,  but  I  knew  they  were  to  be  opened  again  at  ten 
o^cIock  for  the  convenience  of  those  returning  from  the  Comedie. 

The  Comedie  is  become  of  wonderful  importance;  but  a  few 
years  ago  the  very  name  of  a  play  was  held  in  such  abhorrence  by 
the  spiritual  consistory  of  Geneva  and  its  obsequious  servants, 
which  then  included  the  best  part  of  the  republic,  that  the  par- 
takers and  abettors  of  such  diversions  were  esteemed  on  the  high 
road  to  eternal  perdition.  Though,  God  knows,  I  am  unconscious 
of  any  extreme  partiality  for  Calvin,  I  cannot  help  thinking  his 
severe  discipline  wisely  adapted  to  the  moral  constitution  of  this 
starch  bit  of  a  republic  which  he  took  to  his  grim  embraces.  But 
these  days  of  rigidity  and  plainness  are  completely  gone  by;  the 
soft  spirit  of  toleration,  so  eloquently  insinuated  by  Voltaire,  has 
removed  all  thorny  fences,  familiarized  his  numerous  admirers 
with  every  innovation,  and  laughed  scruples  of  every  nature  to 
scorn.  Voltaire,  indeed,  may  justly  be  styled  the  architect  of  that 
gay  well-ornamented  bridge,  by  which  freethinking  and  immorality 
have  been  smuggled  into  the  republic  under  the  mask  of  philo- 
sophy and  liberality  and  sentiment.  These  monsters,  like  the  Sin 
and  Death  of  Milton,  have  made  speedy  and  irreparable  havoc. 
To  facilitate  their  operations,  rose  the  genius  of '*  Rentes  Viag^res'^ 
at  his  bidding,  tawdry  villas  with  their  little  pert  groves  of  poplar 
and  horse-chestnut  start  up — his  power  enables  Madame  C.  D.  the 
bookseller's  lady  to  amuse  the  D.  of  G.  with  assemblies,  sets  Parisian 
cabriolets  and  English  phaetons  rolling  from  one  faro  table  to  an- 
other, and  launches  innumerable  pleasure  parties  with  banners  and 
popguns  on  the  lake,  drumming  and  trumpeting  away  their  time 
from  morn  till  evening.  I  recollect,  not  many  years  past,  how 
seldom  the  echoes  of  the  mountains  were  profaned  by  such  noises, 
and  how  rarely  the  drones  of  Geneva,  if  any  there  were  in  that  once 
industrious  city,  had  opportunities  of  displaying  their  idleness ;  but 
now  Dissipation  reigns  triumphant,  and  to  pay  the  tribute  she  exacts, 
every  fool  runs  headlong  to  throw  his  scrapings  into  the  voracious 
whirlpool  of  annuities;  little  caring,  provided  he  feeds  high  and  lolls 
in  his  carriage,  what  becomes  of  his  posterity.  I  had  ample  time 
to  make  these  reflections,  as  the  Comedie  lasted  longer  than  usual. 

Luckily  the  night  improved,  the  storms  had  rolled  away,  and  the 
moon,  rising  from  behind  the  crags  of  the  lesser  Saleve,  cast  a 
pleasant  gleam  on  the  smooth  turf  of  plain-palais,  where  we  walked 
to  and  fro  above  half  an  hour.   We  had  this  extensive  level  almost 
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entirely  to  ourselv^,  no  light  isiUHimered  ia  any  window,  no  sound 
broke  the  general  stillness,  except  a  low  JSiui^aEiur  proceeding  from 
a  group  of  chestnut  trees.  There,  snug  under  a  garden  wall  on  a 
sequestered  bench,  sat  two  or  three  Genevois  of  the  old  stamp, 
chewing  the  <;ad  of  sober  sermons — men  who  receive  not  more  than 
seven  or  eight  per  cent,  tor  their  money ;  there  sat  they  waiting  for 
their  young  ones,  who  had  been  seduced  to  the  theatre. 

A  loud  hubbub  and  glare  of  flambeaus  proclainuf^  the  end  of 
the  play,  we  left  these  good  folks  to  their  rumination,  and  regaining 
our  carriage  rattled  furiously  through  the  streets  of  Cieneva,  once 
so  quiet,  so  si]pnt  at  these  hours,  to  the  no  small  terror  and  an- 
noyance of  those  whom  Rentes  Viag&res  had  not  yet  provided  with 
a  needier  conveyance  than  their  own  l^s,  or  a  brighter  satellite 
than  an  old  cook-maid  with  a  candle  and  lantern. 

It  was  eleven  o'clock  before  we  readied  home,  and  near  two 
before  I  retired  to  rest,  having  sat  down  imaiediately  to  write  this 
letter  whibt  the  impressioDS  of  die  day  were  fresh  in  my  memory. 


PORTUGAL. 


Portugal  uitr acting  mudi  MtteiUion  in  her  present  coh- 
vulsed  and  declining  state^  ii  ndgkt  not  perbtipg  be  uHinie- 
resting  to  the  pubtic  to  erut  bmek  a  glance^  bg  way  of  contrast^  to 
the  happier  times  when  she  enfoged,  under  the  mUd  4md  bene- 
ficent reign  of  Donna  Maria  the  Firsts  a  great  share  of  courtig 
^d  commercial  prosperity. 

Blarck  1, 1834. 


LETTER  I. 


Detained  at  Falmouth. — Navigation  at  a  stop. — An  evening  ramble. 

Falmouth,  March  6,  1787. 

Tie  f^8  is  sinking ;  the  west  wind  genUy  foreaihing  upon  the 
water,  the  smoke  softly  descending  into  the  room,  and  saUors 
yawning  dismally  at  the  door  of  every  ale-house. 

Navigation  seems  at  a  full  stop.  The  captains  lounging  about 
with  dieir  hands  in  their  pockets,  and  passengers  idling  at  hiUiards. 

Dr.  V has  scraped  acquaintance  with  a  quaker,  and  went  last 

night  to  one  of  their  assemUies,  where  be  kept  jingling  his  ftse  Ge- 
nevan watch'chains  to  their  sober  and  silent  dismay. 

la  the  intervals  of  the  m'dd  showers  with  which  we  are  blessed, 
I  ramble  about  some  fields  already  springing  with  fresh  herbage, 
which  ^slope  down  to  the  harbour :  die  immediate  environs  of  Fid- 
mouth  are  not  unpieasaat  upon  better  acquaintance.  Just  out  of  the 
town,  in  a  sheltered  recess  of  the  bay,  lies  a  grove  of  tall  eims, 
forming  several  avenues  carpeted  with  turf.  In  the  central  point 
rises  a  stone  pyramid  itbout  thirty  feet  high,  well  designed  and  con- 
structed, but  quite  plain  without  any  inscription ;  between  the  stems 
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of  the  trees  one  discovers  a  low  white  house,  built  in  and  out  in  a 
very  capricious  manner,  with  oriel  windows  and  porches,  shaded 
by  bushes  of  prosperous  bay.  Several  rose-coloured  cabbages, 
with  leaves  as  crisped  and  curled  as  those  of  the  acanthus,  decorate 
a  tittle  grass-plat,  neatly  swept,  before  the  door.  Over  the  roof  of 
this  snug  habitation  I  spied  the  skeleton  of  a  gothic  mansion,  so 
completely  robed  with  thick  ivy,  as  to  appear  like  one  of  those 
castles  of  clipped  box  I  have  often  seen  in  a  Dutch  garden. 

Yesterday  evening,  the  winds  being  still,  and  the  sun  gleaming 
warm  for  a  moment  or  two,  I  visited  this  spot  to  examine  the  ruin, 
hear  birds  chirp,  and  scent  wall-flowers. 

Two  young  girls,  beautifully  shaped,  and  dressed  with  a  sort  of 
romantic  provincial  elegance,  were  walking  up  and  down  the  grove 
by  the  pyramid.  There  was  something  so  lovelorn  in  their  ges- 
tures, that  I  have  no  doubt  they  were  sighing  out  their  souls  to  each 
other.  Asa  decided  amateur  of  this  sort  of  confidential  promenade^ 
I  would  have  given  my  ears  to  have  heard  their  confessions. 


LETTER  11. 

Mines  in  the  parish  of  Gwynnap. — Piety  and  gin.— Rapid  progress  of  Methodism. 
—Freaks  of  fortune. — Pernicious  extravagance. — Minerals. — Mr.  Beauchamp's 
mansion. — Beautiful  lake. — The  wind  still  contrary. 

.  Falmouth,  March  7,  1787. 

Scott  came  this  morning  and  took  me  to  see  the  consolidated 
mines  in  the  parish  of  Gwynnap;  they  are  situated  in  a  bleak  de- 
sert, rendered  still  more  doleful  by  the  unhealthy  appearance  of  its 
inhabitants.  At  every  step  one  stumbles  upon  ladders  that  lead  into 
utter  darkness,  or  funnels  that  exhale  warm  copperous  vapours. 
All  around  these  openings  the  ore  is  piled  up  in  heaps  waiting  for 
purchasers.  I  saw  it  drawn  reeking  out  of  the  mine  by  the  help  of 
a  machine  called  a  whim,  put  in  motion  by  mules,  which  in  their 
turn  are  stimulated  by  impish  children  hanging  over  the  poor  brutes, 
and  flogging  them  round  without  respite.  This  dismal  scene  of 
whims,  suffering  mules,  and  hillocks  of  cinders,  extends  for  miles. 
Huge  iron  engines  creaking  and  groaning,  invented  by  Watt,  and 
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tall  chimileys  smoking  and  flaming,  that  seem  to  belong  to  old  Ni- 
cholas's abode,  diversify  the  prospect. 

Two  strange-looking  Cornish  beings,  dossed  in  ghostly  white, 
conducted  me  about,  and  very  kindly  proposed  a  descent  into  the 
bowels  of  the  earth;  but  I  declined  initiation.  These  mystagogues 
occupy  a  tolerable  house,  with  fair  sash  windows,  where  the  in- 
spectors of  the  mine  hold  their  meetings, .  and  regale  upon  beef, 
pudding,  and  brandy. 

While  I  was  standing  at  the  door  of  this  habitation,  several  wofiil 
figures  in  tattered  garments,  with  pickaxes  on  their  shoulders, 
crawled  out  of  a  dark  fissure  and  repaired  to  a  hovel,  which  I  learnt 
was  a  gin-shop.  There  they  pass  the  few  hours  allotted  them 
above  ground,  and  drink,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  an  oblivion  of  their  sub- 
terraneous existence.  Piety  as  well  as  gin  helps  to  fill  up  their  lei- 
sure moments,  and  I  was  told  that  Wesley,  who  came  apostolising 
into  Cornwall  a  few  years  ago,  preached  on  this  very  spot  to  above 
seven  thousand  followers. 

Since  this  period  Methodism  has  made  a  very  rapid  progress,  and 
has  been  of  no  trifling  service  in  diverting  the  attention  of  these 
sons  of  darkness  from  their  present  condition  to  the  glories  of  the 
life  to  come.  However,  some  people  inform  me  their  actual  state 
is  not  so  much  to  be  lamented,  and  that,  notwithstanding  their  pale 
looks  and  tattered  raiment,  they  are  far  from  being  poor  or  un- 
healthy. Fortune  often  throws  a  considerable  sum  into  their  laps 
when  they  least  expect  it,  and  many  a  common  miner  has  been 
known  to  gain  a  hundred  pounds  in  the  space  of  a  month  or  two. 
Like  sailors  ju>  the  first  effusion  of  prize-money,  they  have  no  no- 
tion of  turning  their  good-luck  to  advantage ;  but  squander  the 
fruits  of  their  toil  in  the  silliest  species  of  extravagance.  Their 
wives  are  dressed  out  in  tawdry  silks,  and  flaunt  away  in  ale-houses 
between  rows  of  obedient  fiddlers.  The  money  spent,  down  they 
sink  again  into  damps  and  darkness. 

Having  passed  about  an  hour  in  collecting  minerals,  stopping 
engines  with  my  finger,  and  pelrforming  all  the  functions  of  a  dili- 
gent young  man  desirous  of  information,  I  turned  my  back  on 
smokes,  flames,  and  coal-holes,  with  great  pleasure. 

Not  above  a  mile  and  a  half  from  this  black  bustling  scene,  in  a 
sheltered  valley,  lies  the  mansion  of  Mr.  Beauchamp,  wrapped  up 
in  shrubberies  of  laurel  and  laurustine.  Copses  of  hazel  and  holly 
terminate  the  prospect  on  almost  every  side,  and  in  the  midst  of  the 
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glen  a  broad  clear  stream  reflects  the  impeoding  yegelation.  Tkb 
transparent  water,  after  performing  tbe  part  of  a  lairror  before  the 
house,  forms  a  successiOD  of  waterfaUs  which  glitter  between  slopes 
of  the  smoothest  turf,  sprinkled  with  daffodils :  nuraerous  fligl^  of 
widgeon  and  Moscovy  diickft,  were  sprucing  theros^es  on  the  edge 
of  the  stream,  and  two  grave  swans  seemed  highly  to  aj^reve  of  its 
woody  retired  banks  foe  the  education  of  their  progeny. 

Very  glad  was  I  to  disport  on  its  *'  margent  green,"  afiler  erash- 
ing  cinders  at  every  step  all  the  morning  i  had  not  the  sun  hid 
himself,  and  the  air  grown  chill,  I  might  have  fooled  away  three  or 
four  hours  with  tbe  swans  and  the  widgeons,  and  lost  my  dinner. 
Upon  my  return  home,  1  found  the  wind  as  contrary  as  ever,  and 
aD  thoughts  of  sailing  abandoned. 


LETTER  III 

A  lovely  morning. — Antiquated  mansion. — Its  lady. — Ancestral  effigies. — C«llec-> 
tion  of  animals. — Serene  evening. — Owls. — Expected  dreams. 

Fafanooth,  March  8, 1787. 

What  a  lovely  morning !  how  glassy  the  sea,  how  busy  the 
fishing-boats,  and  how  fast  asleep  the  wind  in  its  old  quarter! 
Towards  evening,  however,  it  freshened,  and  I  took  a  toss  in  a  boat 
With  Mr.  Trefusis,  whose  territories  extend  half  round  the  bay. 
His  green  hanging  downs  spotted  with  sheep,  and  intersected  by 
rocky  gullies,  shaded  by  tall  straight  oaks  and  ashes,  form  a  roman- 
tic prospect,  very  much  in  the  style  of  Mount  Edgcumbe. 

We  drank  tea  at  the  capital  of  these  dominions,  an  antiquated 
mansion,  which  is  placed  in  a  hollow  on  the  summit  of  a  lofty  KB, 
and  eoniaitts  many  ruinous  halb  and  never  ending  passages  :  they 
cannot,  however,  be  said  to  lead  tb  nothing,  like  those  celebrated 
by  Gray  in  his  Long  Story,  for  Mrs.  Trefusis  terminated  the  per^ 
spective.  She  is  a  native  of  Lausanne,  and  was  quite  happy  to 
see  her  countryman  Verdeil. 

We  should  have  very  much  enjoyed  her  convei^sation,  but  the 
moment  tea  was  over,  the  squire  could  not  resist  leading  us  round 
his  improvements  in  kennel,  stable,  and  ox-slall :  though  it  was 
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pitcb-dai^t  ^^  we  were  obliged  to  be  escorted  by  grooms  and 
groomHags  vt/kh  candles  a»d  lanterns ;  a  very  necessary  precsB- 
lion,  as  tbe  winds  blew  not  more  violently  without  the  house  Aan 
within. 

In  the  course  of  our  peregrination  through  halls,  pantries,  and 
antechambers,  we  passed  a  staircase  with  heavy  walnut  railing, 
lined  fi*om  top  to  bottom  with  effigies  of  ancestors  that  looked  quite 
formidable  by  the  horny  glow  of  our  lanterns ;  which  illumination,  dull 
as  it  was,  occasioned  much  alarm  amongst  a  collection  of  animals, 
both  furred  and  feathered,  the  delight  of  Mr.  Trefusis's  existence. 

Hvery  comer  of  his  house  contains  some  strange  and  stinking  in^ 
habitant ;  one  can  hardly  move  without  stumbling  over  a  basket  of 
puppies,  or  rolling  along  a  mealy  tub,  with  ferrets  in  the  bottom  of 
it ;  rap  went  my  bea^  agmist  a  wire  cage,  and  heboid  a  squirrel 
twirled  out  of  ils  steep  m  sad  confusion  :  a  little  further  on,  I  was 
very  near  being  the  destruction  of  some  new-born  dormice — their 
feeUe  squeak  bannls^  my  ear»  at  this  moment  I 

Beyond  this  nursery,  a  door  opened  and  admitted  us  into  a  large 
saloon,  in  the  days  of  Mr.  Trefusis's>  iather  very  splendidly  deco- 
rated^ but  9^  present  exhibiting  nothing,  save  damp  plastered  walls, 
mouldering  floors,  and  cracked  windows^  A  wdl-knowa  perfmtte 
issuing  from  this  apartment,  proclakned  the  neighbourhood  of  those 
fragrant  animals,  which  you  perfectly  recollect  were  the  joy  of  my 
infemcy,  and  presently  tbree  or  four  couple  of  spanking  yellow  rab- 
bits made  tbeir  appearance.  A  racoon  poked  his  head  out  of  a 
coGpf  whitat  an  owl  Kfted  up  the  gloom  of  bis  countenance,  and 
g»v«  us  his  matedtctioQ. 

My  nose  tmving  lost  all  relish  for  vnhhkish  odours,  took  re&ge 
in  my  handkerchief ;  tbere  did  I  keep  it  snug  till  it  pleased  our 
conAictors  to  tight  us  through  two  or  three  closets,  all  of  a  flutter 
with  Virginia  nightiBgaless  goldfinches,  and  canary-birds,  into  tbe 
stable.  Several  game  cocks  fell  a  crowing  with  the  most  triumph- 
imf  shrillness  upon  oor  approach;  and  a  monkey — the  image  of 
poor  Brandoin — expanded  his  jaws  m  so  wofiil  a  mEEumer,  that  I 
grew  melanoholy,  and  paid  the  hunters  not  half  the  attention 
tbey  merited. 

At  length  we  got  into^  tbe  open  air  again,  made  our  bows  and 
departed.  The  evening  was  become  serene  and  pleasant,  the  moon 
beamed  brilliantly  on  the  sea ;  but  the  owls,  who  are  never  to  be 
pleased,  hooted  most  rueiully. 
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Good  night :  I  expect  to  dream  of  eioted-up  doors/  and  haunted 
passages ;  rats,  puppies,  racoons,  gaoM-codLs,  rabUts,  and  dor- 
mice. 


N 


LETTER  I\ . 

A  blosteriiig  night. — Tedimn  of  Uie  language  of  the  conipa8&-i-Another  excursion 

to  Trefnsis. 

Fatanonth,  Blarch  10,  1787. 

I  THOUGHT  last  night  our  thin  pasteboard  habitation  would  have 
been  blown  into  the  sea,  for  never  in  my  life  did  I  hear  such  dread- 
ful blusterings.  Perhaps  the  winds  are  celebrating  the  approach 
of  the  equinox,  or  some  high  festival  in  iSolus's  calendar,  with, 
which  we  poor  mortals  are  unacquainted.  How  tired  I  am  of  the 
language  of  the  compass,  of  wind  shifting  to  this  point  and  veering 
to  the  other ;  of  gales  springing  up,  and  breezes  freshening ;  of 
rough  seas,  clear  berths,  ships  driving,  and  anchors  lifting.  Oh ! 
that  I  was  rooted  like  a  tree,  in  some  sheltered  corner  of  i^n  inland 
valley^  where  I  might  never  hear  more  of  salt-water  or  sailing. 

You  cannot  wonder  at  my  becoming  impatient,  after  eleven  days' 
captivity,  nor  at  my  wishing  myself  anywhere  but  where  I  am  :  I 
should  almost  prefer  a  quarantine  party  at  the  new  elegant  Laza- 
retto off  Marseilles,  to  this  smoky  residence ;  at  least,  I  might  there 
learn  some  curious  particulars  of  the  Levant,  enjoy  bright  sunshine, 
and  perfect  myself  in  Arabic.  But  what  can  a  being  of  my  turn 
do  at  Falmouth?  I  have  little  taste  for  the  explanation  of  fire-' 
engines,  Mr.  Scott ;  the  pursuit  of  hares  under  the  auspices  of 
young  Trefusis ;  or  the  gliding  of  billiard-balls  in  the  society  of 
Barbadoes  Creoles  and  packet-boat  captains.  The  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  me  !  now,  indeed,  do  I  perform  penance. 

Our  dinner  yesterday  went  off  tolerably  well.  We  had  on  the 
table  a  savoury  pig,  right  worthy  of  Otaheite,  and  some  of  the 
finest  poultry  I  ever  tasted;  and  round  the  table  two  or  three 
brace  of  odd  Cornish  gentlefolks,  not  deficient  in  humour  and  ori- 
ginality. 

*  See  Miss  Williams's  Poems. 
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About  eight  in  the  evenkig,  six  game-cocks  were  ushered  into 
the  eatiug-room  by  two  limber  lads  in  scarlet  jackets ;  and,  after 
a  flourish  of  crowing,  the  noble  birds  set  to  with  surprising  keen- 
ness. Tufts  of  brilliant  feathers  soon  flew  about  the  apartment; 
but  the  carpet  was  not  stained  with  the  blood  of  the  combatants : 
for,  to  do  TreAisis  justice,  he  has  a  generous  heart,  and  takes  no 
pleasure  in  cruelty.  The  cocks  were  unarmed,  had  their  spurs  cut 
short,  and  may  live  to  fight  fifty  such  harmless  battles. 


LETTER  V. 

Regrets  produced  by  contrasts. 

Falmouth,  March  11,  lt87. 

.  What  a  fool  was  I  to  leave  my  beloved  retirement  at  Evian ! 
Instead  of  viewing  innumerable  transparent  rills  falling  over  the 
amber-coloured  rocks  of  Melierie,  I  am  chained  down  to  contem- 
plate an  oozy  beach,  deserted  by  the  sea,  and  becrawled  with  worms 
tracking  their  way  in  the  slime  that  harbours  them.  Instead  of  the 
cheerful  crackling  of  a  wood-fire  in  the  old  baron^s  great  hall,  I  hear 
the  bellowing  of  winds  in  narrow  chimneys.  You  must  allow  tho 
aromatic  fragrance  of  fir-cones,  such  heaps  of  which  I  used  to  burn 
in  Savoy,  is  greatly  preferable  to  the  exhalations  of  Welsh  coal, 
and  that  to  a  person  wrapped  up  in  musical  devotion,  high  mass 
must  be  a  good  deal  superior  to  the  hummings  and  hawings  of  a 
Quaker  assembly.  Colett  swears  he  had  rather  be  boarded  at  the 
Inquisition  than  remain  at  the  mercy  of  the  confounded  keeper  of 
this  hotel,  the  worst  and  the  dearest  in  Christendom.  We  are  all 
tired  to  death,  and  know  not  what  to  do  with  ourselves. 

As  I  look  upon  ennui  to  be  very  catching,  I  shall  break  off  be- 
fore I  give  you  a  share  of  it. 


la 
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LETTER  \i. 

Still  no  prospect  of  embarkation. — Pen-dennis  Castle. — Laxuriant  vegetation. —A 

serene  day. — ^Anticipations  or  the  TOyage. 

Falmouth,  March  13,  1787. 

No  prospect  of  launching  this  day  upon  the  ocean.  Every  breeze 
is  subsided,  and  a  profound  calm  established.  I  walk  up  and  down 
the  path  which -leads  to  Pen-dennis  Castle  with  folded  arms,  in  a 
most  listless  desponding  mood.  Vast  brakes  of  furze,  much  stouter 
and  loftier  than  any  with  which  I  am  acquainted,  scent  the  air 
with  the  perfume  of  apricots.  ^Primroses*  violets,  and  fresh  herbs 
innumerable  e^and  on.  every  bank.  Larks,  poised  in  the  soft 
blue  sky,  warble  delightfully.  The  sea,  far  and  wide,  is  covered 
with  (ishing-bpats;  and  such  a  stillness  prevails,  that  I  hear  the 
voices  of  the  fishermen. 

You  will  be  rambling;  in  sheltered  alleys,  whilst  winds  and  cur- 
rents drive  me  furiously  along  craggy  shores,  under  the  scowl  of  a 
tempestuous  sky.  You  will  be  angling  for  perch,  whilst  sharks  are 
whetting  their  teeth  at  me.  Methinks  I  hear  the  voracious  glut- 
tons disputing  the  first  snap,  and  pointing  upwards  their  cold  slimy 
noses.  Out  upon  them !  I  have  no  desire  to  invade  their  element, 
or  (using  poetical  language)  to  plough  those  plains  of  waves  which 
brings  them  rich  harvests  of  carcasses,  and  had  much  rather  cling 
fast  to  the  green  banks  of  Pen-dennis.  I  even  prefer  mining  to 
sailing;  and  of  the  two,  had  rather  be  swallowed  up  by  the  earth 
than  the  ocean. 

I  wish  some  ^^  swart  fairy  of  the  mine^'  would  snatch  ine  to  ber 
concealments.  Rather  than  pass  a  month  in  the  qualins  of  sea- 
sickness, I  would  consent  to  live  three  by  candlelight,  in  the  deepest, 
den  you  could  discover,  stuck  close  to  a  foul  midnight  hag  as 
mouldy  as  a  rotten  apple. 

This,  you  will  tell  me,  is  being  very  energetic  in  my  aversions ; 
that  I  allow;  but  such,  you  know,  is  my  trim,  and  I  cannot  help 
it. 
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LETTER  VII. 

Portugal. — Excursion  to  PagliaTam.— The  villa. — ^Dismal  labyrinths  in  the  Dutcii 
style. — Roses. — Anglo-Portuguese  Master  or  the  Horse.— Interior  of  the  Palace. 
Furniture  in  petticoats. — ^Force  of  education. — ^Royalty  without  power. — ^Re- 
turn f^rom  the  Palace. 

» 

SOth  May,  1787. 

HoRNB  persuaded  me  much  against  my  will  to  accompany  him 
iii  his  Portuguese  chiaise  to  Pagliavam,  the  residence  of  John  the 
Fifth's  bastards,  instead  of  following  my  usual  track  along  the  sea- 
shore. The  roads  to  this  stately  garden  are  abominable,  and  more 
iiifested  by  beggars,  dogs,  flies,  and  musquitoes,  than  any  I  am  ac- 
quainted with.  The  villa  itself,  which  belongs  to  the  Marquis  of 
Lourical,  is  placed  in  a  hollow,  and  the  tufted  groves  which  surround 
it  admit  not  a  breath  of  air;  so  I  was  half  suffocated  the  moment  I 
entered  their  shade.  ^ 

A  great  flat  space  before  the  garden-front  of  the  villa  is  laid  out 
in  distnal  labyrinths  of  clipped  myrtle,  with  lofty  pyramids  rising 
from  them,  in  the  style  of  that  vile  Dutch  maze  planted  by  King 
William  at  Kensington,  and  rooted  up  some  years  ago  by  King 
George  the  Third.  Beyond  this  puzzling  ground  are  several  long 
alleys  of  stiff  dark  verdure,  called  ruas^  i.  e,  literally  streets,  with 
great  propriety,  being  more  close,  more  formal,  and  not  less  dusty 
thaii  High-Holborn.  I  deviated  from  them  into  plats  of  well- 
waterlEid  vegetables  and  aromatic  herbs,  enclosed  by  neat  fences  of 
cane,  covered  with  an  embroidery  of  the  freshest  and  most  perfect 
roses,  quite  free  from  insects  and  cankers,  worthy  to  have  strewn 

the  couches  and  graced  the  bosom  of  Lais,  Aspasia,  or  Lady , 

You  knoW  how  warmly  every  mortal  of  taste  delights  in  th^e  lovely 
flowers ;  how  frequently,  and  in  what  harmonious  numbers,  Ariosto 

has  celebrated  them.  Has  not  Lady a  whole  apartment  painted 

over  with  roses?  Does  she  not  fill  her  bath  with  their  leaves,  and 
deck  her  idols  with  garlaads  of  no  other  flowers  ?  and  is  she  not 
quite  in  the  right  of  it? 

Whilst  I  was  poetically  engaged  with  the  roses,  Home  entered 
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into  conversation  willi  a  sort  of  Anglo-Portuguese  Master  of  the 
Horse  to  their  bastard  highnesses.  He  had  a  snug  well-powdered 
wig,  a  bright  silver-hilted  sword,  a  crimson  full-dress  suit,  and  a 
gently  bulging  pavnch.  With  one  hand  in  his  bosom,  and  the 
other  in  the  act  of  taking  snufl«  he  harangued  emphatically  upon 
the  holiness,  temperance,  and  chastity  of  his  august  masters,  who 
live  sequestered  from  the  world  in  dingy  silent  state,  abhor  profane 
company,  and  never  cast  a  look  upon  females. 

Being  curious  to  see  the  abode  of  these  semi-royal  sober  per- 
sonages, I  entered  the  palace.  Not  an  insect  stirred,  not  a  whisper 
was  audible.  The  principal  apartments  consist  in  a  suite  of  lofty- 
coved  saloons,  nobly  proportioned,  and  uniformly  hung  with  damask 
df  the  deepest  crimson.  The  upper  end  of  each  room  is  doubly 
shaded  by  a  ponderous  canopy  of  cut  velvet.  To  the  right  and 
left  appear  rows  of  huge  elbow-chairs  of  the  same  materials.  No 
glasses,  no  pictures,  no  gilding,  no  decoration,  but  heavy  drapery ; 
even  the  tables  are  concealed  by  cut  velvet  flounces,  in  the  style  of 
those  with  which  our  dowagers  used  formerly  to  array  their  toilets. 
The  very  sight  of  such  close  tables  is  enough  to  make  one  perspire; 
and  I  cannot  imagine  what  demon  prompted  the  Portuguese  to  invent 
such  a  fusty  fashion. 

This  taste  for  putting  commodes  and  tables  into  petticoats  is 
pretty  general  here,  at  least  in  royal  apartments.  At  Queluz,  not 
a  card  or  dining-table  has  escaped;  and  many  an  old  court-dress, 
I  should  suspect,  has  been  cut  up  to  furnish  these  accoutrements, 
which  are  of  all  colours,  plain  and  flowered,  pastorally  sprigged  or 
gorgeously  embroidered.  Not  so  at  Pagliavam.  Crimsom  alone 
prevails,  and  casts  its  royal  gloom  unrivalted  on  every  object.  Stuck 
fast  to  the  wall,  between  two  of  the  aforementioned  tables,  are  two 
fauteuils  for  their  highnesses ;  and  opposite,  a  rank  of  chairs  for  those 
reverend  fathers  in  God  who  from  time  to  time  are  honoured  with 
admittance. 

How  mighty  is  the  force  of  Education! — What  pains  it  must 
require  oa  the  part  of  nurses,  equerries,  and  chamberlains,  to  stifle 
every  lively  and  generous  sensation  in  the  princeUngs  they  educate, 
— to  break  a  human  being  into  the  habits  of  impotent  royalty! 
Dignity  without  command  is  one  of  the  heaviest  of  burthens.  A 
sovereign  may  employ  himself;  he  has  the  choice  of  good  or  evil; 
but,  princes,  like  those  of  Pagliavam,  without  power  or  influence, 
who  have  nothing  to  feed  on  but  imaginary  greatness,  must  yawn 
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their  souls  out,  and  become  in  process"  of  time  as  formal  and 
inanimate  as  the  pyramids  -of  stunted  myrtle  in  their  gardens. 
Happier  were  those  babies  King  John  did  not  think  proper  to 
recognize,  and  they  are  not  few  in  number,  for  that  pious  ma- 
naich, 

^  Wide  as  his  command, 
^  Scattered  his  Maker's  image  through  the  land.** 

They,  perhaps,  whilst  their  brothers  are  gaping  under  rusty 
canopies,  tinkle  their  guitars  in  careless  moonlight  rambles,  wriggle 
in  gay  fandangos,  or  enjoy  sound  sleep,  rural  fare,  and  merriment, 
in  the  character  of  jolly  village  curates. 

I  was  glad  to  get  out  of  the  palace;  lis  stillness  and  gloom 
depressed  my  spirits,  and  a  conQoed  atmosphere,  impregnated  with 
the  smell  of  burnt  lavender,  almoM overcame  me.  I  am  just  returned 
gasping  for  air.  No  wonder;  one  might  as  well  be  in  bed  with  a^ 
waMning-pan  as  in  a  Portuguese  cariole  with  the  portly  Home,  who 
carries  a  noble  protuberance,  set  off  in  this  season  with  a  saihi 
waistcoat  richly  spangled. 

I  must  go  to  Cintra,  or  I  shall  expire! 


LETTER  VIII. 

G\an  of  tb«  climate  in  Portugal. — Apish  luxury.— Botanic  Gardens. — A^afatas.— « 

Description  of  the  Gardens  and  Terraces. 

May  31,  1787. 

It  is  in  vain  I  call  upon  clouds  to  cover  me  and  fogs  to  wrap  me 
up.  You  can  form  no  adequate  idea  of  the  continual  glare  of  thia 
renowned  climate.  Lisbon  is  the  place  in  the  world  best  calculate! 
to  make  one  cry  out 

^  Hide  me  firom  day's  garish  eye ; " 

but  where  to  hide  is  not  so  easy.  Here  are  no  thickets  of  pine  as  in. 
the  classic  Italian  villas,  none  of  those  quivering  poplars  and  leafy 
chestnuts  which  cover  the  plains  of  Lombardy.     The  groves  in  the 
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immediate  environs  of  this  capital  ace  composed  of — ^itfa  alas!  but 
few  exceptions — dwarfish  prange-trees  and  cinder-coloured  (Aives. 
Under  their  branches  repose  neither  shepherds  nor  shepherdesses, 
but  whitening  bones,  scraps  of  Leather,  brojken  ^.^iles,  and  passen- 
gers not  unfrequently  attended  by  monkeys,  who,  I  have  been  ^Id, 
are  let  out  for  the  purpose  of  picking  up  a  livelihood.  Those  who 
cannot  afford  this  apish  luxury,  have  their  bushy  poles  untenanted 
by  affectionate  relations,  for  yesterday  just  under  my  window  I 
saw  two  blessed  babies  renderipg  this  good  office  to  their  aged 
parent. 

I  had  determined  not  to  have  stirred  beyond  the  shade  of  my 
awning  ;^  however,  towards  eve,  the  extreme  fervour  of  the  sun  being 
a  little  abated,  old  Home  (who  has  yet  a  cplt's-toQth)  prevailed 
upon  me  to  walk  in  the  Botanic  Gardens,  where  not  unfrequently 
are  to  be  found  certain  youthful  ^jpimals  of  the  fen^ale  gender  called 
A^afatas,  in  Portuguese;  a  species  betwjeen  a  bedchamber  woman 
and  a  maid  of  honour.  The  Queen  has  kindly  taken  the  ugliest 
with  her  to  the  Caldas  :  those  who  remajn  have  large  black  eyes 
sparkling  with  the  true  spirit  of  adventure,,  an  exuberant  flow  of 
dark  hair,  and  pouting  lips  of  the  colour  and  size  of  full-blown 
roses. 

All  this,  you  will  tell  me,  does  not  compose  a  perfect  beauty.  I 
never  meant  to  convey  such  a  notion :  I  only  wish  you  to  understand 
that  the  nymphs  we  have  just  quitted  are  the  flowers  of  the  Queen^s 
flock,  and  that  she  has,  at  least,  four  or  five  dozen  more  in  atten- 
dance upon  her  sacred  person,  with  larger  mouths,  smaller  eyes,^ 
and  swarthier  complexions. 

Not  being  in  suflicient  spirits  to  flourish  away  in  Portuguese, 
my  conversation  was  chiefly  addressed  to  a  lovely  blue-eyed  Irish 
girl  of  fifteen  or  sixteen,  lately  married  to  an  officer  of  her  Majesty's 
customs.  Spouse  goes  a  pilgrimaging  to  Nossa  Senhora  do  Cabp — 
little  madam  whisks  about  the  Botanic  Garden  with  the  ladies  of 
the  palace  and  a  tropp  of  sopranos,  who  teach  her  to  warble  and 
speak  Italian.  She  is  well  worth  teaching  everything  in  their 
power.  Her  hair  of  the  loveliest  auburn,  her  straight  Grecian 
eyebrows  and  fair  complexion,  form  a  striking  contrast  to  the 
gipsy-coloured  skins  and  jetty  tresses  of  her  companions.  She 
looked  like  a  visipnary  being  skimming  along  tm  alleys,  and  lea,y- 
ing  the  pot-bellied  sopranos  and  dowdy  A^fatas  far  b^hindy  won- 
dering at  her  agility. 
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The  garden  is  pleasant  enough,  situated  upon  an  eminence, 
planted  with  light  flowering  trees  clustered  with  blossoms.  Above 
their  topmost  branches  rises  a  broad  majestic  terrace,  with  marble 
balustrades  of  shining  whiteness  and  strange  Oriental  pattern. 
They  design  indifferently  in  this  country)  but  execute  with  great 
neatness  and  precision.  I  never  saw  balustrades  better  hewn  or 
chiseled  than  those  bordering  the  steps  which  lead  up  to  the  grand 
terrace.  Its  ample  surface  is  laid  opt  in  oblong  compartments  of 
marble,  containing  no  very  great  variety  of  heliotropes,  aloes, 
geraniums,  china-roses,  and  the  commonest  plants  of  our  grle'eti- 
houses.  Such  ponderous  divisions  have  a  dismal  effect ;  they 
remincled  one  of  a  place  of  interment,  and  it  struck  me  as  if  the 
deceased  inhabitants  of  the  adjoining  palace  were  sprouting  lip  in 
the  shape  of  prickly-pears,  Indian-Figs,  gaudy  hollyoaks,  and  p^p- 
pery  capsicums. 

The  terrace  is  albiont  fifteen  hui^dk*ed  paces  in  length.  Three 
copious  fountains  give  it  an  air  of  coolness,  much  increased  by  the 
Tkraving  of  tall  acacias,  exposed  by  their  lofty  situation  to  every 
breeze  which  blows  from  the  ekktrance  of  the  T^us,  whose  lovely 
azure  appears  to  great  SidVdlitikge  between  the  quivering  foliage. 

The  Irish  giri  and  your  faithful  correspondent  coursed  each 
other  like  children  along  the  terrace,  and  when  tired  reposed  under 
a  group  of  gigantic  Brazilian  aloes  by  one  of  the  fountains.  The 
iswarthy  party  detached  its  principal  gtiardian,  a  gawky  young 
prilBst,  to  observe  all  the  wanderings  and  riposos  bf  us  white 
people.    .  » 

« 

It  was  late,  and  the  sun  had  set  several  minutes  before  I  took 
my  departure.  Black  eyes  and  blue  eyes  seem  horridly  jealous  of 
each  other.  I  fear  my  youthful  and  lively  companion  will  suffer 
for  having  more  alertness  than  the  Agafatas  :  she  will  be  pinched, 
if  I  4m  not  mistakeh,  as  the  party  rmrn  through  the  dark  and 
ialrieat^  passs^es  which  join  the  palace  of  the  Ajuda  to  the  gardens. 
Sad  thought,  the  leaving  such  a  fair  little  being  in  the  hands  of 
fiery,  despotic  females,  so  greatly  her  inferiors  in  complexion  and 
delicaicy. 

They  i^U  take  especial  care,  I  warrant  them,  to  fill  the  hus- 
band's head  with  suspicions  less  charitable  than  those  inspired  by 
Nofsa  Senhora  do  Cabo. 


1S4  LISBON*. 


LETTER  IX. 

Coasecratiou  oi*  the  Bishop  of  Algarve. — Pathetic  Music— -Valley  of  Alcantara. — 
Enormous  Aqueduct.-^Visit  to  the  Marialva  Palace. — Its  much  revered  Mas- 
ters.— Collection  of  rarities. — The  Viceroy  of  Algarve. — Polyglottery. — A  night- 
scene. — Modinhas. — ^Extraordinary  Procession.— ^Blessings  of  Patriarchal  Gro- 
vemment. 

*  3  June,  1787. 

We  weot  by  special  iovitation  to  the  royal  Convent  of  the 
Necessidades,  belonging  to.  the  Oratorians,  to  see  the  ceremony  of 
consecrating  a  'father  of  that  order  Bishop  of  Algarve,  and  were 
placed  fronting  the  altar  in  a  gallery  crowded  with  important 
personages  in  shining  raiment,  the  relations  of  the  new  prelate. 
The  floor  being  spread  with  rich  Persian  .carpets  and  velvet 
cushions,  it  was  pretty  good  kneeling;  but,  notwithstanding  this 
comfortable  accommodation,  I  thought  the  ceremony  would  never 
finish.  There  was  a  mighty  glitter  of  crosses,  censers,  mitres,  and 
crosiers,  continually  in  motion,  as  several  bishops  assisted  in  all 
their  pomp. 

The  music,  whiph  w^  extremely  simple  and  pathetic,  appeared 
to  affect  the  grandees  in  my  neighbourhood  very  profoundly,  for 
they  put  on  woful  contrite  countenances,  thumped  their  breasts,  and 
seemed  to  think  themselves,  as  most  of  them  are,  miserable  sinn^s. 
Feeling  oppressed  by  the  beat  and  the  sermon,  I  made  my  retreat 
slyly  and  silently  from  the  splendid  gallery,  and  passed  through  some 
narrow  corridors,  as  warm  as  flues,  into  the  garden. 

But  this  was  only  exchanging  one  sce^e  of  formality  and  close- 
ness for  another.  I  panted  after  air,  and  to  obtain  that  blessing 
escaped  through  a  little  qj^rrow  door  into  the  wild  free  valley  of 
Alcantara.  Here  all  was  solitude  and  humming  of  bees,  and  fresh 
gales  blowing  from  the  entrance  of  the  Tagus  over  the  tufted  top$ 
of  orange  gardens.  The  refreshing  sound  of  water-wheels  seemed 
to  give  me  new  life. 

I  set  the  sun  at  defiance,  and  advanced  towards  that  part  of ^ 
valley  across  which  stretches  the  enormous  aqueduct  you  have  heard 
1^0  often  mentioned  as  the  most  colossal  edifice  of  its  kind  in  Eu- 
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rope.  It  has  only  one  row  of  pointed  openings,  and  the  principal 
arch,  which  crosses  a  rapid  brook,  measures  above  two  hundred 
and  fifty  feet  in  height.  The  Pont  de  Garde  and  Caserta  have  se- 
veral rows  of  arches  one  above  the  other,  which,  by  dividing  the 
attention,  take  off  from  the  size  of  the  whole.  There  is  a  vastnessr 
in  this  single  range  that  strikes  with  astonishment.  I  sat  down  on 
a  fragment  of  rock,  under  the  great  arch,  and  looked  up  to  the 
vaulted  stone-work  so  high  above  me  with  a  sensation  of  awe  not 
unallied  to  fear;  as  if  the  building  I  gazed  upon  was  the  perfor- 
mance of  some  immeasurable  being  endued  with  gigantic  strength, 
who  might  perhaps  take  a  fancy  to  saunter  about  his  works  this 
morning,  and,  in  mere  awkwardness,  crush  me  to  atoms. 

Hard  by  the  spot  where  I  sat  are  several  inclosures  filled  with 
canes,  eleven  or  twelve  feet  high :  their  fresh  green  leaves,  agi- 
tated by  the  feeblest  wind,  form  a  perpetual  murmur.  I  am  fond  of 
this  rustling,  and  suffered  myself  to  be  lulled  by  it  into  a  state  of 
very  necessary  repose  after  the  fatigues  of  scrambUng  over  crags 
and  precipices. 

As  soon  as  1  returned  from  my  walk,  Home  took  me  to  dine  with 
him,  and  afterwards  to  the  Marialva  Palace  to  pay  the  Grand  Prior 
a, visit.  The  court-yard,  filled  with  shabby  twowheeled  chaises, 
put  me  in  mind  of  the  entrance  of  a  French  post-house;  a  recol- 
lection not  weakened  by  the  sight  of  several  ample  heaps  of  ma- 
nure, between  which  we  made  the  best  of  our  way  up  the  great 
staircase,  and  had  near  tumbled  over  a  swingeing  sow  and  her 
numerous  progeny,  which  escaped  from  under  our  legs  with  bitter 
squeakings. 

This  hubbub  announced  our  arrival,  so  out  came  the  Grand 
Prior,  his  nephew,  the  old  Abade,  and  a  troop  of  domestics.  All 
great  Portuguese  families  are  infested  with  herds  of  these,  in  ge- 
neral, ill-favoured  dependants;  and  none  more  than  the  Marialvas, 
who  dole  out  every  day  three  hundred  portions,  at  least,  of  rice 
and  other  eatables  to  as  many  greedy  devourers. 

The  Grand  Prior  had  shed  his  pontifical  garments  and  did  the 
honours  of  the  houses  and  conducted  us  with  much  agility  all  over 
the  apartments,  and  through  the  manige^  where  the  old  Marquis, 
his  brother,  though  at  a  very  advanced  age,  displays  feats  of  the 
most  consummate  horsemanship.  He  seems  to  have  a  decided  taste 
forelocks,  compasses,  and  timekeepers.  I  counted  no  less  than 
ten  in  his  bedchamber;  four  or  five  in  full  swing,  making  a  loud 
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hissing :  they  were  chiming  and  striking  away  (for  it  was  exactly 
six)  when  I  followed  my  conductor  up  and  down  half-a-dozen  stair- 
cases into  a  saloon  hung  with  rusty  damask. 

A  table  in  the  centre  of  this  antiquated  apartment  was  covered 
with  rarities  brought  forth  for  our  inspection;  curious  shell-work, 
ivory  crucifixes,  models  of  ships,  housings  embroidered  with  fea- 
thers, and  the  Lord  knows  what  besides,  stinking  of  camphor 
enough  to  knock  one  down. 

Whilst  we  were  staring  with  all  our  eyes,  and  holding  our  hand- 
kerchiefs to  our  noses,  the  Count  of  V '-j  Viceroy  of  Algarve, 

mftde  his  appearance,  in  grand  pea-green  and  pink  and  silver  gala, 
straddling  and  making  wry  faces  as  if  some  disagreable  accident 
had  befallen  him.  He  wns,  however,  in  a  most  gracions  mood, 
and  received  our  eulogiuais  upon  his  relation,  the  new  bishop,  with 
mu<;h  complacency.  Our  conversation  was  limpingly  carried  on  in 
ii  great  variety  of  broken  languages.  Spanish,  Italian,  Portuguese, 
French,  and  English,  had  each  their  turn  in  rapid  succession.  The 
subject  of  all  this  polyglottery  was  the  glories  and  piety  of  John  the 
Fifth,  regret  for  the  extinction  of  the  Jesuits,  and  the  reverse  for 
the  death  of  Pombal,  whose  memory  he  holds  in  something  not 
distantly  removed  from  execration.  This  flow  of  eloquence  was 
accon^nied  by  the  strangest,  most  buffoonical  grimaces  and  lAoh- 
berings  I  ever  beheld,  for  the  Viceroy  having  a  perennial  moistness 
of  mouth,  drivels  at  every  syllable. 

One  must  taiot,  however,  decide  too  hastily  upon  outward  ap- 
pearances. This  slobbering,  canting  personage,  is  a  distinguished 
statesman  and  good  officer,  pre-eminent  amongst  the  few  who 
l^ave  seen  service  and  given  proofs  of  prowess  and  capacity. 

To  escape  the  long-winded  narrations  which  were  pouring 
warm  into  my  ear,  I  took  refuge  near  a  harpsichord,  where  Po- 
licarpio,  one  of  the  first  tenors  in  the  Queen's  chapel,  was  singing 
lind  accompanying  himself.  The  curtains  of  the  do6r  of  an  adjoin- 
ing dark  apartment  being  half  drawn,  gave  me  a  transient  glimpse 

of  Donna  Henriquetta  de  L ,  Don  Pedro's  sister,  adviancing  one 

moment  and  retiring  the  next,  eager  to  approach  and  examine  us 
exotic  beiilgA,  but  not  venturing  to  enter  the  saloon  during  h^r 
mother's  absence.  She  appeared  to  me  a  most  interesting  girl, 
with  eyes  full  of  bewitching  languor  *, — but  of  what  do  I  talk,  I 
only  saw  her  pale  and  evanescent,  as  one  fandes  one  sees  objects 
in  a  dream.     A  group  of  lovely  children  (her  sisters,  I  believe)  sat 
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at  her  feet  upon  the  ground,  resembling  genii  partially  concealed  by 
folds  of  drapery  in  some  grand  allegorical  picture  by  Rubens  or 
Paul  Veronese. 

Night  approaching,  lights  glimmered  on  tlie  turrets,  terraces, 
and  every  part  of  the  strange  huddle  of  buildings  of  which  this 
morisco-looking  palace  is  composed ;  half  the  family  w^re  en- 
gaged in  reciting  the  litanies  of  saints,  the  other  in  freaks  and  fro- 
lics, perhaps  of  no  very  edifying  nature :  the  monotonous  staccato 
of  the  guitar,  accompanied  by  the  low  soothing  murmur  of  female 
voices  singing  modinhas,  formed  altogether  a  strange  though  not 
unpleasant  combination  of  sounds. 

I  was  listening  to  them  with  avidity,  when  a  glare  of  flambeaus, 
and  the  noise  of  a  splashing  and  dashing  of  water,  called  us  out 
upon  the  verandas,  in  time  to  witness  a  procession  scarcely  equalled 
since  the  days  of  Noah.  I  doubt  whether  his  ark  contained  a  more 
heterogeneous  collection  of  animals  than  issued  from  a  scalera  with 
fifty  oars,  which  had  just  landed  the  old  Marquis  of  M.  and  his  son 
Don  Jos^,  attended  by  a  swarm  of  musicians,  poets,  bull-fighters, 
grooms,  monks,  dwarfs,  and  children  of  both  sexes,  fantastically 
dressed. 

The  whole  party,  it  seems,  were  returned  from  a  pilgrimage  to 
some  sainf;s  nest  or  oth^r  on  the  opposite  shore  of  the  Tagus. 
First  jumped  out  a  hump-backed  dwarf,  blowing  a  little  squeak- 
ing trumpet  three  or  four  inches  long;  then  a  pair  of  led  captains,, 
apparently  commanded  by  a  strange,  old,  swaggering  fellow  in  a 
showy  uniform,  who,  I  was  told,  had  acted  the  part  of  a  sort  of 
brigadier-general  in  some  sort  of  an  island.  Had  it  been  Bara- 
taria,  Sancho  would  soon  have  sent  him  about  his  business,  for, 
if  we  believe  the  scandalous  chronicle  of  Lisbon^  more  impudent 
b^Qbon,  parasite,  and  pilferer  seldom  existed. 

C(ose  at  his  heels  stalked  a  savage^ooking  monk,  as  tall  as^ 
l^aippson,  and  two  Capuchin  friars,  heavily  laden,  but  with  what 
sprt  of  provision  I  am  ignorant;  next  came  a  very  slim  and  sallow- 
fs^^ed  apothecary,  in  deep  sables,  completely  answering  in  gait  and 
costume  the  figure  one  fancies  to  one's  self  of  Senhor  Apuntador^ 
in  Gil  Bias,  followed  by  a  half-crazed  improvisatore,  spouting 
versc;^  at  us  as  be  passed  under  the  balustrades  against  which  we 
were  leaning. 

He  was  hardly  out  of  hearing  before  a  confused  rabble  of  water- 
ipen  and  servants  with  bird-cages,  lanterns,  baskets  of  fruit,  and 
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chaplets  of  flowers,  came  gamboling  along,  to  the  great  delight  of  ft 
bevy  of  children ;  who,  to  look  more  like  the  inhabitants  of  Heaven 
than  even  Nature  designed,  had  light  fluttering  wings  attached  to 
their  rose-coloured  shoulders.  Some  of  these  little  theatrical  an- 
gels were  extremely  beautiful,  and  had  their  hair  most  coquet- 
tighly  arranged  in  ringlets. 

The  old  Marquis  is  doatingly  fond  of  them ;  night  and  day  they 
remain  with  him,  imparting  all  the  advantages  that  can  possibly 
be  derived  from  fresh  and  innocent  breath  to  a  declining  constitu- 
tion. The  patriarch  of  the  Marialvas  has  followed  this  regimen 
many  years,  and  also  some  others  which  are  scarcely  credible. 
Having  a  more  than  Roman  facility  of  swallowing  an  -  immense 
profusion  of  dainties,  and  making  room  continually  for  a  fresh 
supply,  he  dines  alone  every  day  between  two  silver  canteens  of 
extraordinary  magnitude.  Nobody  in  England  would  believe  me  ii 
I  detailed  the  enormous  repast  I  saw  spread  out  for  him ;  but  let 
your  imagination  loose  upon  all  that  was  ever  conceived  in  the  way 
of  gormandizing,  and  it  will  not  in  this  case  exceed  the  reality. 

As  soon  as  the  contents,  animal  and  vegetable,  of  the  principal 
seal  era,  and  three  or  four  other  barges  in  its  train,  had  been  de- 
posited in  their  respective  holes,  corners,  and  roosting-places,  I 
received  an  invitation  from  the  old  Marquis  to  partake  of  a  colla- 
tion in  his  apartment.  Not  less,  I  am  certain,  than  fifty  servants 
were  in  waiting,  and  exclusive  of  half-a-dozen  wax-torches,  which 
were  borne  in  state  before  us,  above  a  hundred  tapers  of  different 
sizes  were  lighted  up  in  the  range  of  rooms,  intermingled  with 
silver  braziers  and  cassolettes  diffusing  a  very  pleasant  perfume. 

I  found  the  master  of  all  this  magnificence  most  courteous,  af- 
fable, and  engaging.  There  is  an  urbanity  and  good-humour  in 
his  look,  gestures,  and  tone  of  voice,  that  prepossesses  instanta- 
neously in  his  favour,  and  justifies  the  universal  popularity  he  en- 
joys, and  the  affectionate  name  of  Father,  by  which  the  Queen  and 
Royal  Family  often  address  him.  All  the  favours  of  the  crown 
have  been  heaped  upon  him  by  the  present  and  preceding  sove- 
reigns, a  tide  of  prosperity  uninterrupted  even  during  the  grand 
vizariat  of  Pombal.  "  Act  as  you  judge  wisest  with  the  rest  of  my 
nobility,"  used  to  say  the  King  Don  Joseph  to  this  redoubted  minis- 
ter; "but  beware  how  you  interfere  with  the  Marquis  of  Ma- 
rialva." 
1^       In  consequence  of  this  decided  predilection^  the  Marialva  Palace 
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became  io  many  cases  a  sort  of  rallying  point,  «n  asylum  for  the  op- 
pressed ;  and  its  master,  in  more  than  one  instance,  a  shield  against 
the  thunderbolts  of  a  too  powerful  minister.  The  recollections 
of  these  times  seem  still  to  be  kept  alive ;  for  the  heart-felt  respect, 
the  filial  adoration,  I  saw  paid  the  old  Marquis,  was  indeed  most 
remarkable;  his  slightest  glances  were  obeyed,  and  the  person  on 
whom  they  fell  seemed  gratified  and  animated;  his  sons,  the  Mar- 
quis of  Tancos  and  Don  Jos^  de  Meneses,  never  approached  to 
offer  him  anything  without  bending  the  knee ;  and  the.  Conde  de 
Villaverde,  the  heir  of  the  great  house  of  Anjeja,  as  well  as  the 
Viceroy  of  Algarve,  stood  in  the  circle  which  was  formed  around 
him,  receiving  a  kind  or  gracious  word  with  the  same  thankful 
earnestness  as  courtiers  who  hang  upon  the  smiles  and  favour  of 
their  sovereign.  I  shall  long  remember  the  grateful  sensations  with 
which  this  scene  of  reciprocal  kindness  filled  me ;  it  appeared  an 
interchange  of  amiable  sentiments ;  beneficence  diffused  without 
guile  or  affectation,  and  protection  received  without  sullen  or  abject 
servility. 

How  preferable  is  patriarchal  government  of  this  nature  to  the 
cold  theories  pedantic  sophists  would  establish,  and  which,  should 
success  attend  their  selfish  atheistical  ravings,  bid  fair  to  undermine 
the  best  and  surest  props  of  society.  When  parents  cease  to  be  ho- 
noured by  their  children,  and  the  feelings  of  grateful  subordination 
in  those  of  helpless  age  or  condition  are  unknown,  kings  will 
soon  cease  to  reign,  and  republics  to  be  governed  by  the  councils 
of  experience ;  anarchy,  rapine,  and  massacre  will  walk  the  earth, 
and  the  abode  of  daemons  be  transferred  from  hell  to  our  un- 
fortunate planet. 
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LETTER  X. 

Festivall  of  the  Corpo  de  Deos. — Striking  decoration  of  the  streets. — The  Patri- 
ardiatOathedraV. — Coming  forth  of  the  Sacrament  in  awful  state. — Gorgeous 
prooesfiioit— BewUderinig  confusion  of  sounds. 

7th  June. 

A  MOST  soirorous  peal  of  bells,  an  alarming  rattle  of  drums,  and 
a'  piercing  flourish  of  trumpets,  rousedj  me  at  daybreak.  You  are 
too  piously  disposed  to  be  ignorant  that  this  day  is  the  festival  of 
the  Corpo  de  Deos.  I  had  half  a  mind  to  have  stayed  at  home, 
turning  over  a  curious  collection  of  Portugueuse  chronicles  the 
Prior  of  Avis  has  just  sent  to  me;  but  I  was  told  such  wonders  of 
the  expected  procession,  that  I  could  not  refiise  giving  myself  a 
little  trouble  in  order  to  witness  them. 

Everybody  was  gone  before  I  set  out ,  and  the  streets  of  the 
suburb  Ilnhabit,  as  well  as  those  in  the  city  through  which  I  passed 
in  my  way  to  this  patriarchal  cathedral,  were  entirely  deserted.  A 
pestilence  seemed  ta  have  swept  the  Great  Square  and  the  busy  en- 
vii^ns  of  the  Exchange  and  India  House ;  for  even  vagrants, 
scavengers,  and  beggars,  in  the  last  state  of  decrepitude,  had  all 
hobbled  away  to  the  scene  of  action.  A  few  miserable  curs  snifiing 
atr  offals  alone  remained  in  the  deserted  streets,  and  I  saw  no 
human  being  at  any  of  the  windows,  except  half-a-dozen  scabby 
children  blubbering  at  being  kept  at  home. 

The  murmur  of  the  crowds,  assembled  round  the  patriarchate, 
reached  us  a  long  while  before  we  got  into  the  midst  of  them,  for 
we  advanced  with  difficulty  between  rows  of  soldiers  drawn  up  in 
battle  array.  Upon  turning  a  dark  angle,  overshadowed  by  the 
high  buildings  of  the  seminary  adjoining  the  patriarchate,  we  disco- 
vered houses,  shops,  and  palaces,  all  metamorphosed  into  tents, 
and  hung  from  top  to  bottom  with  red  damask,  tapestry,  satin  co- 
verlids, and  fringed  counterpanes  glittering  with  gold.  I  thought 
myself  in  the  midst  of  the  MoguPs  encampment,  so  pompously  de- 
scribed by  Bernier. 

The  front  of  the  Great  Church  in  particular  was  most  magni- 
ficently curtained ;  it  rises  from  a  vast  flight  of  steps,  which  were 
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t^overed  to-day  with  the  yeomen  of  the  Queen's  guard  in  their  rich 
party-coloured  velvet  dresses,  and  a  multitude  of  priests  bearing 
a  gorgeous  variety  of  painted  and  silken  banners ;  flocks  of  sallow 
monks,  white,  brown,  and  black,  kept  pouring  in  continually,  like 
turkeys  driving  to  market. 

This  part  of  the  holy  display  lasting  a  tiresome  while,  I  grew 
weary,  and  left  the  balcony,  where  we  were  placed  most  advan- 
tageously, and  got  into  the  church.  High  mass  was  perfonning  with 
awful  pomp,  incense  ascending  in  clouds,  and  the  light  of  innume- 
rable tapers  blazing  on  the  diamonds  of  the  ostensory,  just  elevated 
by  the  patriarch  with  trembling  devout  hanjds  to  receive  the  mys- 
terious wafer. 

Before  the  close  of  the  ceremony,  I  regained  my  window,  to 
have  a  full  view  of  the  coming  forth  of  the  Sacrament  All  was  ex- 
pectation and  silence  in  the  people.  The  guards  had  ranged  tbem 
on  each  side  of  the  steps  before  the  entrance  of  the  churdi.  At 
length  a  shower  of  aromatic  herbs  and  fli^wers  announced  the  ap* 
proach  of  the  patriarch,  bearing  the  host  under  a  regal  canopy, 
surrounded  by  grandees,  and  preceded  by  a  long  train  of  mitred 
figures,  their  hands  joined  in  prayer,  their  scarlet  and  purple  vest* 
meats  sweeping  the  ground,  their  attendants  bearing  croziers, 
crosses,  and  other  insignia  of  pontifical  grandeur. 

The  procession  slowly  descending  the  flights  of  stairs  to  the* 
sound  of  choirs  and  the  distant  thunder  of  artillery,  lost  itself  in  a 
winding  street  decorated  with  embroidered  hangings,  and  left  me 
with  my  senses  in  a  whirl,  and  my  eyes  dazzled,  as  if  awakened , 

from  a  vision  of  celestial  splendour My  head  swims  at  this 

moment,  and  my  ears  tingle  with  a  confusion  of, sounds,  bells^, 
voices,  and  the  ^choes  of  cannon,  prolonged  by  mountains  and 
wafted  over  waters. 
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LETTER  XL 

Dinner  at  the  country-house  of  Mr.  S.— •.— His  Brazilian  wife  — Magni^cent 

repast.— A  tragic  damsel. 

nth  June,  1787. 

To-day  we  were  engaged  to  dine  in  the  country  at  a  villa  belong- 
ing to  a  gentleman,  whose  volley  of  names,  when  pronounced  with 
the  true  Portuguese  twang,  sounds  like  an  expectoration — Jos^ 
Street-Arriaga-Brum  da  Silveira.  Our  hospitable  host  is  of  Irish 
extraction,  boasts  a  stature  of  six  feet,  proportionable  breadth,  a 
ruddy  countenance,  herculean  legs,  and  all  the  exterior  attributes, 
at  least,  of  that  enterprising  race,  who  often  have  the  luck  of 
marrying  great  fortunes.  About  a  year  or  two  ago  he  bore  off  a 
wealthy  Brazilian  heiress,  and  is  now  master  of  a  large  estate  and 
a  fubsical,  squat  wife,  with  a  head  not  unlike  that  of  Holofernes  in 
old  tapestry,  and  shoulders,  that  act  the  part  of  a  platter  with 
rather  too  much  exactitude.  Poor  soul!  to  be  sure,  she  is  neither 
a  Venus  nor  a  Hebe,  has  a  rough  lip,  and  a  manly  voice,  and  I 
fear  is  somewhat  inclined  to  be  dropsical ;  but  her  smiles  are  fre- 
quent and  fondling,  and  she  cleaves  to  her  husband  with  great 
perseverance. 

He  is  an  odd  character,  will  accept  of  no  employment,  civil  or 
military,  and  affects  a  bullying  frankness,  that  I  should  think  must' 
displease  very  much  in  this  country,  where  independance  either  in 
fortune  or  sentiment  is  a  crime  seldom  if  ever  tolerated. 

Mr.  S likes  a  display,  and  the  repast  he  gave  us  was  magni- 
ficent ;  sixty  dishes  at  least,  eight  smoking  roasts,  and  every  ragout, 
French,  English^  and  Portuguese,  that  could  be  thought  of.  The 
dessert  appeared  like  the  model  of  a  fortification.  The  principal 
cake-tower  measured,  I  dare  say,  three  feet  perpendicular  in  height. 
The  company  was  not  equal  either  in  number  or  consequence  to 
the  splendour  of  the  entertainment. 

Had  not  Miss  Sill  and  Bezerra  been  luckily  in  my  neighbourhood, 
I  should  have  perished  with  ennui.  One  stately  damsel,  with  por- 
tentous eyebrows,  and  looks  that  reproached  the  male  part  of  the 
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ftssi^mbly  with  inattention,  was  the  only  lady  of  the  palace  Mr.  S 
had  invited. 

I  expected  to  have  met  the  whole  troop  of  my  Botanic  Garden 
acquaintance,  and  to  have  escorted  them  about  the  vineyards  and 
citron-orchards  which  surround  thisVilla;  but,  alas!  I  was  not  des- 
tined to  any  such  amusing  excursion.  The  tragic  damsel,  who  I 
am  told  has  been  unhappy  in  her  tender  attachments,  took  my  arm, 

and  never  quitted  it  during  a  long  walk  through  Mr.  S 's  ample 

possessions.  We  conversed  in  Italian,  and  paid  the  birds  that 
were  singing  and  the  rills  that  were  murmuring,  many  fine  com- 
pliments in  ft  sort  of  prose  run  mad,  borrowed  from  operas  and 
serenatas,  the  Amintaof  Tasso,  and  the  Adone  of  Marini. 

The  sun  was  just  diffusing  his  last  rays  over  the  distant  rocks  of 
Cintra,  the  air  balsamic,  and  the  paths  amongst  the  vines  springing 
with  fresh  herbage  and  a  thousand  fto^wers  revived  by  last  nighf  s 
rain.     Giving  up  the  narrow  tract  which  leads  through  these  rural 
r^idis  to  the  signora,  I  stalked  by  her  side  in  a  furrow  well  gar- 
nished with  nettles,  acanthus,  and  dwarf  aloes,  stinging  and  scratch- 
ing myself  at  every  step.     This  penance,  and  the  disappointment  t 
was  feeling  most  acutely,  put  me  not  a  little  out  of  humour;  I  re- 
gretted so  delicious  an  evening  should  pass  away  in  such  forlorn 
company,  and  lacerating  my  legs  to  so  little  purpose.    How  should 
I  have  enjoyed  rambling  with  the  young  Irish  girl   about  these 
pleasant  clover  paths,  between  festoons  of  luxuriant  leaves  and 
tendrils,  not  fastened  to  stiff  poles  and  stumpy  stakes  as  in  France 
and  Switzerland,  but  climbing  up  light  canes  eight  or  ten  feet  in 
height. 

Pinioned  as  I  was,  you  may  imagine  I  felt  no  inclination  to  pro- 
long a  walk  which  already  had  been  prolonged  unconscionably.  I 
escaped  tea  and  playing  at  voltarete,  made  a  solemn  bow  to  the 
solemn  damsel,  and  got  home  before  it  was  quite  dark. 
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LETTER  XII. 

Pdti»  the  day  at  Belem.— Visit  the  neighbouring  Monastery. — ^Habit^tion  of  King 
e  Emanuel.-— A  gold  Custodium  of  exquisite  workmanship.— The  Church.^^Bon* 
.    fires  oil  the  edge  of  the  Tagus.— Fire-works. — Images  of  the  Holy  One  of 
Lisbon. 

June  12th,  1787. 

We  passed  the  day  quite  en  famille  at  Belem  with  a  whole 
legion  of  Marialvas.  Some  reverend  fathei*s,  of  I  know  not  what 
community,  had  sent  them  immense  messes  of  soup,  very  thick, 
slab,  and  oily  ;  a  portion  which,  it  seems,  the  faithful  are  accus- 
tomed to  swallow  the  eve  of  St.  Anthony^s  festival. 

As  soon  as  I  decently  could,  after  a  collation  which  was  served 
under  an  awning  stretched  over  one  of  the  terraces,  I  stoK  out 
of  the  circle  of  lords,  ladies,  dwarfs,  monks,  buffoons^  bullies, 
and  almoners,  to  visit  the  neighbouring  monastery.  I  ascended 
the  great  stairs,  constructed  at  the  expense  of  the  Infanta  Cathe- 
rine, King  Charles  the  Second's  dowager,  and  after  walking  in  the 
cloisters  of  Emanuel,  looked  into  the  library,  which  is  far  from 
being  in  the  cleanest  or  best  ordered  condition.  The  spacious 
and  lofty  cloisters  present  a  striking  spread  of  arches,  which,  though 
not  in  the  purest  style,  attract  the  eye  by  their  delicately-carved 
arabesque  ornament,  and  the  warm  reddish  hue  of  the  marble. 
The  corridor,  into  which  opens  an  almost  endless  range  of  cells,  is 
full  five  hundred  feet  in  length.  Each  window  has  a  commodious 
resting-place,  where  the  monks  loll  at  their  ease  and  enjoy  the 
view  of  the  river. 

In  alittle  dark  treasury  communicating  by  winding-stairs  With  that 
part  of  the  edifice  tradition  points  out  as  the  habitation  of  King 
Emanuel,  when  at  certain  holy  seasons  he  retired  within  these  pre- 
cincts, I  was  shown  by  candlelight  some  extremely  curious  plate, 
particnlary  a  custodium,  made  in  the  year  1506,  of  the  pure  gold 
of  Quiloa.  Nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  as  a  specimen  of  ela- 
borate gothic  sculpture,  than  this  complicated  enamelled  mass  of 
flying  buttresses  and  fretted  pinnacles,  with  the  twelve  Apostles  in 
their  niches,  under  canopies  formed  of  ten  thousand  wreaths  and 
ramifications. 
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.  Vrom  this  gloomy  recess;  I  was  conducted  to  the  church,  one  of 
the  largest  in  Portugal,  vast ,  solemn,  and  ^  fantastic,  like  the  in- 
terior of  the  Temple  of  Jerusalem,  as  I  have  seen  it  figured  in 
some  old  German  Bibles.  There  was  little,  however,  in  the  altang 
or  monuments  worth  any  very  minute  investigation. 

It  fell  dark  before  I  went  out  at  the  great  porch,  and  found  the 
wide  space  before  it  beginning  to  catch  a  vivid  gleam  from  a  Une 
of  bonfires  on  the  edge  of  the  Tagus.  I  could  hardly  reach  my  car- 
riage without  being  singed  by  squibs  and  crackers,  and  wished  my- 
self out  the  moment  I  got  into  it,  a  rocket  having  shot  up  just  under 
the  noses  of  my  mules  and  scared  them  terribly. 

Unless  St.  Anthony  lulls  me  asleep  by  a  miracle,  I  must  expect 
no  rest  to-night,  there  is  such  a  whizzing  of  fireworks,  blazing  of 
bonfires,  and  flourishing  of  French,  horns  in  honour  of  to-morrow, 
the  five  hundred  and  fifty-fifth  anniversary  of  that  memorable  day, 
when  the  Holy  One  of  Lisbon  passed  by  a  soft  transition*  to  the 
joys.'Of  Paradise.  I  saw  his  image  at  the  door  of  almost  every 
house  and  even  hovel  of  this  populous  capital,  placed  on  an  aUar, 
and  decked  with  a  profusion  of  wax-lights  and  flowers. 


LETTER  Xin. 

The  New  Church  of  St.  Anthony.— Sprightly  Music— Enthusiastic  Sermon.— The 
good  Prior  of  AYis*.— Visit  to  the  Carthusian  ConYent  of  Cachiez.— Spectres  of 
'    the  order. — Striking  efflgy  of  the  Sayiour. — A  young  and  melancholy  Carthu- 
.    si  an.— The  Cemetery. 

June  13th,  1787. 

I  SLEPT  better  than  I  expected:  the  Saint  was  propitious,  and 
during  the.  night  cooled  the  ardour  of  his  votaBes  and  the  flames  of 
their  bonfires  by  a  vernal  shower,  which  pattered  agreeably  this^ 
morning  amongst  the  vine-leaves  of  my  garden.  The  clouds  dis- 
persed about  eight  o'clock,  and  at  nine,  juist  as  I  ascenda}  the  steps 
of  the  new  church  built  over  the  identicat  house  where  St.  Anthony 
was  born,  the  sun  shone  out  in  all  its  splendour. 
.  I  cannot  say  this  edifice  recalled  to  my  mind  the  magnificent 
sanctuary  of  Padua,  which  five  years  ago  on  this  very  day  im- 
pressed my  imagination  so  forcibly.     Here  are  no  constellations 
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of  golden  lamps  depending  by  gliUering  chains  from  a  mysterious 
vauhed  ceiling,  no  arcades  of  alabaster,  no  sculptured  marbles. 
The  cfaufdi  is  sopported  by  two  rows  of  pillars  neatly  carved  in 
ilone,  but  wrctdiodly  proportioned.  Over  the  hi^  altar,  where 
stands  the  revered  image  in  the  midst  of  a  height  illuminati<m,  was 
«tfetcbed  a  canopy  of  flowered  velvet  This  dnq»ery,  ridily  fringed 
and  tasflded,  mariui  out  the  spot  form^y  occupied  by  the  chamber 
of  the  saint,  and  receives  an'amber-light  from  a  row  of  tall  case- 
ment windows,  the  woodwork  gleaming  with  bumiriied  gold. 

A  great  many  broad  English  faces  burst  forth  from  amongst  the 
crowd  of  profane  vdgar  at  the  portal  of  the  church,  and  all  their 
eyes  were  directed  to  their  enthusiastic  countryman,  but  he  was  not 
to  be  stared  out  of  a  decent  countenance. 

The  ceremony  was  extremely  pompous.  A  prelate  of  the  first 
rank,  with  a  considerable  detachment  of  priests  from  the  royal 
chapd,  officiated  to  the  sounds  of  lively  jigs  and  ranting  minuets, 
better  calculated  to  set  a  parcel  of  water-drinkers  a  dancing  in  a 
pomp-room,  than  to  direct  the  movements  of  a  pontiff  and  his  as- 
sistants. 

After  much  indifferent  music,  vocal  and  instrumental,  performed 
full  gallop  in  the  most  rapid  allegro,  Fre  Joao  Jacinto,  a  famous 
preacher,  mounted  the  pulpit,  lifted  up  hands  and  eyes,  and  poured 
forth  a  torrent  of  sounding  {Erases  in  honour  of  St.  Anthony. 
What  would  I  not  give  for  such  a  voice  ? — it  would  almost  have 
reached  from  Dan  unto  Beersheba ! 

The  Father  has  undoubtedly  great  powers  of  elocution,  and  none 
of  that  canting,  nasal  whine  so  common  in  the  delivery  of  monkish 
sermons*  He  treated  kings,  tetrarcbs,  and  conquerors,  the  heroes 
and  sages  of  antiquity,  with  ineffable  contempt;  reduced  their 
palaces  and  fortifications  to  dust,  their  armies  to  pismires,  their 
^imperial  vestments  to  cobwebs,  and  impressed  all  his  audience,  ex- 
cept the  heretical  squinters  at  the  door,  with  the  most  thorough 
conviction  of  St.  Anthony^s  superiority  over  these  objects  of  an 
erring  and  impious  admiration. 

^\  Happy,''  exclaimed  the  preadier,  ''  were  those  gothic  age% 
falsely  called  ages  of  barbarism  and  ignorance,  when  the  hearts  of 
men,  uneorrupted  by  the  delusive  beverage  of  philosophy^  were 
open  to  the  words  of  truth  falling  like  honey  from  the  months  of 
saints  and  confessors,  such  words  as  distilled  from  thi§  lips  of  An^ 
thony,  yet  a  suckling  hanging  at  the  breast  in  (his  very  spot.    If 
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-was  here  the  spirit  of  the  Most  High  descended  upon  him,  here 
that  be  conceived  the  sublime  intention  of  penetrating  into  the  most 
turbulent  parts  of  Europe,  setting  the  inclemency  of  seasons  and 
the  malice  of  men  at  defiance,  and  sprinkling  amongst  lawless  na- 
tions the  seeds  of  grace  and  repentance.  There,  my  brethren,  is 
the  door  out  of  which  he  issued.  Do  you  not  see  him  in  the  habit 
of  a  Menino  de  Coro,  smiling  with  all  the  graces  of  innocence,  and 
dispensing  with  his  in&ut  hands  to  a  group  of  squalid  children  the 
portion  of  nourishment  he  has  just  received  from  his  mother  ? 

''  But  Anthony,  from  the  first  dawn  of  his  existence,  lived  for 
others,  and  not  for  himself :  he  forewent  even  the  luxury  of  medi- 
tation, and  instead  of  retiring  into  a  peaceful  cell,  rushed  into  the 
worlds  helpless  and  unprotected,  lifting  high  the  banner  of  the 
Cross  amidst  perils  and  uproar,  appeasing  wars,  settling  differences 
both  public  and  domestic,  exhorting  at  the  risk  of  his  life  ruffians 
and  plunderers  to  make  restitution,  and  armed  misers,  guarding 
their  coffers  with  bloody  swords,  to  open  their  heai*ts  and  their 
hands  to  the  distresses  of  the  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

''  Anthony  ever  sighed  after  the  crown  of  martyrdom,  and  had 
long  entertained  an  ardent  desire  of  passing  over  into  Morocco, 
and  exposing  himself  to  the  fury  of  its  bigoted  and  cruel  sovereign  . 
but  the  commands  of  his  superior  retain  him  on  the  point  of  em- 
barkation; he  makes  a  sacrifice  of  even  this  most  laudable  and  glo- 
rious ambition ;  he  traverses  Spain,  repairs  to  Assisi,  embraces  the 
rigid  order  of  the  great  St.  Francis,  and  continues  to  his  last  hour 
administering  consolation  to  the  dejected,  fortifying  their  hopes  of 
heaven,  and  confirming  the  faith  of  such  as  were  wavering  or 
deluded  by  a  ^succession  of  prodigies.  The  dead  are  raised,  the  sick 
are  healed,  the  sea  is  calmed  by  a  glance  of  St.  Anthony ;  even  the 
lowest  ranks  of  the  creation  are  attracted  by  eloquence  more  than 
human,  and  give  marks  of  sensibility.  Fish  swim  in  shoals  to  hear 
the  word  of  the  Lord ;  and  to  convince  the  obdurate  and  those  ac- 
cursed whose  hearts  the  false  reasoning  of  the  world  had  hardened, 
mules  and  animals  the  most  perversely  obstinate  humble  themselves 
ixi  the  earth  when  Antony  holds  forth  the  Sacrament,  and  acknow- 
ledge the  presence  of  the  Divinity." 

'The  sermon  ended,  fiddling  b^gan  anew  with  redoubled  vigour, 
and  I,  disgusted  with  such  unseat«onable  levity,  retired  home  in 
dudgeon.  This  little  cloud  of  peevis^tess  was  soon  dissipated  by 
the  cheering  presence  of  the  good  Pt iot  of  Avis,  than  whom  there 
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exists  not,  perhaps,  in  this  world  a  more  benign,  evangelical  cha- 
racter; one  who  gives  glory  to  God  with  less  ostentation ,  or  bears 
a  more  unaffected  goodwill  towards  men.  This  excellent  prelate 
had  been  passing  his  morning,  not  in  attending  pompous  ceremo- 
nies, but  in  consoling  the  sick  and  relieving  the  indigent ;  climbing 
up  to  their  miserable  chambers  to  afford  assistance  in  the  name  of 
the  saint  whose  festival  was  celebrating,  and  whose  fame,  for  every 
charitable  beneficent  act,  had  been  handed  down  by  the  inhabitants 
of  Lisbon  from  father  to  child,  through  a  long  series  of  genera-^ 
tions. 

Our  discourse  was  not  of  a  nature  to  incline  me  to  relish  pomps 
and  vanities.  I  waved  seeing  the  procession  which  was  expected 
to  pass  through  the  principal  streets  of  the  city,  and,  accompanied 
by  my  revered  friend,  enjoyed  the  serenity  of  the  evening  on  the 
shore  of  Belem.  We  stopped  as  we  passed  by  the  Marialva  palace, 
and  took  up  Don  Pedro  aad  his  nursing  father,  the  old  Abade,  who 
proposed  a  visit  to  the  Carthusian  convent  of  Cachiez. 

"In  about  half  an  hour  we  were  set  down  before  the  church,  which 
fronts  the  royal  gardens,  and  were  ushered  into  a  solemn,  silent 
quadrangle.  Several  spectres  of  the  order  were  gliding  about  the 
cloisters,  which  branch  off  from  this  court.  In  the  middle  is  a 
marble  fountain,  shaded  by  pyramids  of  clipped  box;  around  are 
seven  or  eight  small  chapels;  one  of  which  contains  a  coloured 
image  of  the  Saviour  in  the  last  dreadful  agonies  of  his  passion,  co- 
vered with  livid  bruises  and  corrupted  gore. 

Whilst  we  were  examining  this  too  faithful  effigy,  some  of  the 
monks,  by  leave  of  their  superior,  gathered  around  us ;  one  of  them, 
a  tall  interesting  figure,  attracted  my  attention  by  the  deep  me- 
lancholy which  sat  upon  his  features.  Upon  inquiry,  I  learned  he 
was  only  two-and-twenty  years  of  age,  of  illustrious  parentage,  and 
lively  talents;  but  the  immediate  cause  of  his  having  sought  these 
mansions  of  stillness  and  mortification,  the  Graud  Prior  seemed 
loth  to  communicate. 

I  could  not  help  observing,  as  this  young  victim  stood  before  me, 
and  I  contemplated  the  evening  light  thrown  on  the  arcades  of  the 
quadrangle,  how  many  setting  suns  he  was  likely  to  behold  wasting 
their  gleams  upon  these  walls,  and  what  a  wearisome  succession  of 
yeai^  he  had  in  all  probability  devoted  himself  to  consume  within 
their  precincts.  The  eyes  of  the  good  prior  filled  wdth  tears,  Vcr- 
deil  shuddered,  and  the  Abade,  forgetting  the  superstitious  part  he 
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generatty  acts  in  religious  places,  exclaimed  loudly  against  the  to-« 
leration  of  human  sacrificQR^  and  the  folly  of  permitting  those  to 
renounce  the  world,  whose  youth  incapacitates  them  from  maki4g 
a  due  estimate  of  its  sorrows  or  advantages.  As  for  Don  Pedro, 
his  serious  disposition  received  additional  gloom  from  the  objectsi 
with  which  we  were  environed. 

The  chill  gust  that  blew  from  an  arched  hall  where  the  fathers, 
are  interred,  and  whose  pavement  returned  a  hollow  sound  as  we 
walked  over  it,  struck  him  with  horror.  It  was  the  fh*st  time  of  his 
entering  a  Carthusian  convent,  and,  to  my  surprise,  he  appeared 
ignorant  of  the  severities  of  the  order. 

The  sun  set  before  we  regained  our  carriage,  and  our  conversa-  " 
tion  the  whole  way  home  partook  of  the  impression  which  th^ 
sceuiery  we  had  been  contemplating  inspired. 


LETTER  XIV. 

furious  succession  of  visiters. — A  Seraphic  Doctor.— Monsenhor  Aguilar. — Mnlb' 
of  old  hags,  children,  and  ragamuffins.-r-Visit  to  the  Theatre  in  the  Rua  d'oflk 
Condes.— The  Archbishop  Confessor.— >Braziliaii  Modinhas.-cBewitching^  nature, 
of  that  music. — Nocturnal  processions. — ^Enthusiasm  of  thp  young '  Conde  de 
Villanova. — No  accounting  ibr  fancies. 

14th  June,  1787; 

It  was  my  lot  this  afternoon  to  receive  a  curious  succession  of  vi-: 
siters.  First  came  Pombal,  who  looked  worn  down  with  gay  living 
and  late  hours;  but  there  is  an  ease  and  iashion  in  his  address  not 
common  in  this  country.  Though  he  possesses  one  of  the  largest 
landed  estates  in  the  kingdom  (about  one  hundred  and  twenty 
thousand  crowns  a-year),  he  wished  me  to  understand  that  his 
dread  father,  the  scourge  and  terror  of  the  noblest  houses  in  Por- 
tugal, the  sole  dispenser  during  so  many  years  of  the  royal  treasure, 
died,  notwithstanding,  in  distressed  circumstances,  loaded  with 
debts  contracted  in  supporting  the  dignity  of  his  post. 

Thb  next  who  did  me  the  honour  of  a  visit  was  the  Judge  Con- 
servator of  the  English  factory,  Joao  Telles,  a  relation,  legitimate 
or  illegitimate  (I  know  not  exactly  which),  of  the  Penalvas.     This-^ 
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man,  who  has  risen  to  one  of  the  highest  posts  of  the  law  by  the 
sole  strength  of  his  abilities,  has  a  nervous,  original  style  of  expres- 
sion, which  put  me  in  mind  of  Lord  Thurlow;  but  to  all  this  vigour 
of  character  and  diction,  he  joins  the  pliability  and  subtlenass  of  a 
serpent ;  and  those  he  cannot  take  by  storm,  he  is  sure  of  overcom- 
ing by  every  soothing  art  of  flattery  and  insinuation. 

As  soon  as  he  was  departed,  entered  a  pair  of  monks  with  a 
basket  of  sweetmeats  in  cut  paper,  from  a  good  lady  abbess,  be- 
seeching me  to  portion  out  two  sweet  virgins  as  God's  spouses  in 
;pome  neighbouring  monastery. 

They  were  scarcely  dismissed,  before  Father  Theodore  d' Almeida 
.  fuid  another  of  his  brethren  were  ushered  in.    The  whites  of  their 
^yes  alone  were  visible,  nor  could  Whitfield  himself,  the  original 
Doctor  Squintum  of  Foote,  have  squinted  more  scientifically. 

I  was  all  attention  to  Father  Theodore^s  seraphic  discourse;  so 
excellent  an  opportunity  of  hearing  a  first-rate  specimen  of  hypocri- 
tical cant  -was  not  to  be  neglected.  No  sooner  had  the  fathers 
been  conducted  to  the  stairs-head  with  due  ceremony,  than  Mon- 
senhor  Aguilar,  one  of  ^the  prelates  of  the  Patriarchal  Cathedral, 
was  announced.  He  confirmed  me  in  the  opinion  I  entertained  of 
Father  Theodore.  No  person  can  accuse  Aguilar  of  being  a  hypo- 
crite. He  lays  himself  but  too  much  open,  and  treats  the  church 
from  which  he  derives  a  handsome  maintenance,  not  as  a  patroness^ 
but  as  an  humble  companion ;  the  constant  butt  and  object  of  his 
sarcasms.  In  Portug^J,  even  in  the  year  1787,  such  conduct  is 
madness,  and  I  fear  will  expose  him  one  dffy  or  other  to  severe  per- 
secution. 

We  were  roused  from  a  peaceful  dish  of  tea  by  a  loud  hubbub  in 
the  street,  and  running  to  the  balcony,  found  a  beastly  mob  of  old 
hags,  children,  and  ragamuffins  assembled,  headed  by  half-a-dozen 
drummers,  and  as  many  negroes  in  scarlet  jackets,  blowing  French- 
horns  with  unusual  vehemence,  and  pointing  them  directly  at  the 
house.  I  was  wondering  at  this  Jericho  fashion  of  besieging  oneV 
door,  and  drawing  back  to  avoid  being  singed  by  a  rocket  whicli 
whizzed  along  within  an  inch  of  my  nose,  when  one  of  the  servants 
entered  with  a  crucifix  on  a  silver  salver,  and  a  mighty  kind  mes- 
sage from  the  nuns  of  the  Convent  of  the  Sacrament,  who  had 
sent  their  musicians  with  timbrels  and  fireworks,  to  invite  fjHR  to 
some  grand  doings  at  their  convent,  in  honour  of  the  Festival  of  the 
Hsart  of  Jesus.     Really,  these  church  parties  begin  to  lose  in  my 
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eyies  great  part  of  the  charm  which  novelty  gave  them.  I  have 
had  pretty  nearly  my  fill  of  motets,  and  Kyric  eleisons,  and  incense, 
and  sweetmeats,  and  sermons. 

That  heretic  Verdeil,  who  would  almost  as  soon  be  in  hell  at 
once  as  in  such  a  cloying  heaven,  would  not  iBtrnfresi  till  I  fvent 
with  him  to  the  theatre  in  the  Kua  d'os  Condes,  iiiJUfer  io  dissipate 
by  a  little  profane  air  the  fumes  of  so  much  holiness.  The  play 
afforded  me  more  digust  than  amusement;  the  theatre  is  low  and 
narrow,  and  the  actors,  for  there  are  no  actresses,  below  criticism. 
Her  Majesty's  absolute  commands  having  swept  females  off  the 
stage,  their  parts  are  acted  by  calvish  young  fellows.  Judge  wimt 
a  pleasing  effect  this  metamorphosis  must  produce,  e^ecially  in  the 
dancers,  where  one  sees  a  stout  shepherdess  in  virgin  white,  with 
a  soft  blue  beard,  and  a  prominent  collar-bone,  clenching  a  nose- 
gay in  a  fist  that  would  almost  have  knocked  down  Goliah,  and  a 
train  of  milk-maids  attending  her  enormous  footsteps,  tossing  their 
petticoats  over  their  heads  at  every  step.  Such  sprawling,  jerk- 
ing, and  ogling  I  never  saw  before,  and  hope  never  to  see  again. 

We  were  heartily  sick  of  the  performance  before  it  was  half 
finished,  and  the  night  being  serene  and  pleasant,  were  tempted  to 
take  a  ramble  in  the  Great  Square,  which  received  a  faunt  gleam 
from  the  lights  in  the  .apartments  of  the  palace,  every  window  being 
thrown  open  to  catch  the  breeze.  The  Archbishop  Confessor  dis- . 
played  his  goodly  person  at  one  of  the  balconies;  from  a  clown, 
this  now  most  important  personage  became  a  common  soldier,  from 
a  common  soldier  a  corporal,  from  a  corporal  a  monk,  in  which 
station  he  gave  so  many  proofs  of  toleration  and  good-humour,  that 
'  Pombal,  who  happened  to  stumble  upon  him  by  one  of  those  chancer 
which  set  all  calculation  at  defiance,  judged  him  sufficiently  shrewdy 
jovial,  and  ignorant  to  make  a  very  harmless  and  comfortable  con- 
fessor to  her  Majesty,  then  Princess  of  Brazil :  since  her  accession 
to  the  throne,  he  is  become  Archbishop,  in partibuSy  Grandlnqm-' 
sitor,  and  the  first  spring  in  the  present  Government  of  Portugal. 
I  never  saw  a  sturdier  fellow.  He  seems  to  anoint  himself  with 
the  oil  of  gladness,  to  laugh  and  grow  fat  in  spite  of  the  critical  si- 
tuation of  affairs  in  this  kingdom,  and  the  just  fears  all  its  true  pa- 
triots entertain  of  seeing  it  once  more  relapse  into  a  Spanish  pro- 
vince. 

At  a  window  immediately  over  his  right  reverence's  shining 
forehead,  we  spied  out  the  Lacerdas,  two  handsome  sisters,  maids 
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of  honour  to  the  Queen,  waving  their  hands  to  us  very  invitingly. 
This  was  encouragement  enough  for  us  to  run  up  a  vast  many 
flights  of  stairs  to  their  apartment,  which  was  crowded  with 
nephews  and  nieces  and  cousins  clustering  round  two  very  elegant 
young  women,  '^o,  accompanied  by  their  singing-master,  a  little 
square  friar,  wiA^lgreenish  eyes,  were  warbling  Brazilian  modinhas. 

Those  who  have  never  heard  this  original  sort  of  music,  must 
and  will  remain  ignorant  of  the  most  bewitching  melodies  that  ever 
existed  since  the  days  of  the  Sybarites.  They  consist  of  languid 
interrupted  measures,  as  if  the  breath  was  gone  with  excess  of  rap- 
ture, and  the  soul  panting  to  meet  the  kindred  soul  of  some  beloved 
object.  With  a  childish  carelessness  they  steal  into  the  heart,  be- 
fore it  has  time  to  arm  itself  against  their  enervating  influence;  you 
fancy  you  are  swallowing  milk,  and  are  admitting  the  poison  of 
voluptuousness  into  the  closest  recesses  of  your  existence.  At  leasts 
such  beings  as  feel  the  power  of  harmonious  sounds  are  doing  so ; 
I  won't  answer  for  hard-eared,  phlegmatic  northern  animals. 

An  hour  or  two  passed  away  almost  imperceptibly  in  the  pleasing 
delirium  these  syren  notes  inspired,  and  it  was  not  without  regret 
I  saw  the  company  disperse  and  the  spell  dissolve.  The  ladies  of 
the  apartment  having  received  a  summons  to  attend  her  Majesty^s 
supper,  curtsied  us  off  very  gracefully,  and  vanished. 

In  our  way  home  we  met  the  Sacrament,  enveloped  in  a  glare 
of  light,  marching  in  state  to  pay  some  sick  person  a  farewell  visit; 
and  that  hopeful  young  nobleman,  the  Conde  de  Villa  Nova,*  pre- 
ceding the  canopy  in  a  scarlet  mantle,  and  tingling  a  silver  bell. 
He  is  always  in  close  attendance  upon  the  Host,  and  passes  the 
flower  of  his  days  in  this  singular  species  of  danglement.  No  lover 
was  ever  more  jealous  of  his  mistress  than  this  ingenuous  youth  of 
his  bell.  He  cannot  endure  any  other  person  should  give  it  vibra- 
tion. The  parish  officers  of  the  extensive  and  populous  district  in 
which  bis  palace  is  situated,  from  respect  to  his  birth  and  opulence, 
indulge  him  in  this  caprice,  and  indeed  a  more  perseverant  bell- 
bearer  they  could  not  have  chosen.  At  all  hours  and  in  all 
weathers  he  is  ready  to  perform  this  holy  office.  In  the  dead  of 
the  night,  or  in  the  most  intense  heat  of  the  day,  out  he  issues  and 
down  he  dives,  or  up  he  climbs,  to  any  dungeon  or  garret  wher© 
spiritual  assistance  of  this  nature  is  demanded. 

*  Since  Marquis  of  Abrantcs. 
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It  has  been  again  and  again  observed,  that  there  is  no  account- 
ing  for  fancies.  Every  person  hag  his  own,  which  he  follows  to 
the  best  of  his  means  and  abilities.  The  old  Marialva's  deKghU^ 
are  centered  between  his  two  silver  recipiendaries ;  the  MarqA 
his  son  in  dancing  attendance  upon  the  Queen ;  and  Villa  Nova^. 
in  announcing  with  his  bell*  to  all  true  beUevers  the  approach  of 
celestial  majesty.  The  present  rage  of  the  scribbler  of  all  these 
extravagances  is  modinhas,.  and  under  its  prevalence  he  feels 
half-tempted  to  set  sail  for  the  Brazils,  the  native  land  of  these 
enchanting  compositions,  to  live  in  tents,  such  as  the  Chevalier  de 
Parny  describes  in  his  agreeable  little  voyage,  and  swing  in  ham- 
mocks, or  glide  over  smooth  mats,  surrounded  by  bands  of  youthful 
minstrels,  diffusing  at  every  step  the  perfume  of  jasmine  and 
roses. 


LETTER  XV. 

Excessive  sultriness  of  Lisbon. — ^Night-sounds  of  the  city. — Public  gala  in  the 
garden  of  the  Conde  de  Villa  Nova. — ^Visit  to  the  Anjeja  Palace.— The  heir  of 
the  family. — ^Marvellous  narrations  of  a  young  priest. — Convent  of  Savoyard 
nuns. — ^Father  Theodore's  chickens. — Sequestered  group  of  beauties.— Singing 
of  the  Scarlati. 

2gth  June,  1787. 

The  bright  sunshine  which  has  lately  been  our  portion,  glorious 
as  it  is,  begins  to  Mre  me.  Twenty  times  a  day  I  cannot  help  wish- 
ing myself  extended  at  full-length  upon  the  fresh  herbage  of  some 
shady  EngUsh. valley,  where  fairies  gambol  in  the  twilights  of 
Midsummer,  whispering  in  the  ears  of  their  sleeping  favourites 
the  good  or  evil  fortunes  which  await  them.  It  is  too  hot  for 
these  oracular  little  elvish  beings  in  Portugal,  one  must  not  here 
expect  their  inspirations;  but  would  to  Heaven  some  revelation  of 
this  or  any  other  nature  had  warned  me  oif  in  time,  from  the  blind- 
ing dust  and  excessive  sultriness  of  Lisbon  and  its  neighbourhood. 
How  silly,  when  one  is  well  and  cool,  to  gad  abroad,  in  the  vain 
hope  of  making  what  is  really  best,  better.  Depend  upon  it,  there 
is  more  vernal  delight  and  joy  in  our  green  hills  and  copses,  than 
in  all  these  stunted  olive-fields  and  sun-burnt  promontories. 


^A. 
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<^*We  have  a  homely  saying,  that  what  is  poison  to  one  man.  is 
..'«ieat^to  another,  and  true  eaough  ;  for  these  days  and  nights  of 
^-^idowTng  temperature,  which  oppress  me  beyond'  endurance,  are 
file  delight  and  boast  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  capital.     The  heat 
>eems  not  only  to  have  new  venomed  the  stings  of  the  fleas  and 
the  musquitoes,  but  to  have  drawn  out,  the  whole  night  long,  all 
the  human  ephemera  of  Lisbon.     They   frisk,   and  dance,  and 
tinkle  their  guitars  from  sunset  to  sunrise.     The  dogs,  too,  keep 
yelping  and  howling  without  intermission;  and  what  wjth.the  bel- 
lowing   of  litanies    by    parochial  processions,   the  whizzing   o( 
fireworks,  which  devotees  are  perpetually  letting  off  in  honour  of 
some  member  or  other  of  the  celestial  hierarchy,  and  the  squabbles 
of  bullying  rake-hells,  who  scour  the  streets  in  search  of  adven- 
tures, there  is  no  getting  a  wink  of  sleep,  even  if  the  heat  would 
allow  it. 

As  to  those  quiet  noctnmal  parties,  where  ingenous  youths  rest 
their  heads,  not  on  the  lap  of  earth,  but  on  that  of  their  mistresses, 
who  are  soothingly  employed  in  delivering  the  jetty  locks  of  their 
lovers  from  too  abundant  a  population,  I  have  nothing  to  say 
against  them,  nor  am  I  much  disturbed  by  the  dashing  sound  of  a 
few  downfalls*  from  the  windows;  but  these  dog-howiings  exceed 
every  annoyance  of  the  kind  I  ever  endured,  and  give  no  slight 
foretaste  of  the  infernal  regions. 

Nothing  but  amusement  and  racket  being  thought  of  here  at 
this  season  (when  to  celebrate  St.  Peter's  festival  with  all  the 
noise  and  extravagance  in  your  power,  is  not  more  a  profane  in- 
clination than  a  pious  duty),  that  simpleton,  1^  Conde  de  Villa 
Nova,  opened  his  garden  last  night  to  the  noli-  and  mob-ility  of 
Lisbon,  There  was  a  dull  illumination  of  paper  lanterns,  and  a 
sort  of  pavilion  awkwardly  constructed  for  dancing,  beneath  which 
the  prettiest  French  and  English  mantua-makers,  milliners,  and 
abigails  of  the  metropolis,  figured  away  in  cotillons  with  the  Duke 
of  Cadaval  and  some  other  young  men  of  the  first  distinction,  who, 
like  many  as  hopeful  in  our  own  capital,  are  never  at  their  ease 
but  in  low  company.     Two  or  three  of  my  servants  accompanied 

"*  Writers  of  travels  are  sadly  given  to  exaggerktit>ii.  Tiie  autlior  of  the  Tableau 
de  Libbonne  writes,  ^  II  est  dix  heures,  line  foule  de  P.  de  Ch.  s'avance,"  &€. 
From  such  an  account  one  would  suppose  the  whole  line  of  houses  in  motion.  No 
such  thing.  At  intervals,  to  he  sure,  some  accidents  of  this  sort,  more  or  less, 
slily  occur ;  but  by  no  means  in  so  general  and  evident  a  manner. 
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my  tailor  to  the  fftte,   and  returned  enraptured  with  the  affable 
pleasing  manners  of  the  foreign  milliners  and  native  nobility. 

I  should  have,  been  most  happy  to  remain  at  home,  in  the  shade 
of  my  green  blinds,  giving  ear,  through  mere  laziness,  to  any 
nonsense  that  anybody  chose  to  say  to  me ;  but  we  had  been  long 
engaged  to  dine  with  Don  Diego  de  Noronha,  at  the  Anjeja 
Palace. 

.  When  we  arrived  at  our  destination,  we  found  the  heir  of  the 
family  9)irrounded  by  priests  and  tutors,  learning  to  look  out  at  the 
window,  the  chief  employment  of  Portuguese  fidalgo  life.  Oh 
what  a  precious  collection  of  stories  did  I  hear  at  this  attic  banquet ! 
There  happened  to  be  amongst  the  compavy  a  young  oaf  of  a  priest, 
fi*om  I  foi^et  what  university  (I  hope  not  Coimbra),  who  kept  on 
during  ther  whole  dinner  favouring  us  with  marvellous  narrations, 
such  as  the  late  Queen's  pounding  a  pearl  of  inestimable  value,  to 
swallow  in  medical  potions;  and  that  one  of  the  nuns  of  the  Convent 
of  the  Sacrament,  having  intrigued  with  old  Beelzebub  in  propria 
persona^  had  been  sent  to  the  Inquisition,  and  the  window  through 
which  his  infernal  majesty  had  entered  upon  this  gallant  exploit, 
walled  up  and  painted  over  with  red  crosses.  The  same  precau* 
tionary  decoration,  continued  he,  has  been  bestowed  upon  every 
opening  in  the  facade,  so  that  no  demon,  however  sharp-set,  can 
get  in  again.  He  would  fain  also  have  made  us  belieye,  that  a 
woman  very  fair  and  plump  to  the  eye,  with  an  overflowing  breast 
of  milk,  who  took  in  sucklings  to  nurse  cheaper  than  anybody  else; 
regularly  made  away  with  them,  and  was  now  in  the  dungeons  of 
the  holy  office,  accused  of  having  minced  up  above  a  score  of  in- 
nocents I 

Heaven  forbid  I  should  detail  any  further  particulars  of  our 
table-talk  ;  if  I  did,  you  would  be  finely  surfeited. 

After  dinner  the  company  dispersed,  some  to  their  couches,  some 
to  hear  a  sonata  on  the  dulcimer,  accompanied  on  the  Jew's  harp 
by  a  couple  of  dwarfs ;  the  heir-apparent,  to  his  beloved  window ; 
and  Verdeil  and  I  to  a  conwnt  of  Savoyard  nuns,  at  Belem,  the 
coolest,  cleanest  retirement  in  the  whole  neighbourhood,  and 
blessed  into  the  bargain  by  the  especial  patronage  and  inspection 
of  Father  Theodore  d^Almeida.  His  reverence,  it  seems,  had  been 
the  principal  instrument,  under  Providence,  of  transplanting  these 
blessed  sprouts  of  holiness  from  the  Convent  of  the  Visitation  at 
Annecy  to  the  glowing  climate  of  Portugal. 


jof."   . 
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As  1  bad  just  received  a  sugary  epistle  from  this  paragon  of  piety, 
recommending  his^. favourite  establishment  in  several  pages  o{ 
ardent  panegyric,  he  could  do  no  less  than  come  forth  from  his 
interior  nest,  and  bid  us  welcome  with  a  countenance  arrayed  in 
the  sweetegt.  smiles,  though  I  dare  say  he  wished  us  at  old  Scratch 
for  our  intrusion.  * 

''  Poor  things,"'  said  he,  speaking  of  the  chickens  under  educa- 
tion in  this  coop,  '^  we  do  all  we  can  to  improve  their  tender  minds 
and  their  guileless  tongues  in  foreign  languages.     Sistei/Fheresa 
^.    has  an  admirable  knack  for  teaching  arithmetic;  ouf  *  venerable 
mother  is  remarkably  well-bottomed  in  grammar,  and  Sister  Fran- 
cisca  Salesiai^'whom  I  hfiilhe  happiness  to  bring  over  from  Lyons, 
is  not  only  a  most  pure  and  persuasive  moralist,  but  is  acknow- 
ledged to  he  one  of  the  first  needles  in  Christendom,  so  we^  to- 
lerably weU  in  embroidery.     In  music  we  are  no  great  proficients. 
*^^  We  allow  of  no  modinhas,  no  opera  airs ;  a  plain  hymn  is  all  you 
.;^«iust  expect  here ;  in  short,  we  are  ill-fitted  to  receive  such  dis- 
tinguished visiters^  and  have  nothing  the  world  would  call  interest- 
ing to   recommend  us;  but   then,  I,  their  unworthy  confessor, 
must  allow  such   sweet,  clean  consciences    as  I  meet  with  in 
this  asylum  are   treasures  beyond  all  that  the  Indies  can  fur- 
nish," 

Both  Verdeil  and  myself,  conscious  of  our  own  extreme 
unworthiness,  were  quite  abashed  by  this  sublime  declamation, 
poured  forth  with  hands  crossed  on  the  bosom,  and  eyes  turned 
up  to  the  ceiling,  like  some  images  one  has  seen  of  St.  Francis 
Xavier. 

It  was  a  minute  at  least  before  his  reverenoe  relaxed  from  this 
attitude,  and,  drawing  a  curtain,  condescended  to  admit  us  into  a 
spacious  parlour,  delightfully  cool,  perfumed  with  jasmine,  and 
filled  with  little  Brazilian  doves,  parroquets,  and  canary  birds. 
Such  a  cooing  and  chirping  was  never  heard  in  greater  perfec- 
tion, except  in  Mahomet's  Paradise;  nor  were  the  houries  wanting, 
for  in  a  deep  recess,  behind  a  tolerably  wide  lattice,  sat  a  row  of 
the  loveliest  young  creatures  I  ever  beheld.  A  daughter  of  my 
friend  Don  Jose  de  Brito  was  amongst  the  number,  and  her  eyes, 
of  the  most  bewitching  softness,  seemed  to  acquire  new  fascination 
in  this  mysterious  sort  of  twilight,  beaming  from  behind  a  double 
grating  of  iron. 

Every  now  and  then  the  birds,  not  in  the  least  intimidated  by , 
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the  predatory  glances  of  Father  Theodore,  vii^ted  the  sanctuary, 
and  pitched  upon  ivory  necks,  and  were  received  with  ten  thousand 
endearu^ents  hy  the  angels  of  this  little  sequestered  heaven,  which 
looked  so  refreshing,  and  formed  by  its  sacred  calm  so  inviting  a 
contrast  to  the  turbulent  world  without,  and  its  glaring  atmos- 
phere, that  I  could  not  resist  exclaiming,  ''  O  that  I  had  wing|f.like 
a  dove,  that  I  might  fly  through  those  bars  and  be  at 
restr 

I  need  not  tell  you  we  passed  half  an  hour  most  delightfully  in 
talking  of  music,  gardens,  roses,  and  devotion,  with  the  meninas, 
and  had  almost  forgotten  we  were  engaged  to  hear  the  Scarlati 
sing.  Her  fattier,  an  old  captain  of  horse,  of  Italian  extraction, 
lives  not  far  from  the  Convent  of  the  Visitation,  so  we  had  not 
much  time  during  our  transit  to  experience  the  woful  differenqe 
between  the  cool  parlour  of  the  nuns  and  the  suffocating  exterior 
air. 

A  numerous  group  of  the  young  ladies'  kindred  stood  ready  at 
the  street-door,  with  all  that  hospitable  courtesy  for  which  the  Por- 
tuguese are  so  remarkably  distinguished,  to  usher  the  strangers  up- 
stairs into  a  gallery  hung  with  arras  and  sconces,  not  unlike  the 
great  room  of  an  Italian  inn,  once  the  palace  of  a  nobleman.  To 
keep  up  these  post-house  ideas,  we  scented  a  strong  efDuvia  of  the 
stable,  and  heard  certain  stampings  and  neighings,  as  if  a  party  of 
hounnyms  had  arrived  to  partake  of  the  concert. 

Many  strange,  aboriginal  figures  of  both  sexes  were  assembled, 
an  uncouth  collection  enough,  I  am  apt  to  conjecture ;  however,  I 
soon  ceased  giving  them  any  notice.  ■  The  young  lady  of  the  house 
charmed  me  at  first  sight  by  her  graceful,  modest  manner ;  but 
when  she  sang  some  airs,  composed  by  the  famous  Perez,  I  was 
not  less  delighted  than  surprised.  Her  voice  modulates  with  un- 
affected carelessness  into  the  most  pathetic  tones.  ^  Though  she 
has  adopted  the  masterly  and  scientific  style  of  Ferracuti,  one  of 

• 

*  These  affecting  tones  seem  to  have  made  a  lasting  impression  indeed  upon  the 
heart  of  a  young  man,  one  of  the  principal  clerks  in  the  Secretary  of  State's  office; 
he  was  all  admiration,  all  ardour,  his  divinity  all  indifference.  After  a  long  period 
of  unavailing  courtship,  the  poor  lover,  driven  to  absolute  despair,  made  a  donation 
of  all  he  v^as  worth  in  the  world  to  the  object  of  his  adoratien,  and  threw  Mmself 
into  the  Tagus.  Providentially  he  was  fished  out  and  brought  home,  pale  and 
almost  inanimate.  Such  a  spectacle,  accompanied  by  so  vivid  a  proof  of  unlimited 
passion,  had  its  effect.  The  lady  relented,  they  were  united,  and  are  as  happy  at 
this  day,  I  believe,  as  the  recollection  of  so  narrow  an  escape,  and  its  cause,  can 
fliake  them. 
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the  first  singers  in  the  Queen's  service,  she  gives  a  simpKcky  o( 
expression  to  the  most  difficult  passages,  that  makes  them  appear 
the  effiisions  of  a  young  romantic  girl  warbling  to  herself  in  the 
secret  recesses  of  a  forest. 

I  sat  in  a  dark  corner,  unconscious  of  every  thing  that  passed  in 
the^martment,  of  the  singular  features  that  entered,  or  those  that 
went  away ;  the  starings,  whisperings,  and  fan-flirtings  of  the  as- 
sembly were  lost  upon  me  :  I  could  not  utter  a  syllable,  and  was 
veiled  when  %n  arbitrary  old  aunt  insisted  upon  no  more  singing, 
and  proposed  a  faro-table  and  a  dance. 

Most  eagerly  did  I  wish  all  the  kindred  and  their  friends  petrified 
for  the  time  being  by  some  obliging  necromaticer,  and  would  have 
done  any  thing,  short  of  engaging  my  own  dear  self  to  the  devil, 
to  have  obtained  an  uninterrupted  audience  of  the  syren  till 
morning. 


LETTER  XVI. 

Ups-and-downs  or  Lisbon. — Negro  Beldames. — Qninta  of  Marvilla.— MoonG^ 
view  of  Lisbon.^— niominated  windows  of  tlie  Palace.— The  old  Marqnis  of 
Penalva. — Padre  Duarte,  a  famous  Jesuit. — Conversation  between  him  and  a 
conceited  Physician.— Their  ludicrous  blunders. — Toad-eaters.— Sonatas.— Por- 
tuguese minuets. 

30th  June,  17S7. 

We  sallied  out  after  dinner  to  pay  visits.    Never 

did  I  behold  such  cursed  ups  and  downs,  such  shelving  descents 
and  sudden  rises,  as  occur  at  every  step  one  takes  in  going  about 
Lisbon.  I  thought  myself  fifty  times  on  the  point  of  being  over- 
turned into  the  Tagus,  or  tumbled  into  sandy  ditches,  among  rotten 
shoes,  dead  cats,  and  negro  beldames,  who  retire  into  such  dens 
and  burrows  for  the  purpose  of  telling  fortunes  and  selling  charw 
for  the  ague. 

The  Inquisition  too  often  lays  hold  of  these  wretched  sibyls,  and 
works  them  confoundedly.  I  saw  one  dragging  into  light  as  I 
passed  by  the  ruins  of  a  palace  thrown  down  by  the  earthquake. 
Whether  a  familiar  of  the  Inquisition  was  griping  her  in  his 
clutches,  or  whether  she  was  taking  to  account  by  some  disap- 
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pointed  votary,  I  will  not  pretend  to  answer.  Be  that  as  it  may,  I 
was  iMppy  to  be  driven  out  of  sight  of  this  hideous  object,  whose 
Goiitortioni^  and  bowlings  were  truly  horrible. 

The  mare  one  is  acquainted  with  Lisbon,  the  less  it  answers  the 
expeatiliens  raised  by  its  magnificent  appearance  from  the  river. 
Gould  airaveller  besiiddenly  transported  without  preparation  orpre- 
judioe  to  many  parts  of  the  city,  he  would  reasonably  conclude  him* 
sdf  traversing  a  succession  of  villages  awkwardly  tacked  together, 
and  overpowered  by  massive  convents.  The  churches  in  general 
are  in  a  woful  taste  of  architecture,  the  taste  of  Borromini,  with 
crinkled  pediments,  furbelowed  cornices  and  turrets,  somewhat  in 
tfie  style  of  old  fashioned  French  dock-cases,  such  as  Boucher  de- 
signed with  many  a  scrawl  and  flourish  to  adorn  the  apartments  of 
Madame  de  Pompadour. 

We  traversed  the  city  this  evening  in  all  its  extent  in  our  way  to 
the  Duke  d^Alafoens's  villa,  and  gave  vast  numbers  of  her  most 
fa^difiil  Majesty's  subjects  an  opportunity  of  staring  at  the  height  of 
tbe^ooach-box,  the  short  jacket  of  the^  postilion,  and  other  angli- 
cksiM  of  tihe  equipage.  The  Duke  had  been  summoned  to  a  coun- 
cil of  state ;  but  we  found  the  Marquis  of  Marialva,  who  went  with 
us  round  the  apartments  of  the  villa,  which  have  nothing  remark- 
able except  one  or  two  large  saloons  of  excellent  and  striking  pro- 
portions. 

He  afterwards  proposed  accompanying  us  about  half  a  mile  far- 
ther to  the  quinta  of  MarviUa,  which  belongs  to  his  father.  This 
spot  has  great  picturesque  beauties.  The  trees  are  old  and  fantas- 
tic, bending  over  ruined  fountains  and  mutilated  statues  of  heroes 
in  armour,  variegated  by  the  lapse  of  years  with  innumerable  tints 
of  purple,  green,  and  yellow.  In  the  centre  of  almost  impenetrable 
rtiickets  of  bay  and  myrtle,  rise  strange  pyramids  of  rock-work  snr- 
ronnded  by  marble  lions^  that  have  a  magic,  symbolical  appearance. 
M — —  ^s  feeding  enough  to  respect  these  uncouth  monuments  of 
an  age  wfMn  his  ancestors  performed  so  many  heroic  achievements, 
laid  readily  promised  me  never  to  sacrifice  tfaem  and  die  venerable 
i^ades  in  which  they  are  embowered,  to  the  pert,  gaudy  taste  of 
modem  Portuguese  gardening. 

We  tralked  part  of  the  way  home  by  the  serene  light  of  the  full 
moon  rising  from  behind  the  mountains  on  the  opposite  shore  of 
the  Tagns,  at  this  extremity  ttf  the  metropolis  above  nine  miles 
bitifad.  Lisbon,  wbich  appeared  to  me  so  uninteresting  a  few  boors 
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ago,  assumed  a  very  different  aspect  by  these  soft  gleams.  ••  The 
flights  of  steps,  terraces,  chapels,  and  porticos  of  several  convents 
and  palaces  on  the  brink  of  the  river,  shone  forth  like  edifices  of 
white  marble,  whilst  the  rough  cliffs  and  miserable  sheds  rising 
above  them  were  lost  in  dark  shadows.  The  great  square  through 
which  we  passed  was  filled  with  idlers  of  all  sorts  and  sexes,  staring 
up  at  the  illuminated  windows  of  the  palace  in  hopes  of  catching  a 
glimpse  of  her  Majesty,  the  Prince,  the  Infantas,  the  Confessor,  of 
Maids  of  Honour,  whisking  about  from  one  apartment  to  the  other, 
and  giving  ample  scope  to  amusing  conjectures.  I  am  told  the 
Confessor,  though  somewhat  advanced  in  his  career,  is  far  from 
being  insensible  to  the  allurements  of  beauty,  and  pursues  the 
young  nymphs  of  the  palace  from  window  to  window  with  juvenile 
alacrity. 

It  was  nine  before  we  got  home,  and  I  had  npt  been  long  repos- 
ing myself  after  my  walk,  and  arranging  some  plants  Iliad  gathered 
in  the  thickets  of  Marvilla,  before  three  distinct  ringings  of  the  b^H 
at  my  door  announced  the  arrival  of  some  distinguished  persom^e; 
nor  was  I  disappointed,  for  in  came  the  old  Marquis  of  Penalva 
and  his  son,  who  till  a  year  ago,  when  the  Queen  granted  him  the 
same  title  as  his  father,  was  called  Conde  de  Tarouca. 

You  must  have  heard  frequently  of  that  name.  A  grandfather 
of  the  old  Marquis  rendered  it  very  illustrious  by  several  important 
and  successful  embassies  :  the  splendid  entertainments  he  gave  at 
the  Congress  of  Utrecht,  are  amply  described  in  Madame  du  Noyers 
and  several  other  books  of  memoirs. 

The  Penalvas  brought  this  evening  in  their  suite  a  famous  Jesuit, 
Padre  Duarte,  whom  Pombal  thought  of  sufficient  consequence  to 
be  imprisoned  for  eighteen  years,  and  a  tall,  knock-kneed,  rhubarb- 
faced  physician,  in  a  gorgeous  suit  of  glistening  satin,  one  of  the 
most  ungain,  conceited  professors  of  the  art  of  murdering  I  ever 
met  with.  Between  the  Jesuit  and  the  doctor  I  had  enough  to  do 
to  keep  my  temper  or  countenance.  They  prated  incessantly,  pre- 
tended to  have  the  most  implicit  admiration  for  everything  that 
came  from  England,  either  in  the  way  of  furniture  or  poetry,  and 
confounding  dates,  names,  and  subjects  in  one  strange  jumble, 
asked  whether  Sir  Peter  Lely  was  not  the  actual  President  of  our 
Royal  Academy,  and  launched  forth  into  a  warm  encomium  of  my 
countryman  Hans  Holbein.  I  be^ed  leave  to  assure  these  com- 
plaisant sages,  that  the  last-mentioned  artist  was  born  at  Basle,  and 
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that  Sir  Peter  Lely  had  been  dead  a  century.  They  stared  a  little 
at  this  information,  but  continued,  nevertheless,  in  full  song,  play- 
ing off  a  sounding  peal  of  compliments  upon  our  national  profi- 
ciency in  painting,  watch-making,  the  stocking  manufactory,  &c. 
when  General  Forbes  came  in  and  made  a  diversion  in  my  favour. 
We  had  some  conversation  upon  the  present  stat^  of  Portugal,  and 
the  risks  it  runs  of  being  swallowed  up  by  the  negotiations,  not  by 
the  arms  of  Spain,  ere  many  years  are  elapsed. 

Our  discourse  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a  fiddler,  a  priest, 
and  an  Italian  musician,  humble  servants  and  toad-eaters  to  my 
illustrious  guests.  .  They  fell  a  thumping  my  poor  piano-forte,  and 
playing  sonatas  whether  I  would  or  not.  You  are  aware  I  am  no 
great  friend  to  sonatas,  and  that  certain  chromatic,  squeaking  tones 
of  a  fiddle,  when  the  performer  turns  up  the  whites  of  his  eyes, 
waggles  a  greasy  chin,  and  affects  ecstasies,  set  my  teeth  on  edge. 
The  griping  countenance  of  the  doctor  was  enough  to  produce  that 
effect  already,  without  the  assistance  of  his  fellow  parasites,  the 
priest  and  musician.  Padre  Duarte  seemed  to  like  them  no  better 
than  myself;  General  Forbes  had  wisely  withdrawn;  and  the  old 
Marquis,  inspired  by  a  pathetic  adagio,  glided  suddenly  across  the 
room  in  a  step  which  I  took  for  the  beginning  of  a  ballet  heroique, 
but  which  turned  out  a  minuet  in  the  Portuguese  style,  with  all  its 

kicks  and  flourishes,  in  which  Miss  S ,  who  had  come  in  to  tea, 

was  persuaded  to  join,  much  against  her  inclination.  It  was  no 
sooner  ended,  than  the  doctor  displayed  his  rueful  length  of  person 
in  such  a  twitching  angular  minuet,  as  I  want  words  to  describe ;  so 
between  the  sister-arts  of  music  and  dancing,  I  passed  a  delectable 
evening.     This  set  shanf  (  catch  me  at  home  again  in  a  hurry. 
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LETTEn  xvir. 

Dog-howlings.— 'Visit  to  the  Convent  of  San  Jose  di  Ribamar.-^Breakfast  at  the 
]Mbv^i8  of  Pcnalvas.^— Magnificeiit  and  be^fitaMe  receptioif^Whtsperiiig  in 
the  i^de  of  mysterious  chambers—The  Bishop  of  Algarve. — Bvening  acene  ia 
the  garden  of  Mar  villa. 

July  2nd,  1787. 

I  WAS  awakened  in  the  night  by  a  horrid  cry  of  dogs;  not  that  in- 
fernal pack  which  Dryden  tells  us  in  his  divine  tale  of  Theodore  and 
Honoria  went  regularly  a  ghost-hunting  every  Friday,  howled  half 
so  dreadfully :  Lisbon  i9  more  infested  than  any  other  capital  I  ever 
inhabited  by  herds  of  these  half-£amished  animals,  making  them- 
selves of  use  and  importance  by  ridding  the  streets  of  sodm  part,  at 
least,,  of  their  uiisavoury  incumbrances. 

Yerdeil,  who  could  not  sleep  any  more  than  myself,  on  aceovnt 
of  a  furious  and  loi^  protracted  battle  between  two  parlies  of  these 
hell-hounds,  persuaded  me  to  rise  with  the  sun,  and  proeeed  on 
horseback  along  the  shore  of  Belem,  which  appeared  in  all  its  morn- 
ing glory ;  the  sky  diversified  by  streaming  clouds  of  purple  edged 
with  gold,  and  the  sea  by  innumerable  vessels  of  different  sines 
shooting  along  in  various  directions,  whilst  the  waves  at  the  en^ 
trance  of  the  harbour  were  in  violent  agitation,  all  froth  and  foam. 
To  vary  our  excursion  a  little,,  we  struck  out  of  the  common 
track,  and  visited  the  convent  of  San  Jos^  di  Ribamar.     The  build- 
ing is  irregular  and  picturesque,  rising  from  a  craggy  eminence, 
and  backed  by  a  thicket  of  elm,  bay,  and  arbor  judae.     We  were 
shown  by  simple,  smiling  friars,  into  a  small  court  with  cloisters 
"^        supported  by  low  Tuscan  columns.      A  fountain  playing  in  the 
middle  and  sprinkling  a  profusion  of  flowers,  gave  an  oriental  air 
to  this  little  court  that  pleased  me  exceedingly.     The  monks  seem 
sensible  of  its  merits,  for  they  keep  it  tolerably  clean,  which  is  more 
than  I  will  say  for  their  garden.    Bindweed  and  dwarf-aloes  almost 
prevented  our  crossing  it  in  our  way  to  the  thicket ;  a  delicious  re- 
treat, the  refuge  and  comfort  of  half  the  birds  in  the  country.  Thanks 
to  monkish  laziness,  the  underwood  remains  undipped,  and  intrudes 
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wherever  it  pleases  upon  the  alleys,  which  hang  over  the  sea,  in  a 
bold  romantic  manner. 

The  fathers  would  show  me  their  flower-garden,  and  a  very 
pleasant  terrace  it  is ;  neatly  paved  with  chequered  tiles,  and  inter- 
spersed with  knots  of  incarnations,  in  a  style  as  ancient,  I  should 
conjecture,  as  the  dominion  of  the  Moors  in  Portugal.  Espaliers 
of  dtron  and  orange  cover  the  walls,  and  have  almost  gotten  the 
better  of  soiae  glaring  shelUworic,  with  which  a  reyerend  father 
encrusted  them  ten  or  twelve  years  ago.  Shinnig  beads,  cbiiia  plates 
and  saucers  turned  inside  out,  compose  the  chief  omandents  of  this 
decoration;  1  observed  the  same  propetisity  to  shdl-work  atid 
brdten  china  in  a  Mr.  de  Visme,  whose  qiiinta  at  Bemfica  eclipsres 
oilr  Cfaqiham  and  Islington  viHas  in  sAl  th^  attractions  of  leaden 
statues,  Chinese  temples,  serpentine  rivers,  and  dusty  hernliitages.  ' 
y.Vfe  returned  home  before  the  heM  grew  quite  intolerable,  and 
jusi  m  time  to  go  to  a  breakfast  at  the  Marquis  of  Petialvaai  to 
which  we  had  been  invited  the  day  bdbi^  yesterday.  When  once  a 
Portuguese  of  the  first  class  deteriliines  to  admit  a  ^stranger  into 
the  penetralia  of  his  family^  he  spares  n6  pains  to  set  off  all  he 
possesses  to  the  most  inking  advantage,  and  offer  it  to  his  guest 
with  the  most  liberal  hospitality;  you^aflpeai^  to  command  him,  and 
he  everything.  Our  reo^tion  was,  therefoire,  xnkiiijttemptuous  and 
most  cordial. 

If  we  had  wished  for  a  eon^^rt^  th^  beat  hulsMalb.  of  the  royal 
efaapel  were  in  waiting  to  pet4btm  it ;  if  to  e&aftime  early  editions  of 
the  classics  or  scarce  Portog^i^^  authot^,  the  library  was  open, 
and  the  librarian  ready  to  Itond  ^ud  ^xpl^ift  to  us  anry  article  that 
baj^ened  to  attract  our  atletitioii ;  if  to  s)$e  the  pictures,  the  walls 
of  several  apartments  displayed  an  ii^ferefrtiln^  colTectibn,  both  of 
tbe  Italian  and  Flemish  srchools;  if^oi&v^iMtioh,  almost  every  per- 
son of  literary  note  in  this  capital,  academicians  and  artists,  were 
assembled.  Supposiiig  the  vAvtst  bot^nican^eermens  and  flowers 
had  been  our  peculiar  taste^  some  df  the  most  jperfect  I  6ver  beheld 
wefe  presented  to  us ;  kM  that  Aothi^g  m  any  lin^  might  be  wanting, 
the  rich  folding-doors  of  a  chapel  w^i^e  ex^iided,  and  ab  altar 
splendidly  lighted  up  seemed  to  invite  thos^  Who  felt  spiritual  calls, 
to  indulge  themselves. 

For  my  part,  the  sea-breezes  having  sharpenfed  my  teritporal 
appetite,  I  sat  down  with  great  alael*ity  to  breakfast.  It  was  mag- 
nificent and  well  &6irved.     I  could  not  h^lp  noticing  the  extreme 
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fineness  of  the  linen,  curiously  embroidered  wilh  arms  and  flowers^^ 
red  on  a  white  ground.  Superb  embossed  gilt  salvers  supported 
plates  of  iced  fruit,  particularly  scarlet  strawberries,  which  are  un- 
common in  Portugal,  and  filled  the  apartment  with  fragrance ;  the 
more  grateful,  as  it  excited,  by  the  strong  power  of  associated  ideas, 
recollections  of  home  and  of  England. 

Much  whispering  and  giggling  was  going  forward  in  the  cool 
sliade  of  several  mysterious  chambers,  which  opened  into  the  sa- 
loon where  we  were  at  table.  These  sounds  proceeded  from  the 
ladies  of  the  family,  who,  had  they  been  natives  of  Bagdad  or  Con- 
stantinople, could  hardly  have  remained  in  a  more  Asiatic  state  of 
seclusion.  I  was  allowed,  however,  to  make  my  bow  to  them  in 
their  harem  itself,  which,  I  was  given  to  understand,  I  ought  to 
look  upon  as  a  most  flattering  mark  of  distinction.  Who  should  I 
find  in  the  midst  of  the  group  of  senhoras,  and  seated  like  theuji 
upoin^  the  ground  d  la  f agon  de  Barbarie^  but  the  newly-conse* 
crated,  and  very  young-looking  Bishop  of  Algarve,  whose  small, 
h\»dL,  sleek,  schoolhoyish  bead  and  sallow  countenance,  was  over- 
snadowed  by  an  enormous  pair  of  green  spectacles.  Truth  obliges 
me  to  confess  that  the  expression  which  beamed  from  the  eyes  un- 
der these  forjEnidable  gl^tssep,  did  not  absolutely  partake  of  the  most 
decent,  mild,  ort  apostolic  character.  In  process  of  time,  perhaps, 
he  may  acquire  that  varnish,  without  which  the  least  holy  intentions 
often  miss  theVt  wn,  the  varnish  of  hypocrisy.  I  wonder  he  has 
not  already  attained  a  more  conspicuous  degree  of  perfection  in  this, 
style,  haying  studied  under  a  complete  tartuffe  and  jansenistical 
bigot  as  ever  existed,  one  of  the  cock-birds  of  a  nest  of  imaginary 
philosophers  who  are  working  hard  to  undo  what  little  good  has 
been  done  in  this  country,  and  laying  a  mine  of  ten  thousand  in- 
trigues to  blow  up,  if  they  can  but  contrive  it,  all  genuine  sentiments, 
of  religion  and  loyalty. 

The  old  Marquis  %f  Penalva  pressed  us  to  stay  to  dinner^ 
which  was  set  out  in  high  order,  in  a  pleasant,  shady  apartment. 
Verdeil  could  not  resist  the  temptation ;  but  I  was  fotigued  with  the 
howling  of  the  night,  and  went  home  to  a  quieter  party  with  the 
Grand  Prior  and  Don  Pedro. 

In  the  evening  we  drove  to  Marvilla,  the  negl^ted  garden  I 
have  before  mentioned,  and  which  commands  the  broadest  expanse 
of  the  Tagus,  a  prospect  which  recalled  to  my  mind  the  lake  of 
Geneva,  and  all  that  befel  me  on  its  banks.   You  may  imagine,  thea 
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it  tended  much  more  ta  depress  than  exhilarate  my  spirits.  1  con- 
sented, however^  to  acdimpany  the  Grand  Prior  about  the  alleys 
and  terraces  of  this  romantic  enclosure,  the  scene  of  bis  childhood, 
and  of  which  he  is  peculiarly  fond.  The  palace,  courts,  and  foun- 
tains are  almost  in  ruins,  the  parterres  of  myrtle  have  shot  up  into 
wild  bushes  covered  with  blossoms,  and  the  statues  are  half  con- 
cealed by  jasmine. 

Here  is  a  small  theatre  for  operas,  and  a  chapel,  not  unhke  a 
mosque  in  shape,  and  arabesque  monuments,  darkly  shadowed  by 
Spanish  banners,  the  trophies  of  the  battle  of  Clvas,  gained  by  an 
ancestor  of  the  Marialvas.  ;  .- 

A  long  bower  of  vines,  supported  by  marble  pillars,  leads  frpin 
the  palace  to  the  chapel.  There  is  something  majestic  in  this  ver- 
dant gallery,  and  the  glow  of  sunset,  piercing  its  foliage,  lighted  up 
the  wan  features  of  several  superannuated  servants,  of  the  family, 
who  crawled  out  of  their  decayed  chambers  and,  threw  themselves 
on  their  knees  before  the  Grand  Prior  and  Don  Pedro. 

We  wandered  about  this  forlorn,  abandoned  garden,  whose  stilly 
ness  equalled  that  of  a  Carthusian  convent,  till  dusk,  when  a  refreshr 
ing  wind  having  risen,  waved  the  cypresses  and  scattered  the  white 
jasmine  flowers  over  the  parterres  of  myrtle  in  clouds  like  snow. 
Don  Pedro  filled  the  carriage  with  flowery  sprays  pulled  from  mu- 
tilated statues,  and  we  were  all  half  intoxicated  before  we  reached^ 
iny  habitation  with  the  delicious  but  overcoming  perfume. 


LETTER  X\Wir. 

Igxciirsion  to  Ciatra.— Villa  of  Rama1ha6. — The  Qarden.^-Collares.— rPavilion  de- 
signed by  Pillement. — A  convulsive  gallop. — Cold  weather  in  July. 

July  9th,  1787. 

I  WAS  at  the  Marialva  Palace  by  nine,  and  set  off  from  thence 
with  the  Marquis  for  Cintra.  Having  the  command  of  the  Queen's 
stables,  in  which  are  four  thousand  mules  and  two.  thousand  horses, 
he  orders  as  many  relays  as  he  pleases,  and  we  changed  mules  four 
times  in  the  space  of  an  hour. 

A  few  minutes  after  ten  we  were  landed  ajt  Ramalha6,  a  villa, 
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under  the  pyramidical  pook^  of  GinlFa,  S%iM)r  S.  Arruga.  was  s(r 
kind  as  to  lend  me  a  month  ertwoag<v  Ai  which  I  have  not  had 
time  to  visit  till  to-day.  The  suite  of  apavtflwnts  are  sfMetom  a»d 
airy,  and  the  views  they  oommand  of  sea  and  arid  eoimf ry  bound- 
less ;  hut  unless  the  beat  ^becomes  more  violent,  I  shaQ  he  cooler 
than  I  wish  in  them,  as  they  contain  not  a  ehimaey  exeepi  in  the 
kitchen. 

I  (blind  Ihe  garden  in  excell^t  ordev,^  and  fbnrishing!  evopa  of 
vegetaibles  springing  up  between  raws  of  orange  and  citron.  Suek 
is  the  power  of  the  climate,  that  the  gardenias  aiidrCap^  pfautts  t 
beought  with  me  from  England,  mere  stumps,  are  oovered.  with 
beautiful  blossoms.  The  curted  mallows,  aaid  sone  i^avieties  of 
Indiah-com,  sown  by  my  English  gardener,  have  shot  up  to  a  strange 
elevation,  and  begin  already  to  form  shady  avenues  and  fftiry  forests, 
where  children  might  play  in  perfection  at  landseape^-ganlemiig. 

After  I  had  passed  half-an-hour  in  looking  about  me,  the  Marquis 
and  I  got  into  our  chair  and  drove  to  his  own  villa ;  a  new  creaticni, 
which  has  cost  him  a  great  many  thousand  pounds  steriuig.  Five 
years  ago  it  was  a  wild  hill  bestrewn  widi  flints  and  rocky  fpi^- 
ments.  At  present  you  find  a  gay  pavilion  designed  by  PiUemeni, 
and  elegantly  decorated ;  a  parterre  with  statues  and  fouttlains^  thid^ 
alleys  of  laurel,  bay,  and  laurustine,  cascades,  arboars,  clipped  box- 
trees,  and  every  ornament  the  Portuguese  taste  in  gapdenmg  I'en- 
ders  desirable. 

We  dined  at  a  clean  snug  inn,  situated  towards  the  middle  of  the 
village  of  Cintra.  The  Queen  has  lately  bestowed  this  house  and 
a  large  tract  of  ground  adjoining  it,  upon  the  Marquis.  From  its 
windows  and  loggias  you  look  down  deep  ravines  and  bold  slopes 
of  woods  and  copses,  variegated  with  mossy  stones  and  ancient 
decayed  chestnuts.  ^ 

As  sooii  as  the  sun  grew  Iow,*we  went  to  Collares,  and  walked  on 
a  terrace  belonging  to  M.  la  Roche,  a  French  merchant,  who  has 
shown  some  glimmering  of  taste  in  the  laying  out  of  his  viHa.  The 
groves  of  pine  and  chestnut  starting  from  the  crevices  of  rock,  and 
rising  one  above  another  to  a  considerable  elevation,  give  CoHares 
the  air  of  an  Alpine  village;  I'nnumerable  rills^  overhwag  by  cork* 
trees  and  branching  lemons,  burst  out  of  ruined  walls  by  the  way- 
side, and  dash  into  marble  basins.  A  favourite  attendant  of  the  fctte 
king's,  who  has  a  very  large  property  in  these  environs,  invited  us 
with  much  civility  and  obsequieuBness  into  his  garden.     I  thought 
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myseK  entering  the  orehardis  of  Akinous.  The  boiighg  literally 
bent  under  loads  of  fruit;  the  slightest  shake  strewed  the  ground 
with  plums,  oranges,  and  apricots. 

This  villa  boasts  a  grand  artificial  cascade,  with  tritons  and 
dolphins  vomiting  torrents  of  water ;  but  I  paid  it  not  half  the  at- 
tention its  proprietor  expected,  and  retiring  under  the  shade  of  the 
fruit-trees,  feasted  on  the  golden  apples  and  purple  plums  that  were 
roUing  about  me  in  such  prdhsion.  Tbe  Marquis,  who  shares  with* 
most  of  the  Portuguese  a  remarkable  predilection  for  flowers,  filled 
his  carriage  with  carnations  and  jasmine.  I  never  saw  plants 
more  conspicuous  for  size  and  vigour  than  those  which  have  thf^ 
ludi  of  being  sown  in  this  fortunate  soil.  The  exposition  likewise 
is  stnguktrly  happy;  screened  by  sloping  hilts,  and  defended  from 
the  sea-rairs  by  several  miles  of  thickets  and  orchards.     I  felt 

unwiUing  to  quit  a  spot  so  favoured  by  nature,  and  M flatters 

hiQiself  I  shall  be  tempted  to  purchase  it. 

The  wind  became  troublesome  as  we  ascended  the  hill,  crowned 
by  the  Marialva  villa.  The  sky  was  clear,  and  the  sua  set  fiery. 
The  distant  convent  of  Mafra,  glowing  with  ruddy  light,  looked 
like  the  enchanted  palace  of  a  giant,  and  the  surrounding  country 
bleak  and  barren  as  if  the  monster  had  eat^n  it  desolate^  To 
repose  ourselves  a  little  after  our  rapid  excursion  we  entered  the 
pavilion  I  told  you  just  now  Pillement  had  designed.  It  represent^ 
a  bower  of  fantastic  Indian  trees  mingling  their  branches^  and 
discovering  between  them  peeps  of  a  summer  sky.  From,  the 
mouth  of  a  flying  dragon  depends  a  magnificent  lustre  for  fifity 
lights,  hung  with  festoons  of  brilliant  glass,  that  twinkle  like  strings 
of  diamonds. 

We  loitei'ed  in  this  saloon  till  it  was  pitch-dark.  The  pages 
riding  full  speed  before  us  with  flaming  torches,,  and  the  wihd 
driving  back  sparks  and  smoke  full  in  our  faces,  I  was  Munned  and 
bewildered,  and  experienced,  perhaps,  the  sensations  of  a  novice 
in  sorcery,  mounted  for  the  first  time  behind  a  witch  on  a  brooon-^ 
stick.  In  less  than  an  hour  we  had  rattled  over  twelve  miles  of 
rough,  disjoined  pavement,  going  up  and  down  the  steepest  hilla^ia 
a  convulsive  gallop,  so  that  I  expected  every  instant  to  be  thrown, 
flat  on  my  nose ;  but,  happily,  the  mules  were  picked  from  perhaps 
a  hundred,  and  never  stumbled.  I  found  the  air  on  the  heights, 
above  the  the  Ajueda  very  keen  and  piercing. 
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under  the  pyramidical  pook^  of  Ciatra,  S^^r  S.  Arruga  was  s» 
kind  as  to  lend  me  a  month  or  two  ago,  Ai  which  1  have  not  had 
time  to  visit  till  to-day.  The  suite  of  apavtownts  are  sjpacioiiB  aad 
airy,  and  the  views  they  oommand  of  sea  and  arid  eoimfry  bound- 
less ;  hut  unless  the  beat  ^becomes  more  vioieni,  I  shaQ  he  coekr 
than  I  wish  in  them,  as  they  contain  not  a  ehimney  exeept  in  the 
kitchen. 

« 

I  found  ike  garden  in  excell^t  ordev^  and  fbnrishiog:  crepa  of 
vegetables  springing  up  between  rows  of  orange  and  eitron.  Suek 
is  the  power  of  the  climate,  that  the  gardenias  aadrCap^  plants  I 
brought  with  me  from  England,  mere  stumps,  are  covered,  with 
beautiful  blossoms.  The  curted  mallows,  aird  soom  i^avieties  of 
Indian-corn,  sown  by  my  English  gardener,  have  shot  up  to  a  strange 
elevation,  and  begin  already  to  form  shady  avenues  and  firiry  Sorests, 
where  children  might  play  in  perfection  at  landseape^gardening. 

After  I  had  passed  half-an-hour  in  looking  about  me,  the  Marquis 
and  I  got  into  our  chair  and  drove  to  his  own  villa ;  a  new  creation, 
which  has  cost  him  a  great  many  thousand  pounds  steriuig.  Five 
years  ago  it  was  a  wild  hill  bestrewn  widi  flints  and  rocky  fpi^- 
ments.  At  present  you  find  a  gay  pavilion  designed  by  PiUemenl, 
and  elegantly  decorated ;  a  parterre  with  statues  and  founlnins^  thkk 
alleys  of  laurel,  bay,  and  laurustine,  cascades,  arbonrs,  clipped  box- 
trees,  and  every  ornament  the  Portuguese  taste  in  gardesing  I'en- 
ders  desirable. 

We  dined  at  a  clean  snug  inn,  situated  towards  the  middle  of  the 
village  of  Cintra.  The  Queen  has  lately  bestowed  this  house  and 
a  large  tract  of  ground  adjoining  it,  upon  the  Marquis.  From  its 
windows  and  loggias  you  look  down  deep  ravines  and  bold  slopes 
of  woods  and  copses,  variegated  with  mossy  stones  and  ancient 
decayed  chestnuts.  * 

As  soon  as  the  sun  grew  low,^we  went  to  Collares,  and  walked  on 
a  terrace  belonging  to  M.  la  Roche,  a  French  merchant,  who  has 
shown  some  glimmering  of  taste  in  the  laying  out  of  his  vIHa.  The 
groves  of  pine  and  chestnut  starting  from  the  crevices  of  rock,  and 
rising  one  above  another  to  a  considerable  elevation,  give  Cottares 
the  air  of  an  Alpine  village.  Innumerable  rills^  overhang  by  cevkr 
trees  and  branching  lemons^  burst  out  of  ruined  walls  by  the  way* 
side,  and  dash  into  marble  basins.  A  favourite  attendant  of  die  ieite 
king^Sf  who  has  a  very  large  property  in  these  environs,  invited  us 
with  much  civility  and  ohsequien^nesB  Viilo  Vvis  garden.     I  thought 


COLLARES.  *il7 

myseK  entering  the  orehardis  of  Alcinous.  The  boiighg  literally 
bent  under  loads  of  fruit;  the  slightest  shake  strewed  the  ground 
with  plums,  oranges,  and  apricots. 

This  villa  boasts  a  grand  artificial  cascade,  with  tritons  and 
dolphins  vomiting  torrents  of  water ;  but  I  paid  it  not  half  the  at- 
tention its  proprietor  expected,  and  retiring  under  the  shade  of  the 
fruit-trees,  feasted  on  the  golden  apples  and  purple  plums  that  were 
r<rilHig  about  me  in  such  profiision.  Tbe  Marquis,  who  shares  with* 
most  of  the  Portuguese  a  remarkable  predilection  for  flowefs,  filled 
his  carriage  with  carnations  and  jasmine.  I  never  saw  plants 
more  conspicuous  for  soze  and  vigour  thaa  those  which  have  thf 
Ittok  of  being  sown  in  this  fortunate  soil.  The  exposition  likewise 
is  singularly  happy ;  screened  by  sloping  hilts,  and  defended  from 
the  sea-'airs  by  several  miles  of  thickets  and  orchards.     1  felt 

unwilling  to  quit  a  spot  so  favoured  by  nature,  and  M flatters 

himself  I  shall  be  tempted  to  purchase  it. 

The  wind  became  troublesome  as  we  ascended  the  hill,  crowned 
by  the  Marialva  villa.  The  sky  was  clear,  and  the  sua  set  fiery. 
The  distant  convent  of  Mafra,  glowing  with  ruddy  light,  looked 
like  the  enchanted  palace  of  a  giant,  and  the  surrounding  country 
bleat  and  barren  as  if  the  monster  had  eaten  it  desolate^  To 
repose  ourselves  a  little  after  our  rapid  excursion  we  entered  the 
pavilion  I  told  you  just  now  Pillement  had  designed.  It  represents, 
a  bower  of  fantastic  Indian  trees  mingling  their  branches^  and 
discovering  between  them  peeps  of  a  summer  sky.  From,  the 
mouth  of  a  flying  dragon  depends  a  magnificent  lustre  for  fifty 
lights,  hung  with  festoons  of  brilltant  glass,  that  twinkle  like  striogs 
of  diamonds. 

We  loltei^ed  in  this  saloon  till  it  was  pitch-dark.  The  pages 
riding  full  speed  before  us  with  flaming  torches,,  and  the  wind 
driving  back  sparks  and  smoke  full  in  our  faces,  I  was  Munned  aad 
I^ewildered,  and  experienced,  perhaps,  the  sensations  of  a  novice 
in  sorcery,  mounted  for  the  first  time  behind  a  witch  on  a  broom-^ 
stick.  In  less  than  an  hour  we  had  rattled  over  twelve  miles  of 
rough,  disjoined  pavement,  going  up  and  down  the  steepest  hilla^ia 
a  convulsive  gallop,  so  that  I  expected  every  instant  to  be  thrown, 
flat  on  my  nose ;  but,  happily,  the  mules  were  picked  from  perhaps 
a  hundred,  and  never  stumbled.  I  found  the  air  on  the  heightSv 
above  the  the  Ajueda  very  keen  and  piercing. 
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'It  sounds  strange  to  be  complaining  of  cold  at  Lisbon  on  the 
pinth  of  July. 


LETTER  XIX. 

Sympathy  between  Toads  and  Old  Women. — Palace  of  Cintra. — ^Reservoir  of  GoW 
and  Silver  Fish. — Parterre  on  the  summit  of  a  lofty  terrace. — Place  of  confine- 
ment of  Alphonso  the  Sixth. — The  Chape. — Barbaric  profusion  of  Gold. — ^Altar 
at  which  Don  Sebastian  knelt  when  he  received  a  supernatural  warning.— 
Rooms  in  preparation  for  the  Queen  and  the  Infantas. — ^Return  to  Ramalhad. 

July  24th,  1787. 

Therb  exists,  I  am  convinced,  a  decided  sympathy  between  toads 
and  witch-like  old  women.  Mother  Morgan^  descended  this 
morning,  not  into  the  infernal  regions,  but  into  the  cellar,  and  im- 
mediately five  or  six  spanking  reptiles  of  this  mysterious  species 
waddled  around  her.  She  rewarded  the  confidence  the  poor 
things  placed  in  her  rather  scurvily,  and  laid  three  of  the  fattest 
sprawling.  I  saw  them  lying  breathless  in  the  court  as  I  got  on 
horseback;  the  largest  measured  seven  inches  in  diameter.  Por- 
tuguese toads  may  be  more  distinguished  for  size,  but  are  not  half 
so  amiably  speckled  as  those  we  have  the  happiness  to  harbour 
in  England. 

1  was  some  time  hesitating  which  way  I  should  turn  my  horseV 
steps,  whether  to  the  Pedra  d'os  Ovos,  or  on  the  other  side  of  the 
rock  to  the  Peninha,  a  cell  belonging  to  the  Hieropimites,  and 
dependent  upon  their  principal  eyry,  Nossa  Senhora  da  Penha. 
Marialva,  whom  I  met  with  all  his  train  of  equerries  and  picadors 
coming  forth  from  his  villa,  decided  me  not  to  take  a  clambering 
ride,  but  to  accompany  him  to  the  palace,  the  interior  of  which  I 
had  not  yet  visited. 

The  Alhambra  itself  is  scarcely  more  morisco  in  point  of  archi- 
tecture than  this  confused  pile,  which  seems  to  grow  out  of  the 
summit  of  a  rocky  eminence,  and  is  broken  into  a  variety  of  pic-^ 
turesque  recesses  and  projections.     It  is  a  thousand  pities  that  they 

*  An  old  English  housekeeper. 
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liave  whitened  its  .venerable  walls,  stopped  up  a  range  of  bold 
arcades,  and  sliced  out  one  end  of  the  great  hall  into  two  or  three 
mean  apartments  like  the  dresmg-rooms  of  a  theatre.  From  the 
windows,  which  are  all  in  a  fantastic  oriental  style,  crinUed  and 
crankled,  and  supported  by  twisted  pillars  of  smooth  marble,  strik- 
ing, ropantic  views  of  the  cliffs  and  village  of  Cintra  are  com- 
manded. Several  irregular  courts  and  loggias,  formed  by  the 
angles  of  square  towers,  are  enlivened  by  fountains  of  marble  and 
gilt  bronze,  continually  pouring  forth  abundant  streams  of  the 
purest  water. 

A  sort  of  reservoir,  almost  long  enough  to  be  styled  a  canal,  is 
continued  the  whole  length  of  the  great  hall,  and  serves  as  a  pa- 
radise for  shoals  of  the  largest  and  most  brilliant  gold  and  silver 
fish  I  ever  set  eyes  upon.  The  murmur  of  the  jets-d'eau  which  rise 
from  this  canal,  the  ripple  of  the  water  undulating  against  steps 
and  slabs  of  polished  marble,  the  glancing  and  gleaming  of  the  fish, 
and  the  striking  contrast  of  light  and  shade  produced  by  the  in- 
tricate labyrinth  of  arches  and  columns,  combine  altogether  to  form 
a  scene  of  enchantment  such  as  we  sometimes  dream  of,  but  hardly 
suppose  is  ever  realized.  There  is  a  sobriety  in  the  hues  of  the 
marble,  a  mysteriousness  in  the  dark  recesses  seen  in  perspective, 
and  a  solemnity  in  the  deep  colour,  approaching  to  blackness,  of 
the  water  in  that  part  of  the  reservoir  which  is  overshadowed  by 
lofty  buildings,  I  cannot  help  thinking  superior  to  all  the  flutter  and 
glitter  of  the  most  famous  Moorish  edifices  at  Granada  or  Seville. 

The  flat  summit  of  one  of  the  loftiest  terraces,  not  less  than  one 
hundred  and  fifty  feet  from  the  ground,  is  laid  out  as  a  neat  par- 
terre, which  is  spread  Uke  an  embroidered  carpet  before  the  en- 
trance of  a  huge  square  tower,  almost  entirely  occupied  by  a  hall 
encrusted  with  glistening  tiles,  and  crowned  by  a  most  singularly- 
shaped  dome.  Amidst  the  scrolls  of  arabesque  foliage  which  adorn 
it,  appear  the  arms  of  the  principal  Portuguese  nobility.  The 
achievement  of  the  unfortunate  house  of  Tavora  is  blotted  out,  and 
the  pannel  it  occupied  left  bare. 

We  had  climbed  up  to  this  terrace  and  tower  by  one  of  those 
steep,  cork-screw  staircases,  of  which  there  are  numbers  in  the 
palace,  and  which  caimect  with  vaulted  passages  in  a  secret  and 
suspicious  manner.  The  Marquis  pointed  out  to  me  the  mosaic 
pavement  of  a  small  chamber,  fretted  and  worn  away  in  several 


220  CINTRA. 

places  by  the  steps  of  Alphonso  the  Sath,  viho  was  confined  ta 
this  narrow  space  a  long  series  of  years. 

Descending  from  it,  we  looked  &to  the  chapel,  not  less  singular 
in  form  and  construction  than  the  rest  of  the  edifice.  The  low  flat 
cupola,  as  well  as  the  intersections  of  the  arches,  are  much  in  the 
style  of  a  mosque ;  but  the  barbaric  profusion  of  gold,  and  still 
more  barbaric  paintings  widk  which  every  soSite  and  pannel  are 
covered,  might  almost  be  supposed  the  work  of  Cingalese  or  Hin- 
dostanee  artists,  and  reminded  me  of  those  subterraneous  pagodas 
where  his  Sanatic  Majesty  receives  homage  under  the  form  of 
Gumpiity  or  of  Boodh. 

Tl^  original  glare  of  all  this  strange  scenery  is  greatly  subdued, 
by  the  smoke  of  lamps,  which  have  been  burning  for  ages  before 
the  altar :  a  mysterious  pile  of  carved  work  and  imagery,  in  perfect 
consonance,  as  to  gloom  and  uncouthness,  with  every  other  object 
in  the  place.  It  was  whilst  kneeling  before  this  very  altar  that 
the  young,  the  ardent,  the  <^ivalrous  Don  Sebastian  is  said  to  have 
received  a  supernatural  warning  to  renounce  that  fatal  African 
expedition  which  cost  him  kts  crown  and  his  life,  and  what  an 
heroic  mind  holds^  in  far  higher  estimation,  that  immortal  fame 
which  follows  successful  achievements. 

A  something  I  can  hardly  describe,  an  oppressive  gloom,  seemed 
to  hang  over  this  chapel,  which  remains  very  nearly,  I  should 
imagine,  in  the  same  style  it  was  left  by  the  ill-fated  Sebastian. 
The  want  of  a  free  circulation  of  air,  and  a  heavy  cloud  of  incense, 
affected  the  nerves  of  my  head  so  disagreeably  that  I  was  glad  to 
move  <m,  and  foDow  the  Marquis  into  the  rooms  preparing  for  the 
^een  and  the  Infantas.  These  are  airy  and  well  ventilated ;  but 
instead  of  hangii^f  them  with  rich  arras,  representing  the  adven- 
tures of  knights  and  worthies,  her  Majesty's  upholsterers  are  hard 
at  work  covering  the  stout  walls  with  hright  silks  and  satins  of  the 
palest  and  most  delicate  colours.  I  saw  no  furniture  worth  notice, 
not  a  picture  or  a  cabinet :  our  stay,  therefore,  as  we  had  nothing 
to  see,  was  not  protracted. 

As  soon  as  the  Marquis  had  given  some  orders,  with  which  his 
royal  mistress  had  charged  him,  we  returned  to  Ramalhad,  where 
Home  and  Guildermeester,  the  Dutch  Consrf,  were  waiting  our 
arrival,  and  squabbling  about  insurances,  percentages,  commissions, 
and  other  commercial  speculations. 

I  have  been  persuading  the  Marquis  to  accompany  me  to-morrow 
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to  GuUdermeester's :  it  is  the  old  man's  birthday,  and  he  opens  hi& 
new  house  with  daaoiog  and  slippering.  We  shall  have  a  pretty 
samite  of  the  factory  misses,  clerks,  and  apprentices,  some  under- 
lings of  the  corps  diplomatique^  and  God  knows  bow  many  thou- 
sand pound  weight  of  Dutdb  and  Hambro'  raerehanl^ 


LETTER  J^. 


^:. 


Qnad.  gala  at  Court.-^e8tival  in  honour  of  the  birthday  of  Ouil4t0rmee8ter.—- Mad 
JPreaka  of  a  Frenchnan. — ^Unwekome  H^ts  of  Truth. — ^Iiifeki?e  against  the 
English. 

July  25th,  1787.* 

Grand  gala  at  Court,  and  the  Marqpiis  gone  to  attend  it;  for  this 
blessed  day  not  only  gave  birth  to  Guildermeester,  but  to  the  Pria- 
eesB  of  Brazil.  We  went  to  dine  with  the  Marchioness.  A  band  of 
regimental  music,  on  their  march  to  Guildermeea|er,  b^n  playing 
in  the  court,  and  drew  forth  one  of  those  curious  swarms  of  all  sexes, 
ages,  and  colours,  which  this  beneficent  Grimily  ar#  so  fond  of 
harbcNiring.  Donna  Henriquetta  was  seated!^on  the  steps,  which 
lead  up  to  the  great  pavilion,  whispering  to  some  of  berfieivourile 
attendants,  who,  like  the  chorus  in  an  ancient  Greefc  tragedy,  were 
continually  giving  their  opinion  of  whatever  was.gtHUg  forward. 

Just  as  Don  Pedro  and  I  were  preparing  to  set  off  together  for 
the  ball  at  the  old  consurs,  we  were  agreeably  surprised  by  the  ar- 
rival of  the  Marquis,  who  had  escaped  from  the  palflce  much  earlier 
than  he  expected.  I  carried  him  in  my  chaise  to  Home's,  where  w« 
drank  tea  on  his  terrace,  which  commands  the  most  romantic  view 
in  Cintra;  vast  sweeps  of  varied  foliage,  banks  with  twisted  roots, 
a»d  trunks  of  enormous  fkiestnuts,  mingled  with  weeping-willows 
of  the  freshest  verdure,  and  citrons  clustered  with  fruit.  Above 
ikis  sylvan  scene  tower  three  shattered  piiflttM^les  of  rock,  the  middle 
one  diversified  by  the  turrets  and  wall  of  Nossa  Senhora  da  Penfaa, 
a  convent  of  Jeronimites,  frequently  concealed  in  clouds.  I  leaned 
against  a  cork-tree,  which  spreads  its  branches  almost  entirely  over 
the  veranda,  enjoying  the  view,  and  staring  idly  at  the  grotesque 
figures,  Dutch,  English,  a^d  Portuguese,  passing  along  to  Giril- 
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•denneester's ;  a  series  safficiently  diversified  to  have  amused  me  for 
some  time,  had  not  M grown  impatient  and  uneasy.  His  bro- 
ther-in-law, S V ,  to  whom  he  has  a  mortal  aversion, 

having  made  his  appearance,  the  powers  of  light  and  darkness,  if 
personified,  could  not  exhibit  a  stronger  contrast  than  these  two 

personages ;  M looking  all  benignity,  and  S V all 

malevolence.  Indeed,  if  one  half  of  the  atrocities  *  public  report 
attributes  to  this  notorious  nobleman  be  true,  I  should  not  wonder 
at  the  blackness  of  revenge  and  tyranny  being  so  deeply  marked 
in  every  line  of  his  countenance. 

Moving  off  the  first  opportunity,  we  passed  through  dark  and 
gloomy  lanes,  adiliirably  calciilated  for  such  exploits  as  I  have  just 
alluded  to,  and  were  near  being  jerked  into  a  ditch  as  we  drove  to 
the  old  consuPs  door.  The  space  before  this  new  building  is  in  sad 
disorder.  The  house  has  little  more  than  bare  walls,  and  was  not 
v*ry  splendidly  lighted  up. 

As  for  the  company,  they  turned  out  just  what  I  expected.  Ma- 
dame G Tj  who  is  a  woman  of  spirit  and  discernment,  did  the 

honours  with  the  greatest  ease,  and  paid  her  principal  guests  the 
most  marked  attentions.  There  is  something  pointedly  original  in 
all  her  observations,  which  pleased  me  very  much.  She  is  not, 
however,  of  tbe  mereifiil  tribe,  and  joined  forces  with  Yerdeil  (no 
foe  to  a  little  slashhig  conversation)  in  cutting  up  the  factory. 

M handed  her  in  to  supper.    This  part  of  the  entertainment 

was  magnificent.  There  was  a  bright  illumination,  an  immense 
profusion  of  plate,  a  striking  breadth  of  table,  every  delicacy  that 
could  be  procured,  and  a  dessert-frame,  fifty  or  sixty  feet  in  length, 
gleaming  with  burnished  figures  and  vases  of  silver  flowers.  I  fdt 
no  inclination  ta  dance  after  supper;  the  music  was  not  inspiring, 
and  the  company  thrown  into  the  utmost  confusion  by  the  mad  freaks 
of  a  Frenchman,  upon  whom  one  of  the  principal  ladies  present  is 
supposed  for  two  or  three  years  past  to  have  placed  her  affections. 
A  coup  de  soleil  and  a  quarrel  with  his\ambassador.  Monsieur  de 
Bombelles,  it  seems  had  turned  the  poor  fellow^s  brain  :  there  was 
no  preventing  his  rushing^from  room  to  room  with  the  sputter  and 
eccentricity  of  a  fire-work,  now  abusing  one  person,  now  another, 
confessing  publicly  the  universal  kindness  he  had  received  from  the 
lady  above  hinted  at,  and  the  many  marks  of  tender  affection  a 

*  For  no  light  specimen  of  these  atrocities,  see  Southey's  Letters  from  Spain 
snd  Portugal.  * :. 
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certain  Miss  W had  bestowed  on  him.     "Why,"  said  he  to 

the  two  heroines,  who  I  am  told  are  not  upon  the  best  terms  ima- 
ginable, "  should  you  squabble  and  scratch?  You  are  both  equally 
indulgent,  and  have  both  rendered  me  in  your  turns  the  happiest 
mortal  in  the  universe." 

Whiktthe  light  of  truth  was  shining  upon  the  bystanders  in  this 
very  singular  manner,  I  leave  you  to  imagine  the  awkward  surprise 
of  die  worthy  old  huspand,  and  the  angry  blushes  of  his  spouse 
and  her  fair  associate.  I  never  beheld  a  more  capital  scene.  In 
some  of  our  pantomimes,  if  I  recollect  rightly,  harlequin  applies  a 
touchstone  to  his  advei^aries,  and  by  its  magic  influence  draws  truth 
from  their  mouths  in  spite  of  propriety  or  interest.  The  lawyer 
confesses  having  fingii*e4  a  bribe,  the  soldier  his  flight  in  the  day 
of  battle,  and  the  wmning  methodistical  dowager  her  frequent  re- 
course to  the  bottle  Jt  inspiration.  This  wondrous  effect  seems  to 
have  been  here  realced,  and  some  'malicious  demon  to  have  pos- 
sessed the  talkative  Frenchman,  and  to  have  compelled  him  to 
disclose  the  mysteries  to  which  he  owes  his  subsistence.  Amongst 
the  harsh  truths  poured  out  by  this  flow  of  sincerity,  was  a  vehement 
apostrophe  to  tfade  English  canaille,  as  he  styled  them,  upon  their 
rank  intolerance  of  all  customs  except  their  own,  and  their  ten 
thousand  starch  uncharitable  prejudices.  Mrs. ,  become  daunt- 
less through  despair,  took  up.  the  cudgels  in  this  cause  most  vigo- 
rously, compared  the  chief  part  of  the  company  to  a  swarm  of 
venomous  insects,  unworthy  to  crawl  upon  the  hem  of  her  really 
pure,  though  calumniated  garments,  and  fit  to  be  shaken  off  with  a 
vengeance  the  first  opportunity. 

The  Marquis,  Don  Pedro,  and  I  enjoyed  the  scene  so  much,  that 
we  stayed  later  than  we  intended. 
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LETTER  XXI. 

The  Qneea  of  Portugars  Chapel.*-The  Orehettra.— Ripearsal  oT  a  Comiail. 

posal  to  Tisit  Mafira. 

Ramalhad,  near  Ciintra,  36th  August,  1787. 

Thb  Queen  of  Portogars  ehapel  is  still  ^e  first  in  Europe,  in 
point  of  vocal  and  instrumental  excellence;  no  other  establishoMnt 
of  the  kind,  the  papal  not  excepted,  can  boas  such  an  assemblage 
of  admirable  musicians.  Wherever  her  Moesty  moves  Aey  fol- 
lofw;  when  she  goes  a  hawking  to  Salvaterra,\or  a  health-huntiBg 
to  the  baths  of  the  Caidas.  Even  in  the  midst  of  these  wild  rodu 
and  mountains,  she  is  surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  flelicate  warblers,  as 
plump  as  quails,  and  as  gurgling  and  melodious  as  nigktiBgales. 
The  violins  and  violoncellos  at  her  Majesty's  beck  are  all  of  the 
first  order,  and  in  oboe  and  flute-players  her  mutical  menagerie  is 
unrivalled.  t^ 

The  Marqnis  of  M ,  as  first  Lord  of  the  Bedraanber,  Masler 

of  the  Horse,  and,  as  it  were,  hereditary  prime  favourite,  enjoys  a 
decided  influence  over  this  empire  of  sweet  sounds  j  and  haTiag 
been  so  friendly  as  to  impart  a  share  of  these  musical  blessings  to 
me,  I  have  been  permitted  to  avail  myself,  whenever  I  ]riease,  of  a 
selection  from  this  wonderful  band  of  performers.  This  very  momuig, 
to  my  shame  be  it  recorded,  I  remained  hour  after  hour  in  mj  aeiwly- 
arranged  pavilion,  without  reading  a  word,  writing  a  Ime,  or  ester* 
ing  into  any  conversation.     All  my  faculties  were  absorbed  by  the 
harmony  of  the  wind  instruments,  stationed  at  a  distance  in  a 
thicket  of  orange  and  bay  trees.    It  was  to  no  purpose  that  I  tried 
several  times  to  retire  out  of  the  sound — I  was  as  often  drawn  back 
as  I  attempted  to  snatch  myself  away.    Did  I  consult  the  health  of 
my  mind,  I  should  dismiss  these  musicians;  their  plaintive  affect- 
ing tones  are  sure  to  awaken  in  my  bosom  a  long  train  of  mournful 
recollections,  and  by  the  force  of  associated  ideas  to  plunge  me  into 

a  state  of  languor  and  gloom. 

•>«-  *  -ft  ^  +  -^  ■» 

IVly  excellent  friend,  the  Prior  of  Aviz,  performed  a  real  act  of 
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friendship,  by  brealdng  in  almost  by  force  upon  my  seclusion,  and 
rousing  me  from  my  reveries.     He  insisted  upon  my  accompa- 
nying him  to  the  Archbishop's,  where  the  rehearsal  of  a  council  to 
be  held  in  the  Queen's  presence  was  going  forward,  and  all  the  mi- 
nisters with  their  assistant  under-secretaries  assembled.    Such  con- 
gregations are  new  to  the  good  old  Confessor,  who  has  .been  just 
pressed  into  the  suprdne  direction,  I  might  say  control,  of  the  Ca- 
binet, much  against  his^will.     He  knows  too  well  the  value  of  ease 
and  tranquillity  not  to  regret  so  violent  an  inroad  upon  his  usual 
habits  of  life.    We  found  him,  therefore,  as  might  be  expected,  in 
a  state  of  turmoil  and  .  irritation,  flushed  up  to  the  very  forehead 
-with  a  ruddy  tint,  which  was  highly  contrasted  by  his  flowing  white 
flannel  garments.    Tttese  garments  he  frequently  shook  and  crum- 
pled, and  more  than  ince  did  he  strike  with  vehemence  against  his 
'  portly  paunch,  whicB,  though  he  declared  it  had  waited  an  hour 
longer  than  custom^y  for  its  wonted  replenishment,  sounded  by 
no  means  so  hollow;^  as  an  empty  tub.     The  old  saying,  that  *^  fat 
pa^iimehes  make  lean  pates^  could  not,  however,  be  applied  to 
him;  he  was  so  gracious  and  confidential  as  to  give  me  a  summary 
of  what  had  bees'  represented  to  him  from  the  different  depart^ 
meats  of  state,  with  great  perspicuity  and  acuteness. 

Notwithstan^ng  the  interest  this  singular  communication  ought 
tA^i^e  excited,  I  paid  it  not  half  the  attention  it  deserved.  The 
inqpression  I  had  received  in  the  morning,  from  the  music  of  Haydn 
and  Jomellif  still  lingered  about  me.  The  Grand  Prior,  finding  po- 
litics could  not  shake  them  ofi^  consulted  with  his  nephew,  who 
happened  to  be  just  by  in  the  Queen's  apartment,  and  returned 
with  a  proposal,  that  as  I  had  long  expressed  a  wish  to  see  Mafra, 
we  should  put  this  scheme  in  execution  to-morrow.  It  was  settled, 
therefore,  that  to-morrow  we  should  set  off. 
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Road  to  Mafra. — ^Didtant  view  of  the  Convent. — ^Its  vast  fironts.— General  magni-' 
ficenoe  of  the  Edifice.— The  Church.— The  High  Altar.— Eve  of  the  Festival  of 
St.  Augustine. — ^The  collateral  Chapds. — ^The  Sacristy. — ^The  Ahbot  of  the  Con- 
vent.— The  Library. — View  from  the  Convent-roof. — Chime  of  Bells. — ^Hoose  of 
the  Capitan  Mor. — ^Dinner. — ^Vespers. — Awful  sound  of  the  Organs. — ^The  palace. 
•^Return  to  the  Convent.— Inquisitive  crowd. — The  Garden. — Matins. — ^A  Pro- 
cession.-^The  Hall  de  Profundis.— Solemn  R^asl^ — ^Supper  at  the  Capitan 
Mor's.  I 

I       August  27th,  1787. 

We  got  into  the  carriage  at  nine,  in  spita  of  the  wind,  whidi 
blew  full  in  our  faces.  The  distance  from  the  villa  I  inhabit  to 
this  stupendous  convent  is  about  fourteen  English  miles,  and  the 
road,  which  by  good-luck  has  been  lately  mended,  conducted  across 
a  parched,  open  country,  thinly  scattered  with  windmills  and  vil- 
lages. The  retrospect  on  the  woody  slopes  and  pointed  rocks  of 
Cintra  is  pleasant  enough ;  but  when  you  look  forward,  nothing 
can  be  more  bleak  or  barren  than  the  prospect.  Thanks  to  relays 
of  mules,  we  advanced,  full  speed,  and  in  less  than' an  hour  and  a 
quarter  found  ourselves  under  a  strong  wall  which  winds  boldly 
across  the  hills,  and  incloses  the  park  of  Mafra. 

We  now  caujght  a  glimpse  of  the  marble  towers  and  dome  of 
the  convent,  reUeved  by  an  azure  expanse  of  ocean,  rising  above 
the  brow  of  heathy  eminences,  diversified  here  and  there  by  the 
bushy  heads  of  Italian  pines  and  the  tall  spires  of  cypress.  The 
TQob  of  the  edifice  were  not  yet  visible,  and  we  continued  some 
time  winding  about  the  undulating  acclivities  in  the  park  before 
they  were  discovered.  A  detachment  of  lay-brothers  were  waiting 
to  open  the  gates  of  the  royal  inclosure,  sadly  blackened  by  a  fire, 
which  about  a  month  ago  consumed  a  great  part  of  its  wood  and 
verdure.  Our  approach  spread  a  terrible  alarm  among  the  herds 
of  deer,  which  were  peacefully  browsing  on  a  slope  rather  greener 
than  those  in  its  neighbourhood.  Off  they  scudded  and  took  refuge 
in  a  thicket  of  half-burnt  pines. 

After  coasting  the  wall  of  the  great  garden,  we  turned  suddenly 
ibe  corner,  and  discovered  one  of  the  vast  fronts  of  the  convent, 
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appearing  like  a  street  of  palaces.  I  cannot  pretend  that  the  style 
of  the  building  is  such  as  a  lover  of  pure  Grecian  architecture 
would  approve ;  the  windows  and  doors  are  many  of  them  fantas- 
tically shaped,  but  at  least  well  proportioned. 

I  was  admiring  their  ample  range  as  we  drove  rapidly  along, 
when,  upon  wheeling  round  the  lofty  square  pavilion  which  flanks 
the  edifice,  the  grand  fagade,  extending  above  eight  hundred  feet, 
opened  to  my  view.  The  centre  is  formed  by  the  porticoes  of  the 
church,  richly  adorned  with  columas,  niches,  and  bas-reliefs  of 
marble.  On  each  side  two  towers,  somewhat  resembling  those  of 
St.  PauFs  in  London,  rise  to  the  height  of  near  two  hundred  feet, 
andf  joining  on  to  the  enormous  corps  de  logig,  the  palace  termi- 
nates to  the  right  and  left  by  its  stately  pavilions.  These  towers 
are  light,  airy,  and  clustered  with  pillars,  remarkably  beautiful ;  but 
their  form  in  general  borders  too  much  on  a  sort  of  pagoda-isli ; 
style,  and  wants  solemnity.  They  contain  many  bells  of  the  largest 
dimensions,  and  a  famous  chime  which  cost  several  hundred  thou-' 
sand  crusadoes,  and  which  was  set  playing  [the  moment  our  ar- 
rival was  notified,  The  platform  and  flight  of  steps  before  the. 
columned  entrance  of  the  church  is  strikingly  grand ;  and  the  dome, 
which  lifts  itself  up  so  proudly  above  the  pediment  of  the  portico, 
merits^praise  for  its  lightness  and  elegance. 

My  eyes  ranged  along  the  vast  extent  of  palace  on  each  side  till 
they  were  tired,  and  I  was  glad  to  turn  them  from  the  glare  of  mar- 
ble and  confusion  of  sculptured  ornaments  to  the  blue  expanse  of 
the  distant  ocean.  Before  the  front  of  this  colossal  structure  a 
wide  level  of  space  extends  itself,  at  the  extremity  of  which  several 
white  houses  lie  dispersed.  Though  these  buildings  are  by  no  means 
inconsiderable,  they  appear,  when  contrasted  with  the  immense  pile 
in  the  neighbourhood,  like  the  booths  of  workmen,  for  such  I  took 
them  upon  my  first  survey,  and  upon  a  nearer  approach  was  quite 
surprised  at  their  real  dimensions. 

Few  objects  render  the  prospect  from  the  platform  of  Mafra  in- 
teresting. You  look  over  the  roofs  of  an  indifferent  village  and  the 
summits  of  sandy  acclivities,  backed  by  a  boundless  stretch  of  sea« 
On  the  left  your  view  is  terminated  by  the  craggy  mountains  of 
Cintra;  to  the  right  a  forest  of  pines  in  the  Viscount  of  Ponte  de 
Lima^s  extensive  garden,  affords  the  eye  some  small  refreshment. 

To  screen  ourselves  from  the  sun,  which  darted  powerfully  on 
our  heads,  we  entered  the  church,  passing  through  \V&  \n&<^\^^«rcX 
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portico,  which  reminded  me  not  a  Uttle  pf  the  entratice  of  St.  P^- 
ter's;  and  is  crowded  with  the  statues  of  saints  and  martyrs,  carved 
with  infinite  delicacy. 

The  first  coup-d^oeil  of  the  church  is  very  imposing.  The  high 
altar,  adorned  with  two  majestic  columns  of  reddish  vari^ated  mar- 
ble, each,  a  single  block,  above  thirty  feet  in  height,  inunediately 
fixes  the  eye.  Trevisani  has  painted  the  altar-piece  in  a  masterly 
manner.  It  represeats  St.  Anthony  in  the  ecstasy  of  beholding  the 
infant  Jesus  descending  into  his  cell  amidst  an  effulgence  of  glory. 

To-morrow  being  the  festival  of  St.  Augustine,  whose  followers 
are  the  actual  possessors  of  this  monastery,  all  the  golden  cande- 
labra were  displayed,  and  tapers  lighted.  After  pausing  a  few 
minutes  in  the  midst  of  this  bright  illumination,  we  visited  the  col- 
lateral chapels,  each  enriched  with  highly  finished  bassi-reUevi  and 
stately  portals  of  black  and  yellow  marble,  richly  veined,  and  so 
highly  polished  as  to  reflect  objects  like  a  mirror.  Never  did  I  be- 
hold such  an  assemblage  of  beautiful  marble  as  gleamed  above, 
below,  and  around  us.  The  pavement,  the  vaulted  ceiling,  the 
dome,  and  even  the  topmost  lantern,  is  encrusted  with  the  same 
costly  and  durable  materials.  Roses  of  white  marble  and  wreaths 
of  palm-branches,  most  exquisitely  sculptured,  enrich  every  part  of 
the  edifice.  I  never  saw  Corinthian  capitals  better  modelled,  or 
executed  with  more  precision  and  sharpness,  than  those  of  the 
columns  which  support  the  nave. 

HJEVing  satisfied  our  curiosity  by  examining  the  various  orna- 
ments of  the  altars,  we  followed  our  conductor  through  a  long 
covered  gallery  into  the  sacristy,  a  magnificent  vaulted  hall,  paneUed 
with  some  beautiful  varieties  of  alabaster  and  porphyry,  and  car- 
peted, as  well  as  a  chapel  adjoining  it,  in  a  style  of  the  utmost  mag- 
nificence. We  traversed  several  more  halls  and  chapels,  adorned 
with  equal  splendour,  till  we  were  fatigued  and  bewildered  like 
errant  knights  in  the  mazes  of  an  enchanted  palace. 

I  began  to  think  there  was  no  end  to  these  spacious  apartments* 
The  monk  who  preceded  us,  a  good-natured,  slobbering  greybeard* 
taking  for  granted  that  I  could  not  understand  a  syllable  of  his 
language,  attempted  to  explain  the  objects  which  presented 
themselves  by  signs,  and  would  hardly  believe  his  ears,  when  I 
asked  him  in  good  Portuguese  when  we  should  have  done  wiUi 
chapels  and  sacristies.  The  old  fellow  seemed  vastly  delighted 
with  the  Meninos,  as  he  called  Don  Pedro  and  me ;  and  to  give  our 
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young  legs  an  opportunity  of  stretching  themselves,  trotted  along 
^ith  such  expedition  that  the  Marquis  and  Yerdeil  wished  him  in 
purgatory.  To  be  sure,  we  advanced  at  a  most  rapid  rate,  strid- 
ing from  one  end  to  the  other  of  a  dormitory,  six  hierired  feet  ton 
length,  in  a  minute  or  two.  These  vast  corridors,  and  the.  ceOs 
with  which  they  communicate,  three  hundred  in  number,  are;  all 
arched  in  the  most  sumptuous  and  solid  manner.  Every  celly4)r 
rather  chamber,  for  they  are  sufficiently  spacious,  lofty,  and  well 
lighted,  to  merit  that  appellation,  is  furnished  with  tables  and  car 
binets  of  Brazil-wood. 

Just  as  we  entei*ed  the  library,  the  Abbot  of  the  convent,  dressed 
in  his  ceremonial  habit,  advanced  to  bid  us  welcome,  and  invite  us 
to  dine  with  him  to-morrow,  St.  Augustine's  day,  in  the  re- 
fectory ;  which  it  seems  is  a  mighty  compliment.  We  thought 
proper,  however,  to  decline  the  honour,  being  aware  that,  to  enjoy 
it,  we  must  sacrifice  at  least  two  hours  of  our  time,  and  be  half 
parboiled  by  the  steam  of  huge  roasted  calves,  turkeys,  and  grunt- 
lings,  which  had  long  been  fattening,  no  doubt,  for  this  solemn 
occasion. 

The  library  is  of  a  prodigious  length,  not  less  than  three  hundred 
feet ;  the  arched  roof  of  a  pleasing  form,  beautifully  stuccoed,  and 
the  pavement  of  red  and  white  marble.  Much  cannot  be  said  in 
praise  of  the  cases  in  which  the  books  are  to  be  arranged.  They 
are  clumsily  designed,  coarsely  executed,  and  darkened  by  a  gallery 
which  projects  into  the  room  in  a  very  awkward  manner.  The  col- 
lection, which  consists  of  above  sixty  thousand  volumes,  is  locked 
up  at  present  in  a  suite  of  apartments  which  opens  into  the  li- 
brary. Several  well  preserved  and  richly  illuminated  first  editions 
of  the  Greek  and  Roman  classics  were  handed  to  me  by  the  father 
librarian ;  but  my  nimble  conductor  would  not  allow  me  much 
time  to  examine  them.  He  set  off  full  speed,  and,  ascending  a 
winding  staircase,  led  us  out  upon  the  roof  of  the  convent  and  pa- 
lace, which  form  a  broad,  smooth  terrace,  bounded  by  a  magnificent 
balustrade,  unincumbered  by  chimneys,  and  commanding  a  bird's- 
eye  view  of  the  courts  and  garden. 

From  this  elevation  the  whole  plan  of  the  edifice  may  be  com- 
prehended at  a  glance.  In  the  centre  rises  the  dome,  like  a  beau- 
tiful temple,  from  the  spacious  walks  of  a  royal  garden.  It  is 
infinitely  superior,  in  point  of  design,  to  the  rest  of  the  edifice,  and 
may  certainly  be  reckoned  among  the  lightest  and  best  proportioned 
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in  Europe.  Don  Pedro  and  Monsieur  Verdeti  proposed  scaling  a 
ladder  which  leads  up  to  the  lantern,  but  I  begged  to  be  excused 
accompanying  them,  and  amused  myself  during  their  absence  with 
panging  abii^ithe  extensive  loggias,  now  and  then  venturing  a  look 
dbwn  on  the  courts  and  parterres  so  far  below;  but  oftener  enjoying 
the  prospect  of  the  towers  shining  bright  in  the  sunbeams,  and  the 
ax^re  bloom  of  the  distant  sea.  A  fresh  balsamic  air  wafted  from 
the  orchards  of  citron  and  orange,  fanned  me  as  I  rested  on  the 
steps  of  the  dome,  and  tempered  the  warmth  of  the  glowing  aether. 

But  I  was  soon  driven  from  this  cloudless,  peaceful  situation,  by 
a  confounded  jingle  of  all  the  bells;  then  followed  a  most  com- 
plicated sonata,  banged  off  on  the  chimes  by  a  great  proficient. 
The  Marquis,  who  had  climbed  up  on  purpose  to  enjoy  this  cataract 
of  what  some  persons  call  melodious  sounds  at  its  fountain-^head, 
would  have  me  approach  to  examine  the  mechanism,  and  I  was  half 
stunned.  I  know  very  little  indeed  about  chimes  and  clocks,  and 
am  quite  at  a  loss  for  amusement  in  a  belfry.  My  friend,  who  in- 
herits a  mechanical  turn  from  his  father,  the  renowned  patron 
of  clocks  and  time-pieces,  investigated  every  wheel  with  minute 
attention. 

His  survey  finished,  we  descended  innumerable  stairs,  and  retired 
to  the  Capitan  Mor's,  whose  jurisdiction  extends  over  the  park  and 
district  of  Mafra.  He  has  seven  or  eight  thousand  crusadoes  a 
year,  and  his  habitation  wears  every  appearance  of  comfort  and 
opulence.  The  floors  are  covered  with  mats  of  the  finest  texture, 
the  doors  hung  with  red  damask  curtains,  and  our  beds,  quite  new 
for  the  occasion,  spread  with  satin  coverUds  richly  embroidered 
and  fringed.  We  had  a  most  luxurious  repast,  and  a  better  dessert 
than  even  the  monks  could  have  given  us— r-the  Capitan  Mor  taking 
the  dishes  from  his  long  train  of  servants,  and  placing  them  him- 
self on  the  table,  quite  in  the  feudal  style. 

After  coffee  we  hurried  to  vespers  in  the  great  church  of  the 
convent,  and  advancing  between  the  range  of  illuminated  chapels, 
took  our  places  in  the  royal  tribune.  We  were  no  sooner  seated 
than  the  monks  entered  in  procession,  preceding  their  abbot,  who 
ascended  his  throne,  having  a  row  of  sacristans  at  his  feet  and 
canons  on  his  right  hand,  in  their  cloth  of  gold  embroidered 
vestments.  The  service  was  chaunted  with  4he  most  imposing 
solemnity  to  the  mv/ful  sound  of  organs,  for  there  are  no  fewer  than 
Mix  in  the  church,  all  of  an  enormous  size. 
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'  When  it  was  ended,  being  once  more  laid  hold  of  by  the  nimble 
lay-brother,  we  were  conducted  up  a  magnificent  staircase  into 
the  palace^  The  suite  extends  seven  or  eight  hundred  feet,  and  the 
almost  endless  succession  of  lofty  doors  seen  in  perspective,  strikes 
with  astonishment ;  but  we  were  soon  weary  of  being  merely  asto- 
nished, and  agreed  to  pronounce  the  apartments  the  dullest  and  most 
comfortless  we  had  ever  beheld ;  there  is  no  variety  in  their  shape, 
and  little  in  their  dimensions.  The  furniture  being  all  locked  up 
at  Lisbon,  a  naked  sameness  universally  prevJails;  not  a  niche,  not 
a  cornice,  not  a  curved  moulding  breaks  the  tedious  uniformity  of 
dead  white  walls. 

I  was  glad  to  return  to  the  convent  and  refresh  my  eyes  with 
the  sight  of  marble  "^pillars,  and  my  f^  by  treading  on  Persian 
carpets.  We  were  followed  wherever  we  moved,  into  every  cell, 
chapel,  hall,  passage,  or  sacristy,  by  a  strange  medley  of  inquisitive 
monks,  sacristans,  lay-brothers,  corregidors,  village-curates,  and* 
countcy  beaux  with  long  rapiers  and  pigtails.  If  I  happened  to 
ask  a  question,  half-a-dozen  all  at  once  poked  their  necks  out  to 
answer  it,  like  turkey-polts  when  addressed  in  their  native  hobble- 
gobble  dialect.  The  Marquis  was  quite  sick  of  being  trotted  after 
in  this  tumultuous  manner,  and  tried  several  times  to  leave  the 
crowd  behind  him,  by  taking  sudden  turns ;  but  sticking  close  to 
our  heels,  it  baffled  all  his  endeavours,  and  increased  to  such  a 
d^ree,  that  we  seemed  to  have  swept  the  whole  convent  and* 
village  of  their  inhabitants,  and  to  draw  them  after  us  by  one 
of  those  supernatural  attractions  we  read  of  in  tales  and  ro- 
niances. 

At  length,  perceiving  a  largo  door  open  into  the  garden,  we 
bolted  out,  and  striking  into  a  labyrinth  of  myrtles  and  laurels,  got 
rid  of  our  pursuers.  The  garden,  which  is  about  a  mile  and  a 
half  in  circumference,  contains,  besides  wild  thickets  of  pine  and 
bay-trees,  several  orchards  of  lemon  and  orange,  and  two  or 
three  parterres  more  filled  with  weeds  than  flowers.  I  was  much 
disgusted  at  finding  this  beautiful  inclosure  so  wretchedly  neg-« 
lected,  and  its  luxuriant  plants  withering  away  for  want  of 
being  properly  watered. 

You  may  suppose,  that  after  adding  a  walk  in  the  principal 
alleys  of  the  garden  to  our  other  peregrinations,  we  began  to  find 
ourselves  somewhat  fatigued,  and  were  not  sorry  to  repose  our- 
selves in  the  Abbot's  apartment  till  we  were  svunmoiiAdL  ^xv^^tev^x^ 
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to  our  tribune  to  hear  matins  performed.  It  was  {prowiiig  dark^ 
and  the  innumeraUe  tapers  burning  bdbre  tbe^tan  and  in  every 
part  of  the  diurch^  began  to  diffuse  a  mysterious  light.  The 
organs  joined  again  in  fuQ  accord,  the  long  series  of  monks  and 
novices  entered  with  slow  and  solemn  steps,  and  ih^  Abbot  re- 
sumed his  throne  with  the  same  pomp  as  at  vespers.  The  Mkr^w 
began  muttering  his  orisons,  the  Grand  Prior  to  recite  his  bre- 
viary, and  I  to  iiedl  into  a  profound  reverie,  which  lasted  as  long 
as  the  service,  that  is  to  say  above  two  hours.  Verdeil,  ready  to 
expire  with  ennui,  could  not  help  leaving  the  tribune  and  the 
cloud  of  incense  which  filled  the  choir,  to  breathe  a  freer  air  in 
the  body  of  the  church  and  its  adjoining  chapels. 

It  was  almost  nine  when  the  monks,  after  chauntitig  a  most 
solemn  and  sonorous  hymn  in  praise  of  their  venerable  fadim*, 
Saint  Augustine,  quitted  the  choir.  >  We  followed  thdr  profession 
dirough  lofty  chapels  and  arched  cloisters,  which  by  a  glimmering . 
light  appeared  to  have  neither  roof  nor  termination,  till  it  entered 
an  octagon  forty  feet  in  diameter,  with  fountains  in  the  four  prin- 
cipal angles.  The  monks,  after  dispersing  to  wash  th^ir  hands  at 
the  several  fountaitis,  again  resumed  their  order,  and  passed  two- 
and-two  under  a  portal  thirty  feet  high  into  a  vast  hall,  communi- 
cating with  their  refectory  by  another  portal  of  the  same  lofty 
dimensions.  Here  the  procession  made  a  pause,  for  this  chamber 
is  consecrated  to  the  remembrance  of  the  departed,  and  styled  the 
Hall  de  Profundis.  Before  every  rq)ast,  the  monks  standing  roulid 
it  in  ^emn  ranks,  silently  revolve  in  their  minds  the  precariousness 
of  our  frail  existence,  and  offer  up  prayers  for  the  salvation  of  their 
predecessors.  I  could  not  help  being  struck  with  awe  wheii  I 
beheld,  by  the  glow  of  flaming  lamps,  so  many  veneraUe  figures  in 
their  black  and  white  I^bits  bending  their  eyes  on  the 
pavement,  and  absorbed  in  the  most  interesting  and  gloomy  of 
meditations. 

The. moment  allotted  to  this  solemn  supplication  being  passed,, 
every  otte  took  his  place  at  the  lotig  tables  in  the  refectory,  whidi 
are  made  of  Brazil-wood,  and  covered  with  the  whitest  linen.  JSaA 
monk  had  his  glass  caraffe  of  water  and  wine,  his  plate  of  apples 
and  salad  set  beibrie  him;  neillwr  ftsik  nor  flesh  were  served  up,  (he 
vigil  of  St.  Augustine's  day  being  observed  ^as  a  fast  with  the  utmosi 
strictness. 

To.  enjoy  at  a  glance  this  sini^ular  and  majestic  spectacle,  we  r^-^ 
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treated  lo  a  vestibule  preceding  the  octagon^  and  from  thence  looked 
through  all  the  portals  down  the  long  row  of  lamps  into  the  refec- 
tory, whioh^  owing  to  its  vast  length  of  full  two  hundred  feet, 
seemed  ending  in  a  point.  After  remaining  a  few  minutes  to  ei\joy 
this  perspective,  four  monks  advanced  with  torches  to  light  us  out 
of  the  convent,  and  bid  us  good-night  with  many  bows  and  genu- 
flections. 

Our  supper  at  the  Capitan  Mor^s  was  very  cheerful.  We  sat 
up  late,  notwithstanding  our  fatigue,  talking  over  the  variety  of 
objects  that  had  passed  before  our  eyes  in  so  short  a  space  of  time» 
the  crowd  of  grotesque  figures  which  had  stuck  to  our  heels  so 
long  and  so  closely,  and  the  awkward  vivacity  of  the  lay-brother. 


LETTER  XXIII. 

High  mass. — Garden  of  the  Viscount  Ponte  de  Lima. — ^Leave  Maflra.— An    acci- 
dent.— ^Return  to  Cintra. — ^My  saloon. — Beautiful  vievf  from  it 

August  28th,  1787. 

I  WAS  half  asleep,  half  awake,  when  the  sonorous  bells  of  the 
convent  struck  my  ears.  The  Marquis  and  Don  Pedro's  voices  in 
earnest  conversation  with  the  Capitan  Mor  in  the  adjoining  chamber, 
completely  roused  me.  We  swallowed  our  coffee  in  haste;  the 
Grand  Prior  reluctantly  left  his  pillow,  and  accompanied  us  to  high 
mass.  The  monks  once  more  exerted  their  efforts  to  prevail  on  us 
to  dine  with  them;  but  we  remained  inflexible,  and  to  avoid  their 
importunities  hastened  away,  as  soon  as  mass  was  ended,  to  the 
Viscount  Ponte  de  Lima's  gardens,  where  the  deep  shade  of  the 
bay  and  ilex  screened  us  from  the  excessive  heat  of  the  sun. 

The  Marquis,  seating  himself  by  me  near  one  of  those  clear  an^ 
copious  fountains  with  which  this  magnificent  Italian-looking  garden 
is  refreshed  and  enlivened,  entered  into  a  most  serious  and  semir 
official  discourse  about  my  stay  in  Portugal,  and  the  means  whicU 
wei%  projecting  in  a  very  high  quarter  to  render  it  not  only  pleasant 
to  myself,  but  of  some  importance  to  many  others. 
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I  felt  relieved  when  the  appearance  of  Don  Pedro  and  his  uncle, 
who  had  been  walking  to  the  end  of  an  inunensely  long  avenue  of 
pines,  warded  off  a  conversation  that  began  to  press  hard  upon  me. 
We  returned  all  together  to  the  Capitan  Mor's,  and  found  dinner 
ready. 

Both  Don  Pedro  and  myself  were  sorry  to  leave  Mafra,  and 
should  have  had  no  objection  to  another  race  along  the  cloisters 
and  dormitories  with  the  lay-brother.  The  evening  was  bright  and 
clear,  and  the  azure  tints  of  the  distant  sea  inexpressibly  lovely. 
We  drove  with  such  tumultuous  rapidity  over  the  rough-paved 
roads,  that  the  Marquis  and  I  could  hardly  hear  a  word  we  said  to 
each  other.  Don  Pedro  had  mounted  his  horse.  Yerdeil,  who  pre- 
ceded us  in  the  carinho,  seemed  to  outstrip  the  winds.  His  mule^ 
one  of  the  most  fiery  and  gigantic  of  her  species,  excited  by  re- 
peated floggings  and  the  shout  of  a  hulking  Portuguese  postUion^ 
perched  up  behind  the  carriage,  galloped  at  an  ungovernable  rate; 
and  at  about  a  league  from  the  rocks  of  Cintra,  thought  proper  ta 
jerk  out  its  drivers  into  the  midst  of  some  bushes  at  the  foot  of  a 
lofty  bank,  nearly  perpendicular,  where  they  still  remained  sprawl- 
ing when  we  passed  by. 

Yerdeil  hobbled  up  to  us,  and  pointed  to  the  carinho  in  the  ditch 
below.  Except  a  slight  contusion  in  the  knee,  he  had  received  no 
hurt.  I  exclaimed  immediately,  that  his  escape  was  miraculous, 
and  that,  doubtless,  St.  Anthony  had  some  hand  in  it.  My  friend, 
who  has  always  the  horrors  of  heresy  before  his  eyes,  whispered 
me  that  the  devil  had  saved  him  this  time,  but  might  not  be  so  fa- 
vourably disposed  another. 

It  was  not  half-past  five,  when  we  reached  Cintra.  The  Mar- 
chioness, the  Abade,  and  the  children,  were  waiting  our  arrival. 

Feeling  my  head  in  a  whirl,  and  my  ideas  as  much  jolted  and 
jumbled  as  my  body,  I  returned  home  just  before  it  fell  dark,  to 
enjoy  a  few  hours  of  uninterrupted  calm.  The  scenery  of  my 
ample  saloon,  its  air  of  seclusion,  its  silence,  seemed  to  breathe  a 
momentary  tranquillity  over  my  spirits.  The  mat  smoothly  laid 
down,  and  fonned  of  the  finest  and  most  glossy  straw,  assupied  by 
candlelight  a  delightful,  soft,  and  harmonious  colour.  It  looked  so 
cool  and  glistening  that  I  stretched  myself  upon  it.  There  did  { lie 
supine,  contemplating  the  serene  summer-sky,  and  the  moon  rising 
slowly  from  behind  the  brow  of  a  shrubby  hill.  A  faint  breeze 
^     blowing  aside  the  curtsdns,  dvsco\eted  the  summit  of  the  woods  in 
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the  garden,  and  beyond,  a  wide  expanse  of  country,  terminated  by 
plains  of  sea  and  hazy  promontories. 
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A  saloon  in  the  highest  style  of  oriental  decoration. — Amusing  stories  of  King  John 
the  Fifth  and  his  recluses.— Cheerful  foneral.— Refreshing  ramhie  to  the  heights 
of  Penha  Verde. 

August  S9th,  1787. 

It  was  furiously  hot,  and  I  trifled  away  the  whole  morning  in 
my  pavilion,  surrounded  by  fidalgos  in  flowered  bed-gowns,  and 
musicians  in  violet-coloured  accoutrements,  with  broad  straw  hats, 
like  bonzes  or  talapoins,  looking  as  sunburnt,  vacant,  and  listless,  as 
the  inhabitants  of  Ormus  or  Bengal ;  so  that  my  company  as  well 
as  my  apartment  wore  the  most  decided  oriental  appearance :  the 
divan  raised  a  few  inches  above  the  floor,  the  gilt  trellis-work  of 
the  windows,  and  the  pellucid  streams  of  water  rising  from  a  tank 
immediately  beneath  them,  supplied  in  endless  succession  by  springs 
from  the  native  rock. 

An  agreeable  variety  prevails  in  my  Asiatic  saloon ;  half  its  cur- 
tains admit  no  light,  and  display  the  richest  folds  ;  the  other  half 
are  transparent,  and  cast  a  mild  glow  on  the  mat  and  sofas.  Large 
clear  mirrors  multiply  this  profusion  of  drapery,  and  several  of  my 
guests  seemed  never  tired  of  running  from  corner  to  comer,  to 
view  the  different  groups  of  objects  reflected  on  all  sides  in  the  most 
unexpected  directions,  as  if  they  fancied  themselves  admitted  by 
enchantment  to  peep  into  a  labyrinth  of  ma^ic  chambers. 

One  of  the  party,  a  very  shrewd  old  Italian  priest,  who  had  left 
his  native  land  before  the  too-famous  earthquake  shook  more  than 
the  half  of  Lisbon  to  its  foundations,  told  me  he  remembered  an 
apartment  a  good  deal  in  this  style,  that  is  to  say,  bedecked  with 
mirrors  and  curtains,  in  a  sort  of  fairy  palace  communicating  with 
the  Nunnery  of  Odivellas,  so  famous  for  the  pious  retirement  of 
that  paragon  of  splendour  and  holiness,  King  John  the  Fifth.  These 
were  delightful  days  for  the  monarch  and  the  fair  companions  of 
his  devotions. 
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*M)lir'  Mid  (he  old  priest,  very  judiciously,  ^^of  what  avail  is 
the  iinost  cage  without  birds  to  enUveu  it  P  Had  you  but  heard 
the  ("t^lestial  harmony  of  King  Joha^s  recluses,  you  would  never  have 
sat  down  ot>n(ented  in  your  fine  tent  with  the  squalling  of  sopranos 
and  the  grumbling  of  bass-\iols.  The  silver,  virgin  tones  I  alhide 
to,  proceeding  from  the  holy  recess  into  which  no  other  male  mor- 
tal except  the  monarch  was  ever  allowed  to  poietraie,  had  an  tfect 
I  still  remember  with  ecstasy,  though  at  the  distance  of  so  many 
XHVirs.  Four  of  our  finest  singers,  two  from  Venioe  and  two  fitw 
Naples  attracted  by  a  truly  regal  munifioenoe,  added  all  that  the 
most  consummate  taste  and  science  could  give  to  the  best  vckxB  in 
Portugal :  the  result  w^as  perfecxion/ 

.iguilar,  w*ho  came  to  dine  with  us.  and  whose  mother,  when  is 
the  bloom  of  youth  and  beautv.  had  been  not  ni&reqnently  invited  to 
act  the  part  of  perhaps  more  than  audience  at  these  edifying  partio, 
confirmed  all  the  wonders  the  old  Italian  narrated,  and  added  not  a 
\cv<  ot  the  same  goUl  and  ruby  colour  in  a  strain  so  extravagBady 
enthusiastic^  that  were  1  ro  repeal  even  half  the  glitterii^  aneodotft 
he  favoured  me  with,  upon  the  subjeci  of  Don  John  the  Fifth's  ni- 
bounded  iipp^'our  and  magnificence,  your  imagination  would  be 
complefety  dazzled. 

.lust  as  ^T  had  removed  from  thr  dmner  tc  the  dessert-tabk^ 
which  \«*a<  spread  on:  upon  a  lerrar-c  tri^ntinf  the  principal  alley  flf 
thr  crardens.  entered  thr  ahadc  \avipi.  m  tul:  cr\.  with  a  nqp- 
ruroiT>  sior\  o!  the  conversior.  o:  an  oUi  consummive  Kngliab  ws- 
man.  "who.  i;  seems,  tindinc  hersel:  or.  thr  evt  o:  departure,  hii 
callec^.  for  a  priesi.  to  w*honi  she  murh;  contest,  and  abjure  her 
erTon?  o:  ever\  driM'.nption  Hapnenin^'  to  lodfrt  a:  the  Cintrain^ 
lien:  by  f.  mos:  ftaminf  Insli  i^athoiu.  he:  commendable  deiirti 
t^'crt'  speedily  comohei^  ^iti«.  i^nc  Masc4ronna>  and  Acciaoli,  ul 
rvf  o:  fhTeo  other  onest?  anri  monsumors.  siimmont^  lo  fiuAa 
?ht   irooi'.  work 

**  Grea;..'  saiij  ttie  ahadi .  **  urc  on:  roioinncs  unoii  the  ncnaiiii 
Th\^  vo?^-  evf»iB£r  ttit  aBVi^  mnocen.  i-  iv  hr  huneii  in  trinmik: 
MR'^atvi,  >ai!  iiorenzt..  A^aeci^.  ami  nf^vcn^:  more  o:  ihe  prouild 
TtohiiiT*  art-  a  tread  v  aftitemhiet^  ti--  frar^  tnt  trst'vai  ;  sanpoae  JH 
trnrf  1  .  COW  "nitif  mf-  and  loir  iijr  nr»ire!*>?orj    ' 

'^'itral  m^  tiean.'  die.  :  ren!^  .  '^aUhoiwri  i  haveBOgni 
lasie  to^  lunprltft^  f  >>  sb  «  a  onr  a>  ttit?  voit  tnU  o*  mav  lorn  an  il' 
nenTioi. 
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Off  we  set,  driving  as  fost  as  most  excelleiit  mules  could  carry  us, 
lest  we  should  come  too  late  for  the  entertainment.  A  great  mob 
was  assembled  belbre  the  door.  At  one  of  the  windows  stood  the 
grand  prior,  looking  as  if  he  wilshed  himself  a  thousand  leagued 
away,  and  reciting  his  breviary.  I  went  up  stairs,  and  was  im-' 
mediately  surrounded  by  the^oU  Conde  de  San  Lorenzo  and  other 
believers,  overflowing  with  congratulations.  Mascarenhas,  one  of 
the  soundest  limbs  of  the  patriarchal  estaUii^hment,  a  capital  devo- 
tee and  seraphic  doctor,  was  introduced  to  me.  Acciaoli,  whom  I 
was  before  acquainted  with,  skipped  about  the  room,  rubbing  hi» 
hands  for  joy,  with  a  cunning  leer  oq  his  jovial  countenance,  and 
snapping  his  fingers  at  Satan,  as  to  say,  ''  I  don't  care  a  d — n  for 
you.  We  have  got  one  at  least  safe  out  of  your  dutches,  and 
clear  at  this  very  moment  of  the  smoke  of  your  cauldron.'' 

There  was  such  a  bustle  in  the  interior  apartment,  where  ^le 
wretched  corpse  was  deposited,  such  a  chaunting  and  praying,  foi* 
not  a  tongue  was  idle,-  that  my  head  swam  around,  and  I  took  re* 
fuge  by  the  grand  prior.  He  by  no  means  relished  the  party,  and 
kej^  shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  and  saying  it  was  very  edifying — 
very  edifying  indeed,  and  that  Acciaoli  had  been  extremely  alert, 
extremely  active,  and  deserved  great  commendation,  but  that  so 
much  fuss  might  as  well  have  been  spared.   . 

By  some  hints  that  dropped,  I  won't  say  from  whom,  I  disco- 
vered the  innocent,  now  on  the  high  road  to  eternal  felicity,  by  no 
'  means  to  have  suffered  the  cup  of  joy  to  pass  tiy  untasted  in  thii^ 
existence,  and  to  have  Uved  many  years  on  a  very  easy  footing,  not. 
only,  with  a  stout  English  bachelor,  but  with  several  others,  married 
and  unmarried,  of  his  particular  acquaintance.  Howev^,  she  had 
taken  a  sudden  tack  upon  finding  herself  driven  apace  down  the 
tide  of  a  rapid  consumption,  and  bad  been  fairly  towed  into  port  by 
the  joint  efforts  of  the  Irish  hostess  and  the  monsignori  Slasca- 
^   renhas  and  Acciaoli. 

^  ^'Thrice  happy  Englishwoman,"  exclaimed  M — a,  "what  luck 
^  is  thine !  In  the  next  world  immediate  admission  to  paradise,  and 
^.  in  this  thy  body  will  have  the  proud  distinction  of  being  borne  to  the 
^r  grave  by  men  of  the  highest  rank. — Was  there  ever  such  felicity?'* 

*  The  arrival  of  a  band  of  priests  and  sacristans,  with  tapers 
lighted  and  cross  erected,  called  us  to  the  scene  of  action.     The 

*  procession  being  marshalled,  the  corpse,  dressed  in  virgin-white, 
^  lying  snug  in  a  sort  of  rose-coloured  bandbox  with  six  silvered 
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handles,  was  brought  forth.  M — ,  who  abhors  the  sight  of  a  dead 
body,  reddened  up  to  his  ears,  and  would  have  given  a  good  sum  to 
make  an  honourable  retreat ;  but  no  retreat  could  now  have  been 
made  consistent  with  piety:  he  was  obliged  to  conquer  his  disgust 
and  take  a  handle  of  the  bier.  Another  was  placed  in  the  mur- 
derous gripe  of  the  notorious  San  Vicente;  another  fell  to  the  poor 
old  snuffling  Conde  de  San  Lorenzo ;  a  fourth  to  the  Yiscoiint 
d'Asseca,  a  mighty  simple-looking  young  gentleman;  the  fifth  and 
sixth  were  allotted  to  the  Capitan  Mor  of  Cintra,  and  to  the  judge, 
a  gaunt  fellow  with  a  hang-dog  countenance. 

No  sooner  did  the  grand  prior  catch  sight  of  the  ghastly  visage 
of  the  dead  body  as  it  was  being  conveyed  down-stairs  in  the  man- 
ner I  have  recited,  than  he  made  an  attempt  to  move  on,  and 
precede  instead  of  following  the  procession;  but  Acciaoli,  who 
acted  as  master  of  the  ceremonies,  would  not  let  him  off  so  easily: 
he  allotted  him  the  post  of  honour  immediately  at  the  head  of  the 
corpse,  and  placed  himself  at  his  left  hand,  giving  the  right  to 
Mascarenhas.  All  the  bells  of  Cintra  struck  up  a  cheerful  peal, 
and  to  their  merry  jinglings  we  hurried  along  through  a  dense 
cloud  of  duiSt,  a  rabble  of  children  frolicking  on  either  side,  and  their 
grandmothers  hobbling  after,  telling  their  beads,  and  grinning  from 
ear  to  ear  at  this  triumph  over  the  prince  of  darkness. 

Happily  the  way  to  the  church  was  not  long,  or  the  du5t  would 
have  choked  us.  The  grand  prior  kept  his  mouth  close,  not  to 
admit  a  particle  of  it,  but  Acciaoli  and  his  colleague  were  too  full 
of  their  fortunate  exploit  not  to  chatter  incessantly.  Poor  old  San 
Lorenzo,  who  is  fat,  squat,  and  pursy,  gasping  for  breath,  stopped 
several  times  to  rest  on  his  journey.  Marialva,  whom  disgust 
rendered  heartily  fatigued  with  his  burthen,  was  very  glad  likewise 
to  make  a  pause  or  two. 

We  found  all  the  altars  in  the  church  blazing  with  lights,  the 
grave  gaping  for  its  immaculate  inhabitant,  and  a  numerous  detach- 
ment of  priests  and  choristers  waiting  to  receive  the  procession. 
The  moment  it  entered,  the  same  hymn  which  is  sung  at  the 
interment  of  babes  and  sucklings  burst  forth  from  a  hundred 
youthful  voices,  incense  lirose  in  clouds,  and  joy  and  gladness, 
shone  in  the  eyes  of  the  whole  congregation. 

A  murmur  of  applause  and  congratulation  went  round  anew, 
those  whom  it  most  concerned  receiving  with  great  affiabihty  and 
mneekneB  the  compliments  of  the  occasion.    Old  San  Lorenzo, 
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waddling  up  to  the  grand  prior,  hugged  him  in  his  arms,  and 
strewing.him  all  over  with  snuff,  set  him  violently  a-sneezing.  San 
Vicente,  as  soon  as  the  Innocent  was  safely  deposited,  retired  in  a 
sort  of  dudgeon,  being  never  rightly  at  ease  in  the  presence  of  his 
brother-in-law  Marialva.  As  for  the  latter  warm-hearted  noble- 
man, exultation  and  triumph  carried  him  beyond  all  bounds  of 
decorum.  He  scoffed  bitterly  at  heretics,  represented  in  their 
true  colours  the  actual  happiness  of  the  convert,  and  just  as  we  left 
the  church,  cried  out,  loud  enough  for  all  those  who  were  near 

to   have    heard    him,  "  Elle  se  f xche  de  nous  tons    d 

prisent.^^ 

Their  pious  toil  being  ended,  Mascarenhas  and  Acciaoli  accompa- 
nied us  to  the  heights  of  Penha  Verde,  to  breathe  a  fresh  air  under 
the  odoriferous  pines ;  then,  returning  in  our  company  to  Ramalha6, 
partook  of  a  nice  collation  of  iced  fruit  and  sweetmeats,  and  con- 
cluded the  evening  with  much  gratifying  discourse  about  the  lively 
scene  we  had  just  witnessed. 
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Anecdotes  of  the  Conde  de  San  Lorenzo. — ^Visit  to  Mrs.  Guildermeester.-^Toads 
active,  and  toads  passive.-^The  old  Consol  and  his  tray  of  jewels. 

The  principal  personages  who  had  so  piously  distinguished  them- 
selves yest^day  dined  with  me  this  blessed  afternoon.  Old  San 
Lorenzo  has  a  prodigious  memory  and  a  warm  imagination,  ren- 
dered still  more  glowing  by  a  slight  touch  of  madness.  He  appears 
perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  general  politics  of  Europe,  and 
though  never  beyond  the  limits  of  Portugal,  gave  so  circumstantial 
and  plausible  a  detail  of  what  occurred,  and  of  the  part  he  himself 
acted  at  the  congress  of  Aix-la-Chapelle,  that  I  was  completely  his 
dupe,  and  believed,  until  I  was  let  into  the  secret,  that  he  had  ac- 
tually witnessed  what  he  only  dreamt  of.  Notwithstanding  the 
high  favour  he  enjoyed  with  the  Infante  Don  Pedro,  Pombal  east 
him  into  a  dungeon  with  the  other  victims  of  the  Aveiro  conspi- 
racy, and  for  eighteen  most  melancholy  years  was  his  active  mind 
reduced  to  prey  upon  itself  for  sustenance. 

Upon  the  present  queen's  accession  he  was  relea&ed^  «iv&.  Io\sql^ 
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his  iQtimate  friend  the  Infonte  shariog  the  throne;  but  thinking 
himself  somewhat  coolly  received  and  shabbily  neglected,  he  threw 
the  key  of  chamberlain  which  was  sent  him  into  a  place  of  less 
dignity  and  convenience,  and  retired  to  the  convent  of  the  Neces- 
sidades.  No  means,  I  have  been  assured,  were  left  untried  by  the 
king  to  soothe  and  flatter  hira ;  but  they  all  proved  fruitless.  Since 
this  period,  though  he  quitted  the  convent,  he  has  never  appeared 
at  court,  and  has  refused  all  employment  Devotion  now  absorbs 
ids  entire  soul.  Except  when  the  chord  of  imprisonment  and 
Pombal  is  touched  upon,  he  is  calm  and  reasonable.  I  found  him 
extremely  so  to-day,  and  full  of  the  most  instructive  and  ^musing 
anecdote. 

Coffee  over,  my  company  having  stretched  themselves  out  at 
fiiU-length  most  comfortably,  some  on  the  mat  and  some  on  the 
sofas,  to  recruit  their  spirits,  I  suppose,  after  the  pious  toils  9,ni  en- 
thusiastic procession  of  the  day  before,  I  prevailed  upon  Marialva 
to  escort  me  to  Mrs.  Guildermeester's,  'whom  we  found  in  a  vast 
but  dingy  saloon,  her  toads  squatting  around  her.  She  gave  us 
some  excellent  tea,  and  a  plain  sensible  loaf  of  brown  bread,  ac- 
companied by  delicious  butter,  just  fresh  from  a  genuine  Dutch 
diary,  conducted  upon  the  most  immaculate  Dutch  principles. 
Donna  Genueta,  the  toad-passive  in  waiting,  is  a  little  jossish  old 
woman,  with  a  head  as  round  as  a  humming-top,  and  a  large 
placid  lip,  very  smiling  and  good-natured.  Miss  Coster,  the  toad- 
active,  has  been  rather  pretty  a  few  years  ago,  makes  tea  with 
decorum,  shuts  doors  and  opens  windows  with  judgment,  and  has 
a  good  deal  to  say  for  herself  when  allowed  to  sit  still  in  her  chair. 
We  bad  scarcely  begun  complimenting  the  mistress  of  the  house 
upon  the  complete  success  of  her  cow-estaUishment,  when  the 
old  consul  her  spouse  entered,  with  many  bows  and  salutations, 
bearing  a  huge  japan  tray,  upon  which  was  spread  out  in  glittering 
profusion  an  ample  treasure,  both  of  rough  and  well-lapidated 
brilliants,  the  fruits  of  his  famous  and  most  lucrative  contract  in  the 
days  of  Ppmbal.  Some  of  the  largest  diamonds,  in  superb  though 
heavy  Dutch  or  German  settings,  he  eagerly  desired  Marialva  would 
recommend  to  the  attention  of  the  queen,  and  whispered  in  my 
ear  that  he  hoped  I  also  would  speak  a  good  word  for  him*  .  I  re- 
mained as  deaf  as  an  adder,  and  the  Marquis  as  blind  as  a  beetle,  to 
the  splendour  of  the  display ;  so  he  returned  once  more  to  bis  interior 
k        cabiaetf  with  all  his  hopes  out  of  blossom,  and  we  moved  off. 
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Evenlog  was  drawing  on,  and  a  drizzling  mist  overspreading 
the  crags  of  Cintra.  It  did  not,  however,  prevent  us  from  going 
Co  Mr.  Hornets.  We  passed  under  arching  elms  and  chestnuts, 
whose  moistened  foliage  exhaled  a  fresh  woody  odour.  High 
above  the  vapours,  which  were  rolling  away  just  as  we  emerged 
from  the  shady  avenue,  appeared  the  turret  of  the  Convent  of  the 
Penha,  faintly  tinted  by  the  last  rays  of  the  sun,  and  looking  down, 
like  the  ark  on  Mount  Ararat,  on  a  sea  of  undulating  clouds. 

At  Hornets,  Aguilar,  Bezerra,  and  the  usual  set  were  assembled. 
The  Marquis,  as  soon  as  he  had  made  his  condescending  bows 
to  the  right  and  left,  retired  to  his  villa,  and  I  took  Home  in  my 
chaise  to  Mrs.  Staits,  a  little  slender-waisted,  wild-eyed .  woman, 
by  no  means  unpleasing  or  flinty-hearted.  It  was  her  birth-day, 
and  she  had  congregated  most  of  the  English  at  Cintra,  in  a  damp 
garden  about  seventy  feet  long  by  thirty-two,  illuminated  by  thirty 
or  forty  lanterns.  Mrs.  Guildermeester  was  there,  covered  with 
diamonds,  and  sparkling  tike  a  star  in  the  midst  of  this  murky  at- 
mosphere. We  had  a  cold  funereal  supper,  under  a  low  tent  in 
imitation  of  a  grotto. 

Mrs.  Staiits'  well-disposed,  easy-tempered  husband  placed  me 
'jiext  Mrs.  Guildermeester,  who  amused  herself  tolerably  well  at 
the  expense  of  the  entertainment.  The  dingy,  subterraneous 
appearance  of  the  booth,  the  wan  light  of  the  lanterns  sparingly 
scattered  along  it,  and  the  fragrance  of  a  dish  of  rather  mature 
prawns  placed  under  my  nose,  seized  me  with  the  idea  of  being 
dead  and  buried.  ''  Alasl"  said  I  to  my  fair  neighbour,  ''  it  is  all 
over  with  us  now,  and  this  our  first  banquet  in  the  infernal  regions; 
vfe  are  all  equal  and  jumbled  together.  There  sits  the  pious  pres- 
byterian  Mrs.  Fussock,  with  that  bridling  miss  her  daughter,  and 

close  to  them  those  adulterous  doves,  Mr. and  his  sultana. 

Here  am  I,  miserable  sinner,  right  opposite  your  righteous  and 
much-enduring  spouse;  a  little  lower  our  kind  host,  that  pattern 
of  conjugal  meekness  and  resignation.  Hark!  don't  you  hear  a 
lumbering  noise  ?  They  are  letting  down  a  cargo  of  heavy  bodies 
into  a  neighbouring  tomb." 

In  this  strain  did  we  continue  till  the  subject  was  exhausted, 
and  it  was  time  to  take  our  departure. 
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LETTER  XXVI. 

Expected  arrival  at  Cintra  of  the  Qaeen  and  suite. — ^Duke  d'Alafoins. — Excursion 
to  a  rustic  Fair. — ^Revels  of  the  Peasantry. — ^Night-scene  at  the  Marialva  Villa. 

Sept  10th,  1787. 

At>iEu  to  the  tranquillity  of  Cintra,  we  shslll  s6on  have  nothing 
but  hubbub  and  confusion.  The  queen  is  on  the  pbiiit  of  arriving 
with  all  her  maids  of  honour,  secretaries  of  state,  dwaHs,  negresses 
and  horses,  white,  blsK^k,  aiid  pie-bald.  Half  the  quintas  around 
will  be  dried  up,  military  possession  having  been  taken  of  the  aque- 
ducts, and  their  waters  diverted  into  n^  channels  for  the  use  of 
encampment. 

I  was  walking  in  a  long  arched  bower  of  cifron-trees,  when 

M appeared  at  the  end  of  the  avenue,  accom{^nied  by  the 

Ddke  d'AlUfoiiis.  This  is  the  id^titi^al' parsonage  well-known  m 
^very  part  of  Europe  by  the  appellation  of  Duke  of  Braganza.  He 
'has  no  right,  however,  to  Wear  that  illustridtts  title, ^^hich  is  meiged 
in' the  crown.  Were  he  called  Duchess  Dowager,  of  anything  you 
'please,  I  think  nobody  would  dispute  the  propriety  of  his  styte,  he 
behlg  so  like  an  old  lady  ofthe  bed-chamber,  so  flddle-faddle~i^d 
so  coquettish.  He  had  put  on  rouge  and  patches,  land  thotigh  he 
has  seen  seventy  winters,  contrived  to  tuiii  on  his  heel  ^nd  glide 
about  tviih  juvenile  agiUty. 

I  was  toinch  sui^rised  at  the  ease  of  6ls  motions,  h'aving'been 

^told  that  he  Was  a  mdrtyr  to  the  gout.     After  lisping  French  with 

"a  most  refined  accent,  complaining  ofthe  sun,  and  the  roads,  and 

^Ihe  state  of  architecture,  he  departed  (thank  heaven!)  to  mark 

out  a  spot  for  the  Encampment  of  the  cavalry,  which  are  to  guard 

the  queen's  sacred  person  during  her  residen(;e  in  tti^e  mountains. 

1W was  in  duty  bound  to  accompany  him ;  but  left  his  son  and 

his  nephews,  the  heirs  of  the  Hotise  of  Tan66s,  to  dine  with  me. 

In  the  evening,  Verdeil,  tired  with  sauntering  about  the  verandas, 
proposed  a  ride  to  a  neighbouring  village,  where  there  was  a  fair. 
He  and  Don  Pedro  mounted  their  horses,  and  preceded  the  young 
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^ancos  and  me  in  a  garden-chair,  drawn  by  a  most  resolute  mule. 
The  roads  are  abominable,  and  lay  partly  along  the  sloping  base 
of  the  Cintra  mountains,  which  in  the  spring,  no  doubt,  are  clothed 
with  a  tolerable  verdure,  but  at  this  seasofi  every  blade  of  graas  is 
parched  and  withered.  Our  carriage-wheels,  as  we  drove  sideling 
along  these  slippery  declivities,  pressed  forth  the  odour  of  innume- 
rable aromatic  herbs,  half  pulverized.  Thickn^sse  perhaps  would 
have  said,  in  his  original  quaint  style,  that  nature  was  treating  us 
with  a  pinch  of  her  best  cephalic.  No  snuff,  indeed^  ever  threw 
me  into  a  more  violent  fit  of  sneezing. 

I  could  hardly  keep  up  my  he^d  when  we  arrived  at  the  fair, 
which  is  held  on  a  pleasant  lawn,  bounded  on  one  side  by  the 
picturesque  buildings  of  a  convent  of  Hieronimites,  and  on  the 
other  by  rocky  hills,  shattered  into  a  variety  of  uncouth  romantic 
forms ;  one  cliff  in  particular,  called  the  Pedra  d'os  Ovos,  terminated 
by  a  cross,  crowns  the  assemblage,  and  exhibits  a  very  grptesque 
appearance.  Behind  the  convent  a  thick  shrubbery  of  olives,  ilex, 
and  citron,  fills  up  a  small  valley  refreshed  by  fountains,  whose 
clear  waters  are  conducted  through  several  cloisters  and  gardens, 
surrounded  b|.  low  marble  columns,  supporting  fretted  arches  in 
the  morisco  style. 

The  peasants  assembled  at  the  fair  were  scattered  over  the  lawn ; 
some  conversing  with  the  monks,  others  half  intoxicated,  sliding  off 
their  donkies  and  sprawling  upon  the  ground ;  others  bargaining 
for  silk-nets  and  spangled  rings,  to  bestow  on  their  mistresses. 
The  monks,  who  were  busily  employed  in  administering  all  sorts 
of  consolations,  spiritual  and  temporal,  according  to  their  respec- 
tive ages  and  vocations,  happily  paid  us  no  kind  of  attention,  so  we 
esQaped  being  stuffed  with  sweetmeats,  and  worried  with  compli- 
ments. 

At  sunset  we  returned  to  Ramalhad,  and  drank  tea  in  its  lan- 
temflike  saloon,  in  which  are  no  less  than  eleven  glazed  doors  and 
windows  of  large  dimensions.  The  winds  were  still ;  the  air  bal- 
samic ;  and  the  sky  of  so  soft  an  azure  that  we  could  not  remain 
with  patience  under  any  other  canopy,  but  stept  once  mqre  into 
our  curricles  and  drove  as  far  as  the  Dutch  consuFs  new  building, 
by  the  mingled  light  of  innumerable  stars. 

.  It  was  after  t^n  when  we  got  back  to  the  Marialva  villa,  and  long 
before  we  reached  it,  we  heard  the  plaintive  tones  of  voices  and 
wind  instruments  issuing  from  the  thickets.     On  the  ww«%\\i  ^^ 
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the  principal  basin  sat  the  Marchioness  and  Donna  Henriquetta, 
and  a  numerous  group  of  their  female  attendants,  many  of  them 
most  graceful  ligures,  and  listening  with  all  their  hearts  and  souls 
to  the  rehearsal  of  some  very  delightful  music  with  which  her 
majesty  is  to  be  serenaded  a  few  evenings  hence. 

It  was  one  of  those  serene  and  genial  nights  when  music  ac- 
quires a  double  charm,  and  opens  the  heart  to  tender,  though 
melancholy  impressions.  Not  a  leaf  rustled,  not  a  breath  of  wind 
disturbed  the  clear  flame  of  the  lights  which  had  been  placed  near 
the  fountains,  and  which  just  served  to  make  them  visible.  The 
waters,  flowing  in  rills  round  the  roots  of  the  lemon-trees,  formed 
a  rippling  murmur;  and  in  the  pauses  of  the  concert,  no  other 
sound  except  some  very  faint  whisperings  was  to  be  distinguished, 
so  that  the  enchantment  of  cUmate,  music,  and  mystery,  all  con- 
tributed to  throw  my  mind  into  a  sort  of  trance  from  which  I  was 
not  roused  again  without  a  degree  of  painful  reluctance. 


LETTER  XXVII. 

Curious  scene  in  Uie  interior  or  the  palace  of  Cintra .-^Singular  invitation. — ^Din- 
ner with  the  Archbishop  Conressor. — Hilarity  and  shrewd  remarks  of  that  ex- 
traordinary personage. 

September  12th,  1787. 

I  WAS  hardly  up  before  the  Grand  Prior  and  Mr.  Street  were 
announced :  the  latter  abusing  kings,  queens,  and  princes,  with  all 
his  might,  and  roaring  after  liberty  and  independence ;  the  former 
complaining  of  fogs  and  damps. 

As  soon  as  the  advocate  for  republicanism  had  taken  his  depar- 
ture, we  went  by  appointment  to  the  Archbishop  Confessor^s,  and 
were  immediately  admitted  into  his  sanctum  sanctorum^  a  snug 
apartment  communicating  by  a  winding  staircase  with  that  of  the 
queen,  and  hung  with  Ibright,  lively  tapestry.  A  lay-brother,  fat, 
round,  buffoonical,  and  to  the  full  as  coarse  and  vulgar  as  any  carter 
or  muleteer  in  Christendom,  entertained  us  with  some  very  amusing, 
though  not  the  most  decent,  palace  stories,  till  his  patron  came 
forth. 


CIN.TRA.  245 

Those  wlio  eiLpect  to  sec  ihe  Grand  Inquisitor  of  Portugal,  a  dole- 
ful, meagre  figure,  with  eyes  of  reproof  and  malediction,,  would  be 
disappointed.  A  pleasanter  or  more  honest  countenance  than  that 
kind  heaven  has  blessed  him  with,  one  hai^seldom  the  comfort  of 
looking  upon.  He  received  me  in  the  most  open,  cordial  manner, 
and  I  have  reason  to  think  I  am  in  mighty  favour. 

We  talked  about  Archbishops  in  England  being  married^  ''Pray,'' 
said  the  Prelate,  ''are  not  your  Archbishops  strange  fellows?  con- 
secrated in  ale-houses,  and  good  bottle  companions  ?  I  have  been 
told  that  mad-cap  Lord  Tyrawley  was  an  archbishop  at  home.'' 
You  may  imagine  how  much  1  laughed  at  this  inconceivable  non- 
sense ;  and  though  I  cannot  say,  speaking  of  his  right  reverence, 
that  "truths  divine  canie  mended  frorai  his  tongue,"  it  may  be  al- 
lowed, that  nonsense  itself  became  more  conspicuously  nonsensical, 
flowing  from  so  revered  a  source. 

Whilst  we  sat  in  the  wiDdows  of  the  saloon,  listening-  to  a  band 
of  regimental  music,  we  saw  Joa4  Antonio  de  Castro,  the  ingenious 
mechanician,  who  iavented  the  present  method  of  lighting  Lisbon, 
two  or  three  solemn  dominicans,  and  a  famous  court  fool  *  in  a 
tawdry  gala-suit,  bedi2;ened  with  mock  orders,  coming  up  the  steps 
which  lead  to  the  great  audience-chamber,  all  together.  "  Ay,  ay," 
said  the  lay-brother,  who  is  a  shrewd,  comical  fellow,  "  behold  a 
true  picture  of  our  customers.  Three  sorts  of  persons  find,  their 
way  most  readily  into  this  palace;  men, of  superior  abilities,  buf- 
foons, and  saints;  the  first  soon  love  what  cleverness  they  pos- 
sessed, the  S2vints  become  martyrs,  and  the  buffoons  alone  prosper." 

To  a]I  this  the  Archbishop  gave  his  hearty  assent  by  a  very  signi- 
ficant nod  of  the  head;  and  being,  as  I  have  already  told  you,  in 
a  most  gracious,  comm,unicative  disposition,  would  not  permit  me 
to  go  away,  when  I  rose  up  to  take  leave  of  him. 

"No,  no,"  said  he,  "dont  think  of  quitting  me  yet  awhile.  Let 
us  repair  to  the  hall  of  Swans,  where  all  the  court  are  waiting  for 
me,  and  pray  tell  me  then  what  you.  think  of  our  great  fidalgos." 

Taking  me  by  the  tip  of  the  fingers,,  he  led  me  along  through  a 
number  of  shady  rooms  and  dark  passages  to  a  private  door,  which 
opened  from  the  queen's  presence-chamber,  into  a  vast  saloon, 
crowded,  I  really  believe,  by  half  the  dignitaries  of  the  kingdom ; 
here  were  bishops,  heads  of  orders,  secretaries  of  state,  generals, 

*  Don  Joa6  da  Valperra. 
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lords  of  the  bedchamber,  aud  courtiers  of  alt  denominations,  as  fine 
and  as  conspicuous  as  embroidered  uniforms,  stars,  crosses  and 
gold  keys  could  make  them. 

The  astonishment  ofthis  group  at  our  sudden  apparition  was 
truly  laughable,  and  indeed,  no  wonder ;  we  must  have  appeared 
on  the  point  of  beginning  a  minuet — tlie  portly  archbishop  in  his 
monastic,  flowing  white  drapery,  spreading  himself  out  like  a  turkey 
in  full  pride,  and  myself  bowing  and  advancing  in  a  sort  of  pas- 
grave,  blinking  all  the  while  like  an  owl  in  sunshine,  thanks:  to  my 
rapid  transition  from  darkness  to  the  most  glaring  daylight. 

Down  went  half  the  party  upon  their  knees,  some  with  petitions 
and  some  with  memorials;  those  begging  for  plat;es  and  promotions^ 
and  these  for  benedictions,  of  which  my  revered*  condtictor  was  by 
no  means  prodigal.  He  seemed  to  treat  alt  these  eager  demonstra- 
tions of  fawning  servility  with  the  most  contemptuous  composure, 
and  pushing  through  the  crowd  which  divided  respectfully  to  give 
ud  passage,  beckoned  the  Yrscoutft  Ponte  de  Lima,  the  Marqots  of 
Lavradio,  the  Count  d'Obidos,  and  two  or  three  of  the  lordis  in 
waiting,  into  a  mean  little  room,  not  above  twenty  by  fonrteeki. 

After  a  deal  of  adulatory  complimentation  in  a  most  subdued 
tone  from  the  circle  of  courtiers,  for  which  they  had  got  nothing  ia 
j^eturn  but  rebuffs  and  gruntling,  the  Archbishop  drew  his  chair 
close  to  mine,  and  said  with  a  very  distinct  anid  audible  pronuncia- 
tion, ^^  My  dear  Englishman,  these  are  all  a  parcel  of  flattering 
scoundrels,  do  not  believe  one  word  they  say  to  you.  Though  they 
glitter  like  gold,  mud  is  not  meaner — I  know  them  well.  Here,'' 
continued  he,  holding  up  the  flap  of  my  coat,  "'  is  a  pro(^  of  English 
prudence,  this  little  button  to  secure  the  pocket  is  a  precious  con- 
trivance, especially  in  grand  company;  do  not  leave  it  off,  do  not 
adopt  any  of  our  fashions,  or  you  will  repent  it." 

Thi&  sally  of  wit  was  received  with  the  most  resigned  compla- 
cency by  those  who  had  inspired  it,  and,  staring  with  all  my  eyes, 
and  listening  with  all  my  ears,  I  could  hardly  credit  either  upon 
seeing  the  most  complaisant  gesticulations,  and  hearing  the  most 
abject  protestations  of  devoted  attachment  to  his  right  reverence's, 
sacred  person  from  all  the  company. 

There  is  no  saying  how  long  this  tide  of  adulation  would  have 

continued  pouring  on,  if  it  had  not  been  interrupted  by  a  message 

from  the  queen,  commanding  the  confessor's  immediate  attendance. 

Giving  his  garments  a  hearty  shake ^\\^  Vtui^^ed  Qft\  bawling  out  to 
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file  over  his  sboulder,  "  I  shall  be  back  in  half-an^hour,  and  ypu 
must  dine  with  me." — *'  Dine  with  himT'  exclaimed  the  company 
in  chprus:  "  such  an  honour  never  befel  any  one  of  us ;  ho^  ifor- 
tunate !  hpw  distinguished  you  are  1"  * 

Noin^j^  mu^t  confess,  I  was  by  no  mi^ns.  encl^anted.  wii^  i)m 
most  peculiar  invitation ;  I  had  a  much  pleasanter  eqgagement  al^ 
Penha-Verde,  one.  of  the  coolest  aixd  most  rpiaantic  spots  in  all  thijs 
poetic  distiri^t,  ai^d  felt  po  vocation  to  \)e  cp^Qped  up.  in  a  ^ose 
hanboxical  apartment,  sinel^ng  of  paint  a»nd  v^irnish^ijipugl^  to  ^ve 
the  head-ache;  however,  th^ei^e  was  no  getting  off.  I  was  told  that 
I  n^ust  obey,  for  everybody  iijL  thes^  regions,  bigb  or  low,  t^^  royal 
family  themselves  90t  excepted,  obeyed  the  archbishop,  and  tbat  \ 
ought  to  estee^i  myself  too  hs^ppy  in  so  agreeable  ajn  opportunity. 

It  would  be  only  repeating  what  is  k^pw^^  ^^-  every  one,^  who 
know^  qmy  ihij^  of  courts  and  courtiers^  weire  I  to  add  the  flowery 
speeches,  the  warov  encomiums,  I  received  ^91^  the  finest  feathered 
birds  of  this  qovey  upoii  my  own  tr£\nscend^nt  perfections,  an4 
tl^fll^e  of  my  host  that  was  to  be.  The  half-hoi;Mr9  which,  by-tbe-by, 
was  ufiore  than  three-qu£^rters,  scarcely  sufficed  for  half  those  very 
people  had  to  say  in  my  commendation,  who,  9^  few  days  ago^  were 
a^  re3^ve  and  inc^fferenqe,  if  I  happened  to  approach  theni.  Tj/ly 
siipimo.iis  to  tl^s  envied  repast  was  conveyed  to^  me  by  no  less  a 

persQ^^ge  than  the  lU[arquis  of  M 9  who,  with  gladsome  surprise 

in  all  his  gestHres,  whispered  mes  ^^  I  am  to  be,  9f  the  P^r^y  tpp,  the 
f\l«t  time  ii|  my  life  I  can  assiire  you;  not  a  creature  besides  is  to  be 
admitted ;  for  my  uncle  is  gone  home  tired  of  waiting  for  ypu.^' 

We  knocked  at  tl^e  private  door,  wbic|;i  w^  immediately  opened, 
and  following  the  same  passages  through  which  I  had  been  b(sfore 
€0|iduoted,  emerged  into  an  ante -chamber,  looking  into  a  very 
neat  little  kitchen,  where  the  lay  brother,  wjth  his  sleeves  tucked  up 
tp  bis  sbpulders,  was  making  hospitable  preparation,  ^  table  with 
three  covers  was  prepared  \n  the  tapestry-room,  and  upon  a  sofa, 
in  the  corner  of  it,  sat  the  omnipotent  prelate  wrapped  up  in  an  old 
snuff-coloured  great  coat,  sadly  patched  and  tattered. 

'^  Come,''  said  lie,  clapping  bis  hfind^  after  the  oriental  faship^, 
•'  serve  up  and  let  us  be  n^erry — oh,  these  women,  these  women,, 
above  stairs,  what  a  plague  it  is  to  settle  their  differences !  Who 
knows  better  than  you,  Marquis,  what  enigmas  they  are  to  un- 
riddle?   I  dare  say  the  Englishman's  archbishops  have  not  half 
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sucuh  pzzles  to  get  over  as  I  have :  well,  let  us  see  what  we  have 
got  fop  you." 

Entered  the  lay-brother  with  three  roasting-pigs,  on  a  huge  tray 
of  massive  silver,  and  an  enormous  pillau,  as  admirable  in  quality 
as  in  size;  and  so  it  had  need  to  have  been,  for  in  these  two  dishes 
consisted  our  whole  dinner.  I  am  told  the  fare  at  the  Archbishop's 
table  never  varies,  and  roasting-pigs  succeed  roasting-pigs,  and 
pillaus  pillaus,  throughout  all  the  vicissitudes  of  the  seasons,  except 
on  certain  peculiar  fast-days  of  supreme  meagre. 

The  simplicity  of  this  part  of  our  entertainment  was  made*up  by 
the  profusion  and  splendour  of  our  dessert,  which  exceeded  in  va- 
riety of  fruits  and  sweetmeats  any  one  of  which  I  had  ever  par- 
taken. As  to  the  wines,  they  were  admirable,  the  tribute  of  every 
part  of  the  Portuguese  dominions  offered  up  at  this  holy  shrine. 
The  Port  Company,  who  are  just  soliciting  the  renewal  of  their 
charter,  had  contributed  the  choicest  produce  of  their  happiest  vin- 
tages, and  as  I  happened  to  commend  its  peculiar  excellence,  my 
hospitable  entertainer,  whose  good-humour  seemed  to  acquire 
every  instant  a  livelier  glow,  insisted  upon  my  accepting  several 
pipes  of  it,  which  were  punctually  sent  me  the  next  morning.  The 
Archbishop  became  quite  jovial,  and  supposing  I  was  not  more  in- 
sensible to  the  joys  of  convivial  potations  than  many  of  my  coun- 
trymen, plied  me  as  often  and  as  waggishly  as  if  I  had  been  one  of 
his  imaginary  Archbishops,  or  Lord  Tyrawley  himself,  returned 
from  those  cold  precincts  where  no  dinners  are  given  or  bottle  cir- 
culated.     ^ 

The  lay-brother  was  such  a  fountain  of  anecdote,  the  Archbishop 
in  such  glee,  and  Marialva  in  such  jubilation  at  being  admitted  to 
this  confidential  party,  that  it  is  impossible  to  say  how  long  it  would 
have  lasted,  had  not  the  hour  of  her  Majesty's  evening  excursion 
'approached,  and  the  Archbishop  been  called  to  accompany  her. 
As  Master  of  the  Horse,  the  Marquis  could  not  dispense  with  his 
attendance,  so  I  was  left  under  the  guidance  of  the  lay-brother, 
who,  leading  me  through  another  labyrinth  of  passages,  opened  a 
kind  of  wicket  door,  and  let  me  out  with  as  little  ceremony  as  he 
'would  have  turned  a  goose  adrift  on  a  common. 
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LETTER  XXVUI. 

Explore  the  Cintra  Mountains. — Convent  of  Nossa  Senhora  da  Penha. — Moorish 
Ruins. — The  Cork  Convent — The  Rock  of  Lisbon. — ^Marine  Scenery. — Suscep- 
tible imagination  of  the  Ancients  exemplified. 

September  19th,  IJST. 

Never  did  I  behold  so  fine  a  day,  or  a  sky  of  such  lovely  azure. 

The  M were  with  me  by  half-past  six,  and  we  rode  over  wild 

bills,  which  command^a  great  extent  of  apparently  desert  country ; 
for  the  villages^  if  there  are  any,  are  concealed  in  ravines  and 
hoUpws. 

Intending  to  explore  the  Cintra  mountdSns  from  one  extremity  to 
the  other  of  the  range,  we  placed  relays  at  different  stations.  Our  " 
first  object  was  the  Convent  of  Nossa  Senhora  da  Penha,  the  little 
romantic  pile  of  white  buildings  I  had  seen  glittering  from  afar  when 
I  first  sailed  by  the  coast  of  Lisbon.  From  this  pyramidical  eleva- 
tion the  view  is  boundless  :  you  look  immediately  dovm  upon  an 
immense  expanse  of  sea,  the  vast,  unlimited  Atlantic.  A  long  series 
of  detached  clouds  of  a  dazzling  whiteness,  suspended  low  over  the 
waves,  had  a  magic  effect,  and  in  pagan  times  might  have  appeared, 
without  any  great  stretch  of  fancy,  the  cars  of  marine  divinities  just 
risen  from  the  bosom  of  their  element. 

There  was  nothing  very  interesting  in  the  objects  immediately 
around  us.  The  Moorish  remains  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
convent  are  scarcely  worth  notice,  and  indeed  seem  never  to  have 
made  part  of  any  considerable  edifice.  They  were  probably  built 
up  with  the  dilapidations  of  a  Roman  temple,  whose  constructors 
had  perhaps  in  their  turn  availed  themselves  of  the  fragments  of  a 
Punic  or  Tyrian  fane  raised  on  this  high  place,  and  blackened  with 
the  smoke  of  some  horrible  sacrifice. 

Amidst  the  crevices  of  the  mouldering  walls,  and  particularly  in 
the  vault  of  a  cistern,  which  seems  to  have  served  both  as  a  reservoir 
and  a  bath,  I  noticed  some  capillaries  and  polypodiums  of  infinite 
delicacy ;  and  on  a  little  flat  space  before  the  convent  a  numerous 
tribe  of  pinks,  gentians,  and  other  alpine  \^\aiiV^,  W\l^^  «bA\\ss\^- 
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rated  by  the  pure  mountain  air.  These  refreshing  breezes,  impreg- 
nated with  the  perfume  of  innumerable  aromatic  herbs  and 
flowers,  seemed  to  infuse  new  life  into  my  veins,  and,  with  it,  an 
almost  irresistible  impulse,  to  fall  down  and  worship  in  this  vast 
temple  of  Nature  the  source  and  cause  of  existence. 

As  we  had  a  very  exten^ve  rid«  in  contemplation,  I  could  not 
remain  half  so  long  as  I  wisfaed  on  diis  aefial  and  secluded  summit. 
Descending  by  a  tolerably  easy  road,  which  v^ound  amongst  the 
rocks  i&many  an  irregular  curve,  we  followed  for  several  mules  a 
narrow  tract  over  the  brow  of  savage  and  desolate  eminences  to 
the  Cork  convent,  which  answered  exactly,  at  the  first  glance  we 
caught  of  it,  the  picture  one  represents  U>  one^$  sel£  of  the  settlement 
of  Robineoa  Crusoe.  Before  tl^e  entrance}  formed  o(  two  ledges  of 
ponderous  rock?  ej;teiids  a  smooth  level  of  greeosw^d,  browsed  by 
4^ttle,  whose  tinkling  bells  filled  me  with  reooUections  of  early  daysf 
passed  amongst  wild  and  alpine  scenery.  The  Hermitage,  its  ceUSf 
chapel,  £M»d  refectory,  ar^aU  scoof>ed  out  of  the  vaUve  marl^,  and 
lined  with  the  bark  of  the  cork-tree.  Severs^  of  the  passages  about 
it  are  not  only  roofed,  but  floored  with  the  seme  material,  extreme!; 
soft  ^a4  pleasant  to  the  feet.  The  sbrubbmes  a^d  garden  plants^ 
'dispersed  amongst  the  mossy  ro.eks  which  lie  about  in  the  wildest 
4Kinfusion,  are  delightful,  and  I  took  great  pleasure  in  explpring  their 
nooks  and  corners,  following  the  course  of  a  transparent*  gurgUng 
rill,  which  is  conducted  through  a  rustic  water-shoio^,  between  bii^e$ 
of  lavender  and  rosemary  of  the  tenderest  green. 

The  Prior  of  tbi^f  romantic  retirement  is  appointed  by  the  B|a- 
rialvas,  and  this  very  day  his  installation  takes  place,  8f>  we  wer^ 
pressed  to  dine  with  him  upon  the  occasion,  and  could  not  refuse; 
but  as  it  was  still  very  early,  we  galloped  on,  intending  to  visit  9 
famous  cliff,  the  Pedra  d'Mvidrar,  which  composes  one  of  the  mo^ 
striking  features  of  that  renowned  promontory  the  Rock  of  Lisbon- 

Our  road  led  us  through  the  skirts  of  the  woods  which  surround 
the  delightful  village  of  CoUares,  to  another^range  of  barren  emi- 
nences extending  along  the  aea*shore.  I  advanced  to  the  very 
margin  of  the  cliff,  which  is  of  great  height,  and  nearly  perp^- 
dicular.  A  rabble  of  boys  followed  at  the  heels  of  our  horses,  and 
five  stout  lads,  detached  from  this  posse,  descended  with  the  mo^t 
perfect  unconcern  the  dreadful  precipice.  One  in  particular  walked 
down  with  his  arms  expanded,  Uke  a  being  of  a  superior  order. 
The  coast  is  truly  picturesque,  and  cotv^\&\&  q(  bold  projection^, 
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intermixed  with  pyramidicsJ  rocks  succeeding  each  other  in  theatrical 
perspective,  the  most  distant  crowned  by  a  lofty  tower,  y/lmh  secves 
as  a  lighthouse. 

No  words  can.  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  the  bloom  o£  tke.  ajU 
mosphere,  and  the  silvery  light  reflected  from  the  sea.  Fvom  th^" 
edge  of  the  abyss,  where  1  had  remained  several  minutes,  like  one 
spellbound,  we  descended  a  winding  patib,  about  half  a^  mile,  to 
the  beach.  Here  we  found  ourselves  nearly  shut  in  by  Mattered 
cU£&  and  grottos,  a  fantastic  amphitheatre,  the  best  calculated  thai 
can  possibly  be  imagined  to  invite  the  sports  of  sea-nymphs.  Such 
coves,  such  deep  and  broken  recesses;  such  a  play  of  outUne  I  never 
beheld,  nor  did  I  ever  hear  so  powerful  a  roar  of  rushing  waters 
upon  any  other  coast  No  wonder  the  warm  and  susceptible  ima- 
gination of  the  ancients,  inflamed  by  the  scenery  of  the  place,  led 
them  to  believe  they  distinguished  the  eoncbs  of  tritons  sounding,  in 
these  retired  caverns ;  nay,  some  grave  Lusitanians  positively  der 
clared  they  had  not  only  heard,  but  seen  them,  and  despatched  a 
messei^r  to  the  Emperor  Tiberius  to  announce  the  event,  and  con- 
gratulate him  upon  so  evident  and  auspicious  a  manifestation  of 
divinity. 

The  tide  was  beginning  to  ebb,  and  allowed  us,  not  widiout  some 
risk  however,  to  pass  ittto  a  cavern  of  surprising  loftiness,  the  sides 
of  which  were  incrusted  with  beautiful  limpets,  and  a  variety  of 
small  sh^  grouped  together.  Against  some  iiide  and  porous  frag- 
ments, not  fai-  from  the  aperture  through  which  we  had  cr^t,  the 
waves  swell  with  violence,  rush  into  the  air,  form  instantaneous 
canopies  of  foam,  then  fall  down  in  a  thousand  trickling  rills  of 
silver.  The  flickering  gleams  of  light  thrown  upon  irregular  arches^ 
admitting  into  darker  and  more  retired  grottos,  the  mysterious^ 
watery  gloom,  the  echoing  murmurs  and  almost  musical  sounds, 
occasioned  by  die  conflict  of  winds  and  waters,  the  strong  odour 
of  an  atmosphere  composed  of  saline  particles,  produced  altogether 
such  a  bewildering  effect  upon  the  senses,  that  I  can  easily  conceive 
a  mind,  poetically  given,  might  be  thrown  into  that  kind  of  tone 
which  inclines  to  the  belief  of  supernatural  appearances.  I  anv 
not  surprised,  therefore,  at  the  credulity  of  the  ancients,  and 
only  wonder  my  own  imagination  did  not  deceive  me  in  a  similar 
manner. 

If  solitude  could  have  induced  the  Nereids  to  have  vouchsafed 
me  an  apparition,  it  wasnot  wanting,  for  aVlia^  comijMrj\x^^'5«^^- 
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rated  upon  different  pursuits,  and  had  left  me  entirely  to  myself. 
During  the  full  half-hour  I  remained  shut  out  from  the  breathing 
world ;  one  solitary  corvo  marino  was  the  only  living  creature  I 
caught  sight  of  perched  upon  an  insulated  rock,  about  fifty  paces 
from  the  opening  of  the  cavern. 

I  was  so  stunned  with  the  complicated  sounds  and  murmurs 
which  filled  my  ears,  that  it  was  some  moments  before  I  could  dis- 
tinguish the  voices  of  Verdeil  and  Don  Pedro,  who  were  just 
returned  from  a  hunt  after  sea-weeds  and  madrapores,  calling  me 
loudly  to  mount  on  horseback,  and  make  the  best  of  our  way  to  re- 
join the  Marquis  and  his  attendants,  all  gone  to  mass  at  the  Cork 
convent.  Happily,  the  Uttle  detached  clouds  we  had  seen  from  the 
high  point  of  Nossa  Senhora  da  Penha,  instead  of  melting  into  the 
blue  sky,  had  been  gathering  together,  and  screened  us  from  the 
sun.  We  had,  therefore,  a  delightful  ride,  and  upon  alighting  from 
our  palfreys  found  the  old  abade  just  arrived  with  Luis  de  Miranda, 
the  colonel  of  the  Cascais  regiment,  surrounded  by  a  whole  synod 
of  monks,  as  picturesque  as  bald  pates  said  venerable  beards  could 
make  them. 

As  soon  as  the  Marquis  came  forth  from  his  devotions,  dinner 
was  served  up  exactly  in  the  style  one  might  haye  expected  at  Me- 
quinez  or  Morocco — pillaus  of  different  kinds,  delicious  quails,  and 
pyramids  of  rice  tinged  with  saffron.  Our  dessert,  in  point  of  fruits 
and  sweetmeats,  was  most  luxurious,  nor  would  Pomona  herself 
have  been  ashamed  of  carrying  in  her  lap  such  peaches  and  necta- 
rines as  rolled  in  profusion  about  the  table. 

The  abade  seemed  animated  after  dinner  by  the  spirit  of  contra- 
diction, and  would  not  allow  the  Marquis  or  Luis  de  Miranda  to 
know  more  about  the  court  of  John  the  Fifth,  than  of  that  of  Pha^< 
raoh,  king  of  Egypt. 

To  avoid  being  stunned  by  the  clamours  of  the  dispute,  in  which 
two  or  three  monks  with  stentorian  voices  began  to  take  part  most 
vehemently,  Don  Pedro,  Verdeil,  and  I  chmbed  up  among  the 
hanging  shrubberies  of  arbutus,  bay,  and  myrtle,  to  a  little  platform 
carpeted  with  delicate  herbage,  exhaling  a  fresh,  aromatic  perfume 
upon  the  slightest  pressure.  There  we  sat,  lulled  by  the  murmur 
of  distant  waves,  breaking  over  the  craggy  shore  we  had  visited  in 
the  morning.  The  clouds  came  slowly  sailing  over  the  hills.  My 
companions  pounded  the  cones  of  the  pines,  and  gave  mc  the  kjer^ 
ne//s,  which  haye  an  agreeable  aVuxoudVa^V^v 
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The  evening  was  far  advanced  before  we  abandoned  our  peace- 
ful, sequestered  situation,  and  joined  the  Marquis,  who  had  not 
been  yet  able  to  appease  the  abade.  The  vociferous  old  man  made 
so  many  appeals  to  the  father-gilardian  of  the  convent  in  defence 
of  his  opinions,  that  I  thought  we  never  should  have  got  away.  At 
length  we  departed,  and  after  wandering  about  in  clouds  and  dark- 
ness for  two  hours,  reached  Cintra  exactly  at  ten.  The  Mar- 
chioness and  the  children  had  been  much  alarmed  at  our  long 
absence,  and  rated  the  abade  severely  for  having  occasioned  it. 
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Excursion  to  Penha  Verde. — ^Resemblaoce  of  that  Villa  to  the  edifices  in  Caspar 
Poussin's  landscapes.— The  ancient  pine-trees,  said  to  have  been  planted  by  Don 
John  de  Castro.— The  old  forests  displaced  by  gaudy  terraces. — ^Influx  of  visiters. 
— ^A  celebrated  Prior^s  erudition  and  strangeanachronisms. — The  Beast  in  the  Apo- 
calypse.— GBcolampadius. — Bevy  of  Palace  damsels. — ^FAte  at  the  Marialva  Villa. 
— ^The  Queen  and  the  Royal  Family. — A  favourite  dwarf  Negress. — ^Dignified  man- 
ner of  the  Queen. — ^Profound  respect  inspired  by  her  presence.-^Rigorous  eti- 
quette.— Grand  display  of  Fireworks. — The  young  Countess  of  Lumiares. — 
Affecting  resemblance. 

September  22nd,  1787.    . 

When  I  got  up,  the  mists  were  stealing  off  the  hills,  and  the  dis- 
tant sea  discovering  itself  in  all  its  azure  bloom.  Though  I  bad 
been  led  to  expect  many  visiters  of  importance  from  Lisbon,  the 
morning  was  so  inviting  that  I  could  not  resist  riding  out  after 
breakfaist,  even  at  the  risk  of  not  being  present  at  their  arrival. 

I  took  the  road  to  CoUares,  and  found  the  a^r  delightfully  soft 
and  fragrant.  Some  rain  which  had  lately  fallen,  had  refreshed 
the  whole  face  of  the  country,  and  tinged  the  steeps  beyond 
Penha  Verde  with  purple  and  green ;  for  the  numerous  tribe  of 
heaths  had  started  into  blossom,  and  the  little  irregular  lawDs, 
overhung  by  crooked  cork-trees,  which  occur  so  frequently  by  the 
way-side,  are  now  covered  with  large  white  Ulies  streaked  with 
pink. 

Penha  Verde  itself  is  a  lovely  spot.  The  villa,  with  its  low,  flat 
roofs,  and  a  loggia  projecting  at  one  end,  exactly  resembles  the  edi- 
fices in  Gaspar  Poussin^s  landscape^.    Before  one  of  the  fronts  i& 
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a  square  parterre  with  a  fountain  in  the  middle,  and  niches  in  the 
walls  with  antique  busts.  Above  these  walls  a  variety  of  trees  and 
shrubs  rise  to  a  great  elevation,  and  compose  a  mass  of  the  richest 
foliage.  The  pines,  which,  by  their  bright^green  colour,  have 
^Igiven  the  epithet  of  verdant  to  this  rocky  point  (Penha  Verde),  are 
as  picturesque  as  those  I  used  to  admire  so  warmly  in  the  Negroni 
garden  at  Rome,  and  full  as  ancient,  perhaps  more  so  :  tradition 
assures  us  they  were  planted  by  the  far-famed  Don  John  de  Cas- 
tro, whose  heart  reposes  in  a  small  marble  chapel  beneath  their 
shade. 

How  often  must  that  heroic  heart,  whilst  it  still  beat  in  one  of 
the  best  and  most  magnanimous  of  human  bosoms,  have  yearned 
after  this  calm  retirement.  Here,  at  least,  did  it  promise  itself 
that  rest  so  cruelly  denied  him  by  the  blind  perversities  of  bis 
ungrateful  countrymen :  for  his  had  been  an  arduous  contest,  a 
long  and  agonizing  struggle,  not  only  in  the  field  under  a  burning 
sun  and  in  the  face  of  peril  and  death,  but  in  sustaining  the  glory 
and  goodiame  of  Portugal  against  court  intrigues^and  the  vile  cabals 
of  envious,  domestic  enemies. 

^hese  scenes,  though  stiB  enchanting,  have  most  pretmbly  un- 
dergone great  changes  since  his  days.  The  deep  forests  we  read 
-of  have  disappeared,  and  with  them  many ,  a  i^pring  they,  fostered. 
Architectural  fountains,  gaudy  terraces,  and  regular  stripes  of 
Orange-gardens,  have  usurped  the  place  of  those  wild  orchards  and 
gushing  rivulets  ke  may  be  supposed  to  have  often  vbitod  in  his 
>  dreams,  when  removed  some  thousand  leagues  from  his  >  native 
'country.  All  these  are  changed ;  but  mankind  are  thesame  as  in 
his  time,  equallyinsensible  to  the  warning  voice  of  ^genuiae:  patri- 
otism, equally  disposed  to  cronch  under  the  rodof  corrupt  tyranny. 
And  thus,  by  the  negl^t  of  wise  and  virtuous  men,  and  a  viean 
'sufcserv^cy  to  knavish  •  f<9ols,  eraa  'which ^might  beeome/of  rgold, 
are  transttiuted  by  anaccursed  alchymy  into  iron  rusted  witb  blood. 

^fmpresse'd  ^vt^th  all  the : recollections  this  most  interesttng'Spot 
couldnot  foil  to  "Inspire,  I  could  hardly  tear  mysdf^way  from  it. 
Again  atid  again  did  I  follow  the  mossy  steps,  which  wind  up 
amongst  shady  rocks  to  the  little  platform^  terminated  by  the  sepvl- 
chral  chapel 


u 


-densis  quam  pinus  opacat 


Frondibus  et  nulla  lucos  agitante  proeeUa 
Btridula  oonifem  modulator  cartnina  rainis.^ 
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You  must  not  wonder,  then,  that  I  was  haunted  the  whole  way 
home  by  these  mysterious  whisperings,  nor  that,  in  such  a  tone  of 
mind,  I  saw  with  no  great  pleasure  a  procession  of  two^wheeled 
chaises,  the  lord  knows  how  many  out-riders,  and  a  caravan  of 
bouras,  marching  up  to  the  gate  of  my  villa.  I  had,  indeed,  been 
prepared  to  expect  a  very  considerable  influx  of  visiters  ;  but  this 
was  a  deluge. 

Do  not  let  itie  send  you  a  catalogue  of  the  company,  lest  you 
should  be  as  much  annoyed  with  the  detail,  as  I  was  with  such  a 
formidable  arrival  en  masse.  Let  it  suffice  to  name  two  of  the 
principal  characters,  the  old  pious  Conde  de  San  Lorenzo,  and  the 
'prior  of  San  Julia6,  one  of  the  archbishop's  prime  favourites,  and 
a  person  of  great  worship.  Mortier's  Dutch  bible  happening  to  lie 
upon  the  table,  they  began  tumbling  over  the  leaves  in  an  egre- 
giously  a^v^lfward  manner.  I,  who  abhor  seeing  books  thumbed, 
and  prilMi^emonstrated  by  the  close  application  of  a  greasy  fore- 
-  finger,  snapped  at  the  old  Gonde,  and  cast  an  evil  look  at  the  prior, 
who  was  leaning  his  whole  •priestif'tweight  on  the  volume,  and 
creasing  its  comers. 

My -musicians  were  in  ftill  song,  and  Pedro  Grua,  a  capitaKtio- 
loncello,  exerted  his  abilities  in  his  best  style ;  but  San  'Lorenzo 
-was  too  patheticalfy  engaged  in  deploring  the  ra^asi^^re  of  the 

^Ihnocents  to  pay  him  any  attention,  and  his  reverend  companion 
bad  entered  into  a  Icmg-wiiided  dissertation  upon  parables,  mira- 

'icles,  and  martyrdom,  from^which  I  prayed  in  vain  the  Lord  to 

'^tiivertee.    Yetd^il,  i^c^ntiiig  from  a&r  the  saintly  flavour  of  the 

*tfisc6urse,  stble  dfl". 

I  cannbt  say  miuch  in  praise  of  the  prior's  emdftion,  even  in  holy 

'Otters,  for  he  f)0silively  affirmed  that  it  W^  Henry  the  Eighth 

'Ikimself,  who  knocked  St.  Thomas  ^  Beiliet's  brains  out^  and  that 

^y  the  bea^t  in  the  Apocalypse,  Luther  was  positively^  flhdicated. 

4  hate  wr^iigles,  and  had  it  not  been' for  the  soiling  of  toy  prints, 
islrbfld  never  have  <)eiitradi^ted  his  reverence;  but  as  I  was  a  little 

'  6nt  of  humour,  I  lowered  him  sofhe\^hat  in  the  Conde's  opinion, 
Ijryfitatinglheltjal  period  of  St.  Thomas's  mut'der,  aud'by  tolerably 
specious  arguments,  shoving  the  beast's  horns  (^L^ther^and  dap- 
pmg  them  tight  upon — ^^hom  do  you  think  ? — 4Ecolampadius ! 
So  grand  a  name,  which  Tcry  probably  they  had  never  heard 

^  pronounced  in  their  lives,  carried  all  before  it   (  adding  another 
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iasiance  of  the  triumph  of  sound  over  sense),   and  settled  our 
bickerings. 

We  sat  down,  I  beUeve,  full  thirty  to  dinner,  and  had  hardly 
got  through  the  dessert,  when  Berti  came  in  to  tell  me  that 
Madame  Ariaga,  and  a  bevy  of  the  palace  damsels,  were  prancing 
about  the  quinta  on  palfreys  and  bouras.  I  hastened  to  join  them. 
There  was  Donna  Maria  do  Carmo,  and  Donna  Maria  da  Penha, 
with  her  hair  flowing  about  her  shoulders,  and  her  large  beautiful 
eyes  looking  as  wild  and  roving  as'those  of  an  antelope.  I  called 
for  my  horse,  and  galloped  through  alleys  and  citron  bushes, 
brushing  off  leaves,  fruit,  and  blossoms.  Every  breeze  wafted  to 
us  the  sound  of  French  horns  and  oboes.  The  ladies  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  freedom  and  novelty  of  this  scamper  prodigiously,  and  to 
regret  the  short  time  it  was  doomed  to  last ;  for  at  seven  they  are 
obliged  to  return  to  strict  attendance  on  the  Queen,  and  had  some 
strange  fairy-tale  metamorphosis  into  a  pumpkin  or  a  cucumber 
been  the  penalty  of  disobedience,  they  could  not  have  shown  more 
alarm  or  anxiety  when  the  fetal  hour  of  seven  drew  near.  Luckily, 
they  had  not  far  to  go,  for  bir  Majesty  and  the  Royal  Family  were 
allluisembled  at  the  Marialva  villa,  to  partake  of  a  splendid  meren- 
da  and  see  fireworks. 

As  soon  as  it  fell  dark  Verdeil  and  I  set  forth  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  royal  party.  The  Grand  Prior  and  Don  Pedro  conducted  us 
mysteriously  into  a  snug  boudoir  which  looks  into  the  great  pavi- 
lion, who^e  gay,  fantastic  scenei^  appeared  to  infinite  advantage 
by  the  light  innumerable  tapers  reflected  on  all  sides  from  lustres 
of  glittering  crystal.  The  little  Infanta  Donna  Carlotta  was  perched 
on  a  sofa  in  conversation  with  the  Marchioness  and  Donna  Henri- 
quetta,  who,  in  the  true  oriental  fashion,  had  placed  themselves 
cross-legged  on  the  floor.  A  troop  of  maids  of  honour,  command- 
ed by  Ae  Countess  of  Lumiares,  sat  in  the  same  posture  at  a 
little  distance.  Donna  Rosa,  the  favourite  dwarf  negress,  dressed 
out  in  a  flaming  scarlet  riding  habit,  not  so  frolicsome  as  the  last 
time  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her  in  this  fairy  bower,  was 
more  sentimental,  and  leaned  against  the  door,  ogling  and  flirting 
with  a  handsome  Moor  belonging  to  the  Marquis. 

Presently  the  Queen,  followed  by  h^r  sister  and  daughter-in- 
law,  the  Princess  of  Brazil,  came  forth  from  her  merenda,  and 
seated  hersel&in  front  of  the  latticed-window,  behind  which  I  was 
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placed.  Her  manner  struck  me  as  being  peculiarly  dignified  and 
conciliating.  She  looks  born  to  command;  but  at  the  same  time  to 
make  that  high  authority  as  much  beloved  as  respected.  Justice 
and  clemency,  the  motto  so  glaringly  misapplied  on  the  banner  of 
the  abhorred  Inquisition,  might  be  transferred  with  the  strictest 
truth  to  this  good  princess.  During  the  fatal  contest  betwixt 
England  and  its  colonies,  the  wise  neutrality  she  persevered  in 
maintaining  was  of  the  most  vital  benefit  to  her  dominions,  and 
hitherto,  the  native  commerce  of  Portugal  has  attained  under  her 
mild  auspices  an  unprecedented  degree  of  prosperity* 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  profound  respect,  the  courtly  decorum 
her  presence  appeared  to  inspire.  The  Conde  de  Sampayo  and 
the  Viscount  Ponte  de  Lima  knelt  by  the  august  personages  with 
not  much  less  veneration,  I  should  be  tempted  to  imagine,  than 
Moslems  before  the  tomb  of  their  prophet,  or  Tartars  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  Dalai  Lama.  Marialva  alone,  who  took  his  station 
opposite  her  Msyesty,  seemed  to  preserve  his  ease  and  cheerfulness. 
The  Prince  of  Brazil  and  Don  Joa6  looked  not  a  little  ennuied ;  for 
they  kipt  skulking  about  with  their  hands  in  their  pockets,  their 
mouths  in  a  perpetual  yawn,  and  their  eyes  wandering  from  object 
to  object,  with  a  stare  of  royal  vacancy. 

A  most  rigorous  etiquette  confining  the  Infants  of  Portugal 
within  their  palaces,  they  are  seldom  known  to  mix  even  incognito 
with  the  crowd;  so  that  their  flattering  smiles  or  confidential 
yawns  are  not  lavished  upon  common  observers.  This  sort  of  em- 
balming princes  alive,  after  all,  is  no  bad  policy ;  it  keeps  them 
sacred ;  it  concentrates  their  royal  essence,  too  apt,  alas  I  to  eva- 
porate by  exposure.  What  is  so  liberally  paid  for  by  the  willing 
tribute  of  the  people  as  a  rarity  of  exquisite  relish,  should  not  be 
suffered  to  turn  mundungus.  However  the  individual  may  dislike 
this  severe  regimen,  state  pageants  might  have  the  goodniss  to  re- 
collect for  what  purpose  they  are  bedecked  and  beworshipped. 

The  Conde  de  Sampayo,  lord  in  waiting,  handed  the  tea  to  the 
Queen,  and  fell  down  on  both  knees  to  present  it.  This  ceremony 
over,  for  every  thing  is  ceremony  at  this  stately  court,  the  fire- 
works were  announced,  and  the  royal  sufferers,  followed  by  their 
sufferees,  adjourned  to  a  neighbouring  apartment.  The  Mar- 
chioness, her  daughters,  and  the  Countess  of  Lumiares,  mounted 
up  to  the  boudoir  where  hmsLS  sitting,  and  took  possession  of  the 
windows.    Seven  or  eight  n^ieels,  and  a$'maii^  l<^tb\VVwi%\^«%^xw 
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wfairliog  and  whizzing,  whilst  a  profusion  of  admirable  line-rockets 
darted  along  in  various  directions,  to  the  infinite  delight  of  the 
Countess  of  Lumiares,  who,  though  hardly  sixteen,  has  been  mar- 
ried four  years.  Her  youthful  cheerfulness,  light  hair,  and  iair 
complexion,  put  me  so  much. in  mind  of  my  Margaret,  that  I  could 
not  help  looking  at  h^r  with  a  melancholy  tenderness:  her  being 
with  child  increased  the  resemblance^  and  as  she  sat  in  the  recess 
of  the  window,  discovered  at  intervals  by  the  blue  light  of  rockets 
bursting  high  in  the  air,  I.  felt  my  blood  thrill  as  if  I  beheld  a  phan- 
tom, and  my  eyes  were  filled  with  teara. 

The  last  fire-works  being  played  off,  the  Queen  and  the  Infantas 
departed.  The  Marchioness  and  the  other  ladies  descended  into 
the  pavilion,  where  we  partook  of  a  magnificent  and  truly  royal 
collation.  Donna  Maria  and  her  little  sister,  animated  by  the  daz- 
zling illumination,  tripped  about  in  their  light  muslin  dresses,  with 
all  the  sportiveness  of  iairy  beings,  such  as  might  be  supposed  to 
have  dropped  down  from  the  floating  clouds,  which  Pillement  has 
so  well  represented  on  the  ceiling. 
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Cathedral  of  Lisbon. — Trace  of  St.  Anthony's  fingers. — The  Holy  Grows. — ^Party 
formed  to  visit  them. — ^A  Portuguese  poet. — Comfortable  establishment  of  the 
Holy  Crows.— -Singular  tradition  eonnected  with  them. — Illuminations  in  honour 
of  the  Infanta's  aoDouchement-r-Public  harangues. — Policarpio's  singing,  and 
anecdotes  of  the  haute  noblesse, 

*     November  8th,  178f; 


(•' 


VERD^iiiand  I  rattled  over  cracked  pavements  this  morning  in  my 
rough  travelling  coach,  for  the  sake  of  exercise.  The  pretext  for 
our  excursion  was  to  see  a  remarkable  chapel,  inlaid  with  jasper 
and  lapis-lazuli,  in  the  church  of  St  Roch ;  but  when  we  arrived, 
three  or  four  masses  were  celebrating,  and  not  a  creature  sufficiently 
disengaged  to  draw  the  curtain  which  veils  the  altar,  so  we  went 
out  as  wise  as  we  came  in. 

Not  having  yet  ii#en  the  cathedral,  or  See-church,  as  it  is  called 
in  Lisbon,  we  directed  our  course  to  th4l*quarter.  It  is  a  building 
pf  no  striking  dimensionH,  narrow  audhgloomy,  without  being  awfuL 
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The  earthquake  crumbled  its  glories  to  dust,  if  ever  it  had  any, 
and  so  dreadfully  shattered  the  chapek,  with  which  it  is  clustered, 
that  very  slight  traces  of  their  having  made  part  of  a  mosque  are 
discernible. 

Though  I  had  not  been  led  to  expect  great  things,  even  from 
descriptions  in  travels  and  topographical  works,  which,  like  peerage- 
books  and  pedigrees,  are  tenderly  inclined  to  make  something  of 
what  is  next  to  nothing  at  all:  I  hunted  away,  as  became  a  diligent 
traveller,  after  altar-pieces  and  tombs,  but  can  boast  of  no  dis- 
coveries.    To  be  sure,  we  had  not  much  time  to  look  about  us : 
the  priests  and  sacristans,  who  fastened  upon  us,  insisted  upon  our 
revisiting  the  corner  of  a  bye  staircase,  where  are  to  be  kissed  and 
worshipped  the  traces  of  St.  Anthony^s  fingers.     The  saint,  it 
seems,  being  closely  pursued  by  the  father  of  lies  and  parent  of 
evil^  alias  Old  Scratch  (I  really  could  not  clearly  learn  upon  what 
occasion),  indented  the  sign  of  the  cross  into  a  wall  of  the  hardest 
marble,  and  stopped  his  proceedings.     A  very  pleasing  little  picture 
hangs  up  near  the  miraculous  cross,  and  records  the  tradition. 

All  this  was  admirable ;  but  nothing  in  comparison  with  some 
stories  about  certain  holy  crows.  '^  The  very  birds  are  in  being,^ 
said  a  sacristan.  ''  What  l"  answered  I,  '^  the  individual^  crows 
who  attended  St.  Vincent  ?" — "  Not  exactly,"  was  the  reply  (in  a 
whisper,  intended  for  my  private  ear) ;  '^  but  their  immediate  de-^ 
scendants." — "  Mighty  well ;  this  very  evening,  please  God,  I  will 
pay  my  respects  to  them,  and  in  good  company,  so  adieu  for  the 
present." 

Our  next  point  was  the  Theatine  convent.  We  looked  into  the 
Ubrary,  which  lies  in  the  same  confusion  in  t||||iich  it  was  left  by 
the  earthquake ;  half  the  books  out  of  their  shelves,  tumbled  one 
over  the  other  in  dusty  heaps.  A  shrewd,  active  monk,  who,  I  am 
told,  has  written  a  histor^f  the  House  of  Braganza,  not  yet  printed, 
guided  our  steps  through  this  chaos  of  literature ;  and  after  search* 
ing  half  an  hour  for  some  carious  voyages  he  wished  to  display  to 
us,  led  us  into  his  cell,  and  pressed  our  attention  to  a  cabinet  of 
medals  he  had  been  at  some  pains  and  expense  in  collecting. 

Not  feeling  any  particular  vocation  for  numismatic  researches,  I 
left  Verdeil  with  the  monk,  puzzling  out  some  very  questionable 
inscriptions,  and  went  to  beat  up  for  recruits  to  accompany  me  in 

*  At  the  time  I  wrote  this,  half  Lisbon  believed  in  the  individuality  of  the  hol^ 
crows,  aBd  the  other  half  prudently  concealed  their  8ce^t\c\%m. 
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the  evening  to  the  holy  crows.  Firsts  1  found  the  Abade  Xavier, 
and  secondly,  the  famous  missionary  preacher  from  Boa  Morte,  and 
then  the  Grand  Prior,  and  lastly^  the  Marquis  of  Marialva ;  Don 
Pedro  begged  not  to  be  left  out,  so  we  formed  a  coach-^full,  and  I 
drove  my  whole  cargo  home  to  dinner.  Verdeil  was  already  re- 
turned with  his  reverend  medallist,  and  had  also  collected  the  go- 
vernor of  6oa,  Don  Frederic  de  Sousa  Cagliariz,  his  t^onstant 
attendant  a  bullying  Savoyard,  or  Piedmontese  Count,  by  name 
Lucatelli;  and  a  pale,  limber,  odd-looking  young  mspi,  Senhor 
Manuel  Maria,  the  queerest,  but,  perhaps,  the  most  original  of 
God's  poetical  creatures.  He  happened  to  be  in  one  of  those  ec- 
centric, lively  moods,  which,  like  sunshine  in  the  depth  of  winter, 
come  on  when  least  expected.  A  thousand  quaint  conceits,  a  thou- 
sand flashes  of  wild  merriment,  a  thousand  satirical  darts  shot  from 
him,  and  we  were  all  convulsed  with  laughter;  but  when  he  began 
reciting  some  of  his  compositions,  in  which  great  depth  of  thought 
is  blended  with  the  most  pathetic  touches,  I  felt  myself  thrilled  and 
agitated.  Indeed,  this  strange  and  versatile  character  may  be  said 
to  possess  the  true  wand  of  enchantment^  which,  at  the  will  of  its 
master,  either  animates  or  petrifies. 

Perceiving  how  ninch  I  was  attractlsd  towards  him^  he  3aid  to 
me,  ''  I  did  not  expect  an  Englishman  would  have  condescended 
to  pay  a  youngs  obscure,  modem  versifier  any  attention.  You  think 
we  have  no  bard  but  Camoens,  and  that  Camoens  has  written  no- 
thing worth  notice,  but  the  Lusiad.  Here  is  a  sonnet  worth  half  the 
Lusiad.  Not  an  image  of  rural  beauty  has  escaped  our  divine  poet; 
and  how  feelingly  are  they  applied  from  the  landscape  to  the  heart  1 
What  a  fascinatiin  languor,  like  the  last  beams  of  an  evening 
sun,  is  thrown  over  the  whole  composition  I  If  I  am  any  thing, 
this  sonnet  has  made  me  what  I  am;  but  but  what  am  I,  com- 
pared to  Monteiro  ?  Judge,''  continued  ke,  putting  into  my  band 
some  manuscript  verses  of  this  author,  to  whom  the  Portuguese 
are  vehemently  partial.  Though  they  were  striking  and  sonorons,  I 
must  confess  the  sonnet  of  Camoens,  and  many  of  Senhor  Manuel 
Maria's  own  verses,  pleased  me  infinitely  more;  but  in  fact,  I  was  not 
sufficiently  initiated. into  the  force  and  idiom  of  the  Portuguese  lan- 
guage to  be  a  competent  judge;  and  it  was  only  in  fancying  me  one, 
that  this  powerful  genius  discovered  any  want  of  penetration. 

Our  dinner  was  lively  and  convivial.  At  the  dessert,  the .  Abade 
produced  an  immense  tra^  of  dried  fruits  and  sweetmeat3,  which 
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ene  of  his  himdted  and  fifty  proteges  had  sent  him  from,  I  forget 
what  ^otic  regioiK  These  good  things  he  kept  handing  to  us,  and 
almost  cramming  down  our  throats,  as  if  we  had  been  turkeys  and 
he  a  poulterer,  whose  livelihood  depended  upon  our  fattening* 
'^  There,"  said  he, ''  did  you  ever  biiiold  such  admirable  produc- 
tions? Our  Queen  has  thousands  and  thousands  of  miles  with 
fruit-groves  over  your  head,  and  rocks  of  gold  and  diamonds 
beneath  your  feet.  The  riches  and  fertility  of  her  possessions  have 
no  bounds,  but  the  sea,  and  the  sea  itself  might  belong  to  us  if 
we  pleased;  for  we  have  such. means  of  ship-building,  masts  two 
hundred  feet  high,  incorruptible  timbers,  courageous  seamen.  Don 
Frederic  can  tell  you  what  some  of  our  heroes  achieved  not  long 
ago  against  the  gentiles  at  Goa.  Your  J[oa6  Bulles  are  not  half  so 
smart,  half  so  valorous^'' 

Thus  he  went  on,  bouncing  and  roaring  us  deaf.  For  patriotic 
rodomontades  and  flourishes,  no  nation  excels  the  Portuguese,  and 
no  Portuguese  the  Abade ! 

'  At  length,  however,  all  this  tasting  and  praising  having  been 
gone  through  with,  we  set  forth  on  the  wings  of  holiness,  to  pay  our 
devoirs  to  the  holy  crows.  A  certain  sum  having  been  allotted  time 
immemorial  for  the  maintenance  of  two  birds  of  this  species,  we  found 
ihem  very  comfortably  established  in  a  recess  of  a  cloister  adjoining 
tibie  cathedral,  well  fed  and  certainly  most  devoutly  venerated. 
'  The  origin,  of  this  singular  custom  dates  as  high  as  the  days  of 
SL  Vincent,  who  was  martyrized  near  the  Cape,  which  bears  his 
name  and  whose  mangled  body  was  conveyed  to  Lisbon  in  a  boat, 
attended  by  crows.  These  disinterested  birds,  after  seeing  it  de- 
cently interred,  pursued  his  murderers  with  dreadful  screams  and 
tore  their  eyes  out.  The  boat  and  the  crows  are  painted  or  sculp- 
tured in  every  corner  of  the  cathedral,  and  upon  several  tablets 
appear  emblazoned  an  endless  record  of  their  penetration  in  the 
discovery  of  criminals. 

It  was  growing  late  when  we  arrived,  and  their  feathered  sanc- 
tities were  gone  quietly  to  roost;  but  the  sacristans  in  waiting,  the 
moment  they  saw  us  approach,  officiously  roused  them.  O,  how 
plump  and  sled^,  and.glossy  they  are!  My  admiration  on  their  size, 
their  plumage,  and  their  deep^toned  croakings  carried  me,  I 
fear,  beyond  the  bounds  of  saintly  decorum.  I  was  just  stretching 
out  my  hand  to  stroke  their  feathers,  when  the  missionary  checked 
ine  with  a  solemn  forbidding  look.     The  rest  q(  1\\«  c,<;>\cc^^'«h^ 
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aware  of  the  proper  ceremonial,* kept  a  respectful  distance,  whilst  the 
sacristan  and  a  toothless  priest,  almost  bent  double  with  age,  com- 
municated a  long  string  of  miraculous  anecdotes  concerning  the 
present  holy  crows,  their  immediate  predecessors,  and  other  holy 
crows  in  the  old  time  befm'e  Ihem. 

To  all  these  super-marvellous  narrations,  the  missionary  appeared 
to  listen  with  implicit  faith,  and  never  opened  his  lips  during  the 
time  we  remained  in  the  cloister,  except  to  enforce  our  veneration, 
and  exclaim  with  pious  composure,  "  honrado  corvo.'^^  I  really 
believe  we  should  have  stayed  till  midnight,  had  not  a  page  arrived 
from  her  Majesty  to  summo^  the  Marquis  of  M and  his  al- 
moner away. 

My  curiosity  being  fully  satisfied  upon  the  subject  of  the  holy 
crows,  I  was  easily  persuaded  by  the  grand  prior  to  move  off,  and 
drive  through  the  principal  streets  to  see  the  illuminations  in  honour 
of  the  infanta,,  consort  to  Don  Gabriel  of  Spain,  who  had  produced 
a  prince.  A  great  many  idlers  being  abroad  upon  the  same  errand, 
we  proceeded  with  difficulty,  and  were  very  near  having  the  wheels 
of  our  carriage  dislocated  in  attempting  to  pass  an  old-fashioned, 
preposterous  coach,,  belonging  to  one  of  the  dignitaries  of  the  pa* 
triarchal  cathedral.  I  cannot  launch  forth  in  praise  of  the  illumi- 
nations; but  some  rockets  which  were  let  off  in  the  Terreirodo 
Paco,  surprised  me  by  the  vast  height  to  which  they  rose,  and  the 
unusual  number  of  clear  blue  stars  into  which  they  burst.  The 
Portuguese  excel  in  fireworks;  the  late  poor,  drivelling,  saintly 
king  having  expended  large  sums  in  bringing  this  art  to  perfection. 

From  the  Terreiro  do  Paco  we  drove  to  the  great  square,  in 
which  the  palace  of  the  Inqjiisitioa  is  situated.  There  we  found  a 
vast  mob,  to  whom  three  or  four  capuchin  preachers  were  holding 
forth  upon  the  glories  and  illuminations  of  a  better  world.  I  should 
have  listened  not  uninterested  to  their  liarangues,  which  appeared, 
from  the  specimen  I  caught  of  them,  to  be  full  of  fire  and  frenzy, 
had  not  the  grand  prior,  in  perpetual  awe  of  the  rheumatism)  com- 
plained of  the  night;  so  we  drove  home.  Every  apartment  of  the 
house  was  filled  with  the  thick  vapour  of  wax-torches,  which  had 
been  set  most  loyally  a  blazing.  I  fumed  and  fretted  and  threw  opeii 
the  windows.  Away  went  the  grand  prior,  and  in  came  Policarpio, 
the  famous  tenor  singer,  who  entertained  us  with  several  bravura 
airs  of  glib  and  surprising  volubility,  before  supper  and  during  it,  io 
^  style  equally  professional,  with  many  private  anecdotes  of  th0 
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haute  noblesse^  his  principal  employers,  not  infinitely  to  their  ad- 
vantage. 

I  longed,  in  return,  to  have  enlarged  a  Ut|le  upon  the  adventures 
of  the  holy  crows,  but  prudently  r^ressed  my  inclination.  It  would 
ill-become  a  person  so  well  treated  as  I  had  been  by  the  crow-fan- 
ciers, to  handle  such  subjects  with!  any  degree  of  levity. 


LETTER  XXXI. 

Rambles  in  the  Valley  of  CoUares. — ^Elysian  gcenery. — Song  of  a  young  female 
peasant.— Rufftic  hospitality. — ^Interview  with  the  Prince  of  Brazil*  in  the^lains  of 
Cascais. — Conversation  with  His  Royal  Highness.— Return  to  Ramalhad. 

Oct.  19th,  1787. 

My  health  improves  every  day.    The  clear  exhilarating  weather 
we  now  enjoy  calls  forth  the  liveliest  sense  of  existence.     I  ride, 
walk,  and  climb,  as  long  as  I  please,  without  fatiguing  myself.  The 
valley  of  CoUares  affords  me  a  source  of  perpetual  amusement.    I 
have  discovered  a  variety  of  paths  which  lead  through  chestnut 
copses  and  orchards  to  irregular  green  spots,  where  self-sown  baya. 
and  citron-bushes  hang  wild  over  the  rocky  margin  of  a  liUle  river,  • 
and  drop  their  fruit  and  blossoms  into  the  stream.     You  may  ride 
for  miles  along  the  bank  of  this  delightful  water,  catching^dlesa. 
perspectives  of  flowery  thickets,  between  the  stems  of  poplar  and 
walnut.     The  scenery  is  truly  elysian,  and  exactly  suqh  as  poet^L 
assign  for  the  resort  of  happy  spirits. 

The  mossy  fragments  of  rock,  grotesque  pollards,^  and  rustic 
bridges  you  meet  with  at  every  step,  recall  Savoy  and  Switzerland 
to  the  imagination ;  but  the  exotic  cast  of  thiB  vegetation,  the  vivid 
green  of  the  citron,  the  golden  fruitage  of  the  orange,  the  blossom- 
ing  myrtle,  and  the  rich  fragrance  of  a  turf,  embroidered  with  the 
brightest-coloured  and  most  aromatic  flowers,  allow  me  without  a 
violent  stretch  of  fancy  to  believe  myself  in  the  garden  of  the  Hes- 
perides,  and  to  expect  the  drag^  under  every  tree,  i  by  Ao  means 
like  the  thoughts  of  abandoning  these  tsmiling  regkms,  itnfd  have 

*  Don  Jos^,  elder  brother  of  the  late  king,  John  W 
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been  twenty  times  on  the  point  this  very  day  of  revoking  the  orders 
I  have  given  for  my  journey.  Whatever  objections  I  may  have  had 
to  Portugal  seem  to  v^mish,  since  I  have  determined  to  leave  it;  for 
such  is  the  perversity  of  human  nature,  that  objects  appear  the  most 
estimable  precisely  at  the  moment  when  we  are  going  to  lose  them. 

There  was  this  morning  a  mild  radiance  in  the  sunbeams,  and  a 
balsamic  serenity  in  the  air,  which  infused  that  voIu|!(uous  listless- 
ness,  that  desire  of  remaining  imparadised  in  one  delightful  spot, 
which,  in  classical  fictions,  was  supposed  to  render  those  who  had 
tasted  the  lotos  forgetful  of  country,  of  friends,  and  of  every  tie. 
My  feelings  were  not  dissimilar,  I  loathed  the  iaba  of  moving  away.  ' 

Though  I  had  entered  these  beautiful  orchards  soon  after  sunrise, 
the  clocks  of  some  distant  conventual  churches  had  chimed  hour 
after  hour  before  I  could  prevail  upon  myself  to  quit  the  spreading 
odoriferous  bay-trees  under  which  I  had  been  lying.  If  shades  so 
cool  and  fragrant  invited  to  repose,  I  must  observe  that  never  were 
paths  better  calculated  to  tempt  the  laziest  of  beings  to  a  walk,  than 
those  which  opened  on  all  sides,  and  are  formed  of  a  smooth  dry 
sand,  bound  firmly  together,  composing  a  surface  as  hard  as  gravel. 

These  level  paths  wind  about  amongst  a  labyrinth  of  light  and 
elegant  fruit-trees ;  almond,  plum,  and  cherry,  something  like  the 
groves  of  Tonga-taboo,  as  represented  in  Cook's  voyages ;  and  to 
increase  the  resemblance,  neat  cane  fences  and  low  open  sheds, 
thatched  with  reeds,  appear  at  intervals,  breaking  the  horizontal 
lines  of  the  perspective. 

I  ha^  now  lingered  and  loitered  away  pretty  nearly  the  whole 
morning,  and  though,  as  far  as  scenery  could  authorize  and  climate 
inspire,  I  might  fancy  myself  an  inhabitant  of  elysium,  I  could  not 
pretend  to  be  sufficiently  ethereal  to  exist  without  nourishment. 
In  plain  English,  I  was  extremely  hungry.  The  pears,  quinces,  and 
oranges  which  dangled  above  my  head,  although  fair  to  the  eye, 
were  neither  so  juicy  nor  gratifying  to  the  palate,  as  might  have 
been  expected  from  their  promising  appearance. 

Being  considerably 


*/ 


Mom  than  a  mUe  immersed  within  the  wood,* 


and  not  recollecting  by  which  clue  dt  a  path  I  could  get  out  of  it,  I 
vem^i^ei  at  least  halfra<i*hour  deliberating  which  w^y  to  tqrn  my-* 


*  Pryden, 
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self.  The  sheds  and  enclosures  I  have  mentioned  were  put  toge- 
ther with  care  and  even  nicety,  it  is  true,  but  seemed  to  hgve  no* 
other  inhabitants  than  flocks  of  bantams,  strutting  about  and  de- 
stroying the  eggs  and  hopes  of  many  an  insect  family.  These  glis- 
tening fowls,  like  their  brethren  described  in*Anson's  voyages,  as 
animating  the  profound  solitudes  of  the  island  of  Tinian,  appeared 
to  have  no  master. 

At  length,  just  as  I  was  begimiing  to  wish  myself  very  heartily 
in  a  less  romantic  regioir,  I  heard  the  loud,  though  not  unmu- 
sical, tones  ilf  a  powerful  female  voice,  echoing  through  the 
arched  green  avenues;  presently,  a  stout  ruddy  young  peasant, 
very  picturesquely  attired  in  brown  and  scarlet,  came  hoydening 
along,  driving  a  mule  before  her,  laden  witlf  two  enormous  panniers 
of  grapes.  To  ask  for  a  share  of  this  luxuriant  load,  and  to  com- 
pliment the  fair  driver,  was  instantaneous  on  my  part,  but  to  no 
purpose.  I  was  answered  by  a  sly  wink,  "We  all  belong  to 
Senhor  Jos5  Dias,  whose  corral,  or  farm-yard,  is  half  a  league  dis- 
tant. There,  Senhor,  if  you  foUow^  that  road,  and  donH  puzzle 
yourself  by  straying  to  the  right  or  left,  you  will  soon  reach  it,  and 
the  bailiff,  I  dare  say,  will  be  proud  to  give  you  as  many  grapes  as 
you  please.  Gfood  morning,  happy  days  to  you !  I  must  mind  my 
business/' 

Seating  herself  between  the  tantalizing  panniers,  she  was  gone 
in  an  instant,  and  I  had  the  good  luck  to  arrive  straight  at  the 
wicket  of  a  rude,  dry  wall,  winding  up  and  down  several  bushy 
slopes  in  a  wild  irregular  manner.  If  the  outside  of  this  enclosure 
was  rough  and  unpromising,  the  interior  presented  a  most  cheer- 
ing scene  of  rural  opulence.  Droves  of  cows  and  goats  milking; 
ovens,  out  of  which  huge  cakes  of  savoury  bread  had  just  been 
taken;  ranges  of  bee-hives,  and  long  pillared  sheds,  entirely  tapes- 
tried with  purple  and  yellow  muscadine  grapes,  half  candied,  which 
were  hung  up  to  dry.  A  very  good-natured,  classical-looking 
magister  pecorum,  followed  by  two  well-disciplined,  though  savage- 
eyed  dogs,  whom  the  least  glance  of  their  master  prevented  from 
barking,  gave  me  a  hearty  welcome,  and  with  genuine  hospitality 
not  only  allowed  me  the  free  range  of  his  domain,  but  set  whatever 
it  produced  in  the  greatest  perfection  before  me.  A  contest  took 
place  between  two  or  three  curly-haired,  chubby-faced  children, 
who  should  be  first  to  bring  me  walnuts  fresh  from  the  shell,  bow]s 
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of  milkf«and  cream-cheeses,  made  after  the  best  of  fashions,  that  of 
the  proiyince  of  Alemtejo. 

^found  myself  so  abstracted  from  the  world  in  this  retirement, 
so  perfectly  transported  back  some  centuries  into  primitive  patri- 
archal times,  that  I  don^t  recollect  having  ever  enjoyed  a  few  hours 
of  more  delightful  calm.  *'  Here,^'  did  I  say  to  myself,  ^^  am  I  out 
of  the  way  of  courts  and  ceremonies,  and  commonplace  visitations, 
or  salutations,  or  gossip.''  But,  j|)as  I  how  vain  is  all  one  thinks  or 
says  to  one's  self  nineteen  times  out  of  twenty. 

Whilst  I  was  blessing  my  stars  for  this  truce  t#the  irksome 
bustle  of  the  life  I  had  led  ever  since  her  Majesty's  arrival  at 
Gintra,  a  loud  hallooing,  the  cracking  of  whips,  and  the  tramping 
of  horses,  made  me  stflt*t  up  from  the  snug  comer  in  which  I  had 
established  myself,  and  dispelled  all  my  soothing  visions.  Luis  de 
Miranda,  the  colonel  of  the  Cascais  regiment,  an  intimate  confidant 
and  favourite  of  the  Prince  of  Brazil,  broke  in  upon  me  with  a 
thousand  (as  he  thought)  obliging  reproaches,  for  having  deserted 
Ramalhad  the  very  morning  hiSi  had  come  on  purpose  to  dine  with 
me,  and  to  propose  a  ride  after  dinner  to  a  particular  point  of  the 
Cintra  mountains,  which  commands,  he  assured  me,  such  a  prospect 
as  I  had  not  yet  been  blessed  with  in  Portugal.  '^  It  is  not  even 
now,"  said  he,  "  too  late.  I  have  brought  your  horses  along  with 
me,  whom  I  found  fretting  and  stamping  under  a  greitt  tree  at  the 
entrance  of  these  foolish  lanes.  Come,  get  into  your  stirrups  for 
God's  sake,  and  I  will  answer  for  your  thinking  yourself  well  re- 
paid by  the  scene  I  shall  disclose  to  you." 

As  I  was  doomed  to  be  disturbed  and  talked  out  of  the  elysium 
in  which  I  had  been  lapped  for  this  last  seven  or  eight  hours,  it  was 
no  matter  in  what  position,  whether  on  foot  or  on  horseback;  I 
therefore  complied,  and  away  we  galloped.  The  horses  were  re- 
markably surefooted,  or  else,  I  think,  we  must  have  rolled  dowi^ 
the  precipices ;  for  our  road, 

^  If  road  it  coald  be  oalFd  where  road  was  none.'' 

led  us  by  zig-zags  and  short  cuts  over  steeps  and  acclivities  about 
three  or  four  leagues,  till  reaching  a  heathy  desert,  where  a  solitary 
cross,  staring  out  of  a  few  weather-beaten  bushes,  marked  the 
highest  point  of  this  wild  eminence,  one  of  the  most  expansive 
prospects  of  sea,  and  plain,  and  distant  mountains,  I  ever  beheld,, 
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burst  suddeidy  vpon  me,  rendered  still  more  vast,  aerial,  and  inde- 
finite, by  the  visionary,  magic  vapour  of  the  evening  sun. 

After  enjoying  a  moment  or  two  the  general  effect,  I  began 
tracing  out  the  principal  objects  in  the  view,  as  far,  that  is  to  say, 
as  they  could  be  traced,  through  the  medium  of  the  intense  glow^ 
ing  haze.  I  followed  the  course  of  the  Tagus,  from  its  entrance 
till  it  was  lost  in  the  low  estuaries  beyond  Lisbon.  Cascais  ap- 
peared with  its  long  reaches  of  waU  and  bomb-proof  casements  like 
a  Moorish  town,  and  by  the  help  of  a  glass  I  distinguished  a  tall 
palm  lifting  itself  above  a  cluster  of  white  buildings. 

"  Well,"  said  I  to  my  conductor,^  '*  this  prospect  has  certainly 
charms  worth  seeing ;  but  not  sufficient  to  make  me  forget  that  it  is 
high  time  to  get  home  and  refresh  ourselves.''  ''  Not  so  fast,"  was 
the  answer,  ''we  have  still  a  great  deal  more  to  see." 

Having  acquired,  I  can  hardly  tell  why  or  wherefore,  a  sheep^ 
like  habit  of  following  wherever  he  led,  I  spurred  after  him  down 
a  rough  declivity,  thick  strewn  with  rolling  stones  and  pebbles.  At 
the  bottom  of  this  descent,  a  dreary  sun-burnt  plain  extended  it-* 
self  far  and  wide. '  Whilst  we  dismounted  and  halted  a  few  mi^ 
nutes  to  give  our  horses  breath,  I  CQuld  not  help  observing^that  the 
view  we  were  now  contemplating  but  ill-rewarded   the  risk  of 
breaking  our  necks  in  riding  down  such  rapid  declivities.     He 
smiled,  and  asked  me  whether  I  saw  nothing  at  all  interesting  in 
the  prospect.     "  Yes,"  said  I,  "  a  sort  of  caravan  I  perceive,  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  off,  is  by  no  means  uninteresting;  that  confused 
group  of  people  in  scarlet,  with  gleaming  arms  and  sumpter-raules, 
and  those  striped  awnings  stretched  from  ruined  walls,  present  ex- 
actly that  kind  of  scenery  I  should  expect  to  meet  with  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Grand  Cairo."      ''Come  then,"  said  he,  "  it  is 
time  to  dear  up  this  mystery,  and  tell  you  for  what  purpose  we 
have  taken  such  a  long  and  fatiguing  ride.      The  caravan  which 
strikes  you  as  being  so  very  picturesque,  is  composed  of  the  at- 
tendants of  the  Prince  of  Brazil,  who  has  been  passing  the  whole, 
day  upon  a  shooting-party,  and  is  just  at  this  moment  taking  a  little, 
repose  beneath  yonder  awnings.     It  was  by  his  desire  I  brought 
you  here,  for  I  have  his  commands  to  express  his  wishes  of  having 
half-an-honrs  conversation  with  you,  unobserved,  and  in  perfect 
incognito.      Walk  on  as  if  you  were  collecting  plants  or%king 
sketches,  I  will  apprize  his  royal  highness,  and  you.  will  meet  as  it 
were  by  chance,  and  without  any  form.     INo  owe  ^\\^\s^\NK«t 
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enough  to  hear  a  word  you  say  to  each  other,  for  I  will  take  my 
station  at  the  distance  of  at  least  one  hundred  paces,  and  keep  ofi 
all  spies  and  intruders." 

I  did  as  I  was  directed.  A  little  door  in  the  ruined  wall,  against 
which  an  awning  was  fixed,  opened,  and  there  appeared  a  young 
man  of  rather  a  prepossessing  figure,  fairer  and  ruddier  than  most 
of  his  countrymen,  who  advanced  towards  me  with  a  very  pleasant 
engaging  countenance,  moved  his  hat  in  a  dignified,  graceful  man- 
ner, and  after  insisting  upon  my  being  covered,  began  addressing 
himself  to  me  with  great  precipitation,  in  a  most  fluent  lingua- 
franca,  half  Italian  and  half  Portuguese.  This  jargon  is  very  pre- 
valent at  the  Ajuda^  palace,  where  Italian  singers  are  in  much  higher 
request  and  fashion  than  persons  of  deeper  tone  and  intellect. 

The  first  question  his  royal  highness  honoured  me  with  was, 
whether  I  had  visited  his  cabinet  of  instruments.  Upon  my  an- 
swering in  the  affirmative,  and  that  the  apparatus,  appeared  to  me 
extremely  perfect,  and  in  admirable  order,  he  observed,  '^  The  ar- 
rangement is  certainly  good,  for  one  of  my  particular  friends,  a 
very  learned  man,  has  made  it ;  but  notwithstanding  the  higk  price 
I  have  pittd,  your  Bamsdens  and  Dollonds  have  treated  themselves 
more  generously  than  me.  I  believe,"  continued  his  royal  high- 
ness, '*  according  to  what  the  Duke  d'Alafoens  has  repeatedly  as- 
sured me,  I  am  conversing  with  a  person  who  has  no  weak,  blind 
prejudices  in  favour  of  his  country,  and  who  sees  things  as  they 
are,  not  as  they  have  been,  or  as  they  oujght  to  be.  'That  commer- 
cial greediness  the  English  display  in  every  transactioa  has  cost  us 
dear  in  more  than  one  particular." 

He  then  ran  over  the  ground  Pombal  had  so  often  trodden  bare, 
both  in  his  state  papers  and  in  various  publications  which  had  been 
promulgated  during  his  administration,  and  I  soon  perceived  of 
what  school  his  royal  highness  was  a  disciple. 

'^  We  deserve  all  this,"  continued  he,  ^^  and  worse,  for  our  tame 
acquiescence  in  every  measure  your  cabinet  dictates  ;  but  no  won- 
der, oppressed  and  debased  as  we  are^  by  ponderous,  useless  insti- 

*  The  royal  chapel  of  the  Ajada,  though  somewhat  fallen  from  the  unequalled 
splendour  it  boasted  during  the  singsong  days  of  the  late  king,  Don  Joseph,  still 
displayed  some  of  the  finest  specimens  of  vocal  manufacture  which  Italy  could 
fhrnis^  It  possessed,  at  the  same  time.  Carlo  Reina,  Ferracuti,  Totti,  Fedelino, 
Ripa,  Gelati,  Venanzio,  Biagino  and  Marini— all  these  virtuosi,  with  names  ending 
in  vowels,  were  either  contraltos  of  the  softest  note,  or  sopranos  of  the  highest 
Bqueakery. 
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tutions..  When  there  are  so  many  drones  in  a  hive,  it  is  in  vain  to 
look  for  honey.  Were  you  not  surprised,  were  you  not  shocked, 
at  finding  us  so  many  centuries  behind  the  rest  of  Europe  ?" 

I  bowed  and  smiled.  This  spark  of  approbation  induced,  I  be- 
lieve, his  royal  highness  to  blaze  forth  in  a  flaming  encomium  upon 
certain  reforms  and  purifications  which  were  carrying  on  in  Bra- 
bant, under  the  auspices  of  his  most  sacred  apostolic  majesty  Joseph 
the  second.  ''I have  the  happiness,'^  continued  the  prince,  ^Ho 
correspond  not  unfrequently  with  this  enUghtened  sovereign.  The 
Duke  d'AIafoens,  who  has  likewise  the  advantage  of  communicating 
with  him,  never  fails  to  give  me  the  detail  of  these  salutary  proceed- 
ings.    When  shall  we  have  sufficient  manliness  to  imitate  them  ?" 

Though  I  bowed  and  smiled  again,  I  could  not  resist  taking  the 
liberty  of  observing  that  such  very  rapid  and  vigorous  measures  as 
those  his  imperial  majesty  had  resorted  to,  were  more  to  be  ad- 
mired than  imitated ;  that  people  who  had  been  so  long  in  dark- 
ness, if  too  suddenly  broken  in  upon  by  a  stream  of  effulgence, 
were  more  likely  to  be  blinded  than  enlightened;  and  that  blows 
given  at  random  by  persons  whose  eyes  were  closed  were  danger- 
ous, and  might  fall  heaviest  perhaps  in  directions  very  opposite  to 
those  for  which  they  were  intended.  This  was  rather  bold,  and  did 
not  please  the  novice  in  boldness. 

After  a  short  pause,  which  allowed  him,  at  least,  an  opportunity 
of  taking  breath,  he  looked  steadily  at  me,  and  perceiving  my 
countenance  arrayed  in  the  best  expression  of  admiration  I  could 
throw  into  it,  resumed  the  thread  of  his  philosophical  discourse, 
and  even  condescended  to  detail  some  very  singular  and,  as  they 
struck  me,  most  perilous  projects.  Continuing  to  talk  on  with  an 
increased  impetus  (like  those  whose  steps  are  acielerated  by  run- 
ning down  bill),  he  dropped  some  vague  hints  of  measures  that 
fiUed  me  not  only  with  surprise,  but  with  a  sensation  approaching 
to  horror.  I  bowed,  but  I  could  not  smile.  My  imagination, 
which  had  caught  the  alarm  at  the  extraordinary  nature  of  the 
topics  be  was  discoursing  upon,  conjured  up  a  train  of  appalling 
images,  and  I  asked  myself  more  than  once  whether  I  was  not  un- 
der the  influence  of  a  distempered  dream. 

Being  too  much  engaged  in  listening  to  himself  to  notice  my  con- 
fusion, be  worked  as  hard  as  a  pioneer  in  clearing  away  the  rub- 
bish of  ages,  entered  minutely  and  not  unleamedly  into  die  ancient 
jurisprudence  and  maxims  of  his  country,  its  relations  witk  fom^ 
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l>owers,  and  the  rank  from  whence  it  had  fallen  in  modern  times, 
to  be  attributed  in  a  great  measure,  he  observed,  to  a  blind  and 
mistaken  reliance  upon  the  selfish  politics  of  our  predominant  is- 
land. Although  he  did  not  spare  my  country,  he  certainly  ap- 
peared not  over  partial  to  his  own.  He  painted  its  military  defects 
and  priest-ridden  policy  in  vivid  colours.  In  short,  this  part  of  our 
discourse  was  a  ^^  deploratio  Lusitanicce  gentu^  full  as  vehement 
as  that  which  the  celebrated  Damien  a  Goes,  to  show  his  fine  Latin 
and  fine  humanity,  poured  forth  some  centuries  ago  over  the  poor 
wretched  Laplanders. 

Not  approving  in  any  degree  the  tendency  of  all  this  display,  I 
most  heartily  prayed  it  might  end.  Above  an  hour  had  passed 
since  it  began,  and  flattered  as  I  was  by  the  protraction  of  so  con- 
descending a  conference,  I  could  not  help  thinking  that  these  foun- 
tains of  lumour  are  fountains  of  talk  and  not  of  mercy;  they  flow 
over,  if  once  set  a  going,  without  pity  or  moderation.  Persons  in 
supreme  stations,  whom  no  one  ventures  to  contradict,  run  on  at 
a  furious  rate.  You  frequently  flatter  yourself  they  are  exhausted; 
but  you  flatter  yourself  in  vain.  Sometimes  indeed,  by  way  of 
variety,  they  contradict  themselves,  and  then  the  debate  is  carried 
on  between  self  and  self,  to  the  desperation  of  their  subject  audi- 
tors, who  without  being  guilty  of  a  word  in  reply,  are  involved  in 
the  same  penalty  as  the  most  captious  disputant.  This  was  my 
case.  I  scarcely  uttered  a  syllable  after  my  first  unsuccessful  essay ; 
but  thousands  of  words  were  nevertheless  lavished  upon  me,  and 
innumerable  questions  proposed  and  answered  by  the  questioner 
with  equal  rapidity. 

In  return  for  the  honour  of  being  admitted  to  this  monologicai 
dialogue,  I  kept  bowing  and  nodding ;  and  towards  the  close  of  the 
eonfevence,  contrived  to  smile  again  pretty  decently.  His  royal  high- 
ness, I  learned  afterwards,  was  satisfied  with  my  looks  and  ges- 
tures, and  even  bestowed  a  brevet  upon  me  of  a  great  deal  more 
erudition  than  I  possessed  or  pretended  to. 

The  sun  set,  the  dews  fell,  the  prince  retired,  Louis  de  Miranda 
followed  him,  and  I  remounted  my  horse  with  an  indigestion  of 
sounding  phrases,  and  the  most  confirmed  belief  that  ^^  the  church 
was  in  danger  J*^ 

Tired  and  exhausted,  I  threw  myself  on  my  sofa  the  moment 
I  reached  Ramalhad;  but  the  agitation  of  my  spirits  would  not  al- 
low  me  any  repose.     I  ^wallowed  some  tea  with  avidity,  and 
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driving  to  the  palace,  evocated  the  arehbishop  confessor,  who  had 
been  locked  up  above  half-an-hour  in  his  interior  cabinet.  To  him 
I  related  all  that  had  passed  at  this  unsought,  unexpected  interview. 
The  consequences  in  time  developed  themselves. 


LETPTER  XXXll. 

C<U|veiit  of  Boa  Morte. — Emaciated  priests. — ^Austerity  of  the  Order.— ^Contrite  per- 
ftnages. — ^A  nouveau  riche. — ^His  hoase. — ^Walk  on  the  veranda  of  the  palace  at 
Rnem. — Train  of  attendants  at  dinner. — ^Portuguese  gluttony. — Black  dose  of 
legendary  superstition.-^Terrible  denunciations.-^A  dreary  evening. 

Nov.  9th,  llVi, 

M and  his   principal    almoner,   a  renowned  missionary, 

and  one  of  the  most  eloquent  preachers  in  her  majesty's  dominions^ 
were  at  my  door  by  ten,  waiting  to  take  me  with  them  to  the  con- 
vent of  Boa  Morte.  This  is  a  true  Golgotha,  a  place  of  many 
skulls,  for  its  inhabitants,  though  they  live,  move,  and  have  a  sort 
of  being,  are  little  better  than  skeletons.  The  priost  who  officiated 
appeared  so  emaciated  and  cadaverous,  that  I  could  hardly  have 
supposed  he  would  have  had  strength  sufficient  to  elevate  the  cha* 
lice.  It  did  not,  however,  fall  from  his  hands,  and  having  finished 
his  mass,  a  second  phantom  tottered  forth  and  began  another. 
From  the  pictures  and  images  of  more  than  ordinary  ghastliness 
which  cover  the  chapels  and  cloisters,  and  from  the  deep  contri- 
tion apparent  in  the  tears,  gestures,  and  ejaculations  of  the  faith* 
ful  who  resort  to  them,  I  fancy  no  convent  in  Lisbon  can  be  com- 
pared with  this  for  austerity  and  devotion. 

M shook  all  over  with  piety,  and  so  did  his  companion, 

whose  knees  are  become  horny  with  frequent  kneelings,  and  who, 
if  one  is  to  believe  Yerdeil,  will  end  his  days  in  a  hermitage, 
or  go  mad,  or  perhaps  both.  He  pretends,  too,  that  it  is  this 
grey-beard  that  has  added  new  fuel  to  the  flame  of  M 's  de- 
votion, and  that  by  mutually  encouraging  each  other,  they  will 
soon  produce  fruits  worthy  of  Bedlam,  if  not  of  Paradise.  To 
be  ^ure,  thi3  father  may  boast  a  conspicuously  devout  lum^  ^^4l  ^ 
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most  resolute  manner  of  thumping  himself;  but  he  must  not  be  too 
vain.  In  Lisbon  there  are  at  least  fifty  or  sixty  thousand  good 
souls,  who  without  having  travelled  so  far,  thump  full  as  sonorously 
as  he.  This  morning,  at  Boa  Morte,  one  shrivelled  sinner  remained 
the  whole  time  the  masses  lasted  with  oustretched  arms,  in  the 
shape  and  with  all  the  inflexible  stiffness  of  an  old-fashioned 
branched  candlestick.  Another  contrite  personage  was  so  affected 
at  the  moment  of  consecration,  that  he  flattened  his  nose  on  the 
pavement,  and  licked  the  dirt  and  dust  with  which  it  was  thickly 
encrusted. 

I  must  confess  that,  notwithstanding  this  very  superior  display 
of  sanctity,  I  was  not  sorry  to  escape  from  the  dingy  cloisters  of 
the  convent,  and  breathe  the  pure  air,  and  look  up  at  the  faJue 
exhilarating  sky.  The  weather  being  delightful,  we  drove  i4^ 
veral  distant  parts  of  the  town,  to  which  I  was  yet  a  stranger. 
Returning  back  by  the  Bairro  Alto,  we  looked  into  a  new  house, 
just  finished  building  at  an  enormous  expense,  by  Joa6  Ferreira, 
who,  from  an  humble  retailer  of  leather,  has  risen,  by  the  arch- 
bishop^s  favour,  to  the  possession  of  some  of  the  most  lucrative 
contracts  in  Portugal.  Uglier-shaped  apartments  than  those  the 
poor  shoe-man  had  contrived  for  himself  I  never  beheld.  The 
hangings  are  of  satin  of  the  deepest  blue,  and  the  fiercest  and 
most  sulphureous  yellow.  Every  ceiling  is  daubed  over  with  al- 
legorical paintings,  most  indifferently  execnted,  and  loaded  with 
gilt  ornaments,  in  the  style  of  those  splendid  sign-posts  which 
some  years  past  were  the  glory  of  High-Holborn  and  St.  Giles's. 

We  were  soon  tired  of  all  this  finery,  and  as  it  was  growing 

late,  made  the  best  of  our  way  to  Belem.    Whilst  M was 

writing  letters,  I  walked  out  with  Don  Pedro  on  the  verandas  of 
the  paJace,  which  are  washed  by  the  Tagus,  and  flanked  with 
turrets.  The  views  are  enchanting,  and  the  day  being  warm  and 
serene,  I  enjoyed  them  in  all  their  beauty.  Several  large  vessels 
passed  by  as  we  were  leaning  over  the  balustrades,  and  almost 
touched  us  with  their  streamers.  Even  frigates  and  ships  of  the 
first  rate  approach  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  palace. 

There  was  a  greater  crowd  of  attendants  than  usual  round 
our  table  at  dinner  to-day,  and  the  huge  massy  dishes  were 
brought  up  by  a  long  train  of  gentlemen  and  chaplains,  several 
of  them  decorated  with  the  orders  of  Avis  and  Christ.  This 
attendance  had  quite  a  feudal  air,  and  transported  the  imagina- 


lion  to  the  days  of  chivalry,  when  great  chieftains  were  waited  upon 
like  kings,  by  noble  vassals. 

The  Portuguese  had  need  have  the  stomachs  of  ostriches  to 
digest  the  loads  of  savoury  viands  with  which  they  cram  themselves. 
Their  vegetables,  their  rice,  their  poultry,  are  all  stewed  in  the  es- 
sence of  ham,  and  so  strongly  seasoned  with  pepper  and  spices, 
that  a  spoonful  of  peas,  or  a  quarter  of  an  onion,  is  sufficient  to 
set  one's  mouth  in  a  flame.  With  such  a  diet,  and  the  continual 
swallowing  of  sweetmeats,  I  am  not  surprised  at  their  complain- 
ing so  often  of  head-aches  and  vapours. 

Several  of  the  old  Marquis  of  M 's  confidants  and  buffoons 

crept  forth  to  have  a  peep  at  the  stranger,  and  hear  the  famous 
missionary  descant  upon  martyrdom  and  miracles.  The  scenery 
of  Boa  Morte  being  fresh  in  his  thoughts,  his  descriptions  were 
gloomy  and  appalling :  Don  Pedro,  his  sisters,  and  his  cousin,  the 
young  Conde  d'Atalaya,^  gathered  round  him  with  all  the  trembling 
eagerness  of  children,  who  hunger  and  thirst  after  hobgoblin  stories. 
You  may  be  sure  he  sent  them  not  empty  away.  A  blacker  dose 
of  legendary  superstition  was  never  administered.  The  Mar- 
chioness seemed  to  swallow  these  terrific  narrations  with  nearly 
as  much  avidity  as  her  children,  and  the  old  Abade,  dropping  his 
chin  in  a  wo.ful  manner,  produced  an  enormous  rosary,  and  kept 
thumbing  his  beads  and  mumbling  orisons. 

M had  luckily  been  summoned  to  the  palace  by  a  special  ■ 

mandate  from  his  royal  mistress.  Had  he  been  of  the  party,  I  fear 
YerdeiPs  prophecy  would  have  been  accomplished,  for  never  did 
mortal  hold  forth  with  so  much  scaring  energy  as  this  enthu- 
siastic preacher.  The  most  terrible  denunciations  of  divine  wrath 
which  ever  were  thundered  forth  by  ancient  or  modern  writers 
of  sermons  and  homilies  recurred  to  his  memory,  and  he  dealt 
them  about  him  with  a  vengeance.  The  last  half  hour  of  the 
discourse  we  were  all  in  total  darkness, — nobody  had  thought  of 
calling  for  lights  :  the  children  were  huddled  together,  scarce  ven- 
turing to  move  or  breathe.     It  was  a  most  singular  scene. 

Full  of  the  ghastly  images  the  good  father  had  conjured  up  in 
my  imagination,  I  returned  home  alone  in  my  carriage  shivering 
and  shuddering.  My  friends  were  out,  and  nothing  could  be  more 
dreary  than  the  appearance  of  my  fireless  apartments. 

■ 

*  Now  Marquis  of  Taucoa. 
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LETTER  XXXHI. 

Reheardal  of  Se^idillas.— Evening  sceiie. — Gtomds  of  bef^i. — UafU  charHy 
misplaced.— MendicaQt  flattery. — Frightful  countenances. — Perfonnance  at  the 
Salitri  theatre.— Countess  of  Pombeiro  and  her  dwarf  negresses. — ^A  strange 
ballet. — ^Return  to  the  Palace. — Supper  at  the  Camareira  Mor's — FiKat  affection. 
— ^Last  interview  with  the  Archbii^Op. — ^Fa<al  tide  of  evenb. — Heart-felt  regret 
on  leavmg  Portugal. 

Sunday,  November  25tli,  1787. 

What  a  mornitig  for  the  25th  of  Norembtef !  Thd  sun  i^hmiti^ 
most  brilliantly,  insects  fluttering  about,  and  flowers  expandm^-^ 
the  late  rains  having  called  forth  a  second  spring,  and  tinted  th^ 
hilts  round  Alnmda,  on  the  oppoiStfe  shore  of  the  Tagns,  with  a 
lively  green. 

I  breakfksted  alone,  Verdeil  being  goiie  to  St.  Roch's,  to  i^ee  the 
ceremony  of  publishing  the  bull  of  the  Crusade,  which  allows  good 
ehristians  t6  6at  eggs  and  butter  during  Lent,  upon  paying  his  holi- 
n)^s  a  few  shillings.  I  stayed  at  hom^,  hearing  a  rehearsal  of  Se- 
gnidiltad,  in  preparation  for  a  new  intermez  at  the  Salitri  theatre, 
till  the  hour  of  mass  was  over,  theh  getting  intd  the  Portogiiese 
chkise,  drove  headlong  to  the  palace  in  the  Placa  do  Commercio, 
and  hastened  to  the  Marquis  of  M 's  apartments.  All  his  fa- 
mily were  assembled  to  dine  with  him. 

Had  it  not  been  foi^  the  thoughts  tsf  my  approaching  departure,  I 
should  hate  felt  mdre  comfotl  and  happiness  than  h^  falleh  to  my 

lot  for  a  long  intcWal.     M ,  whose  attendance  on  the  qi!Mtit 

may  be  justly  termed  a  state  of  downright  slavery,  had  hardly  tiiken 
hiii  place  at  taMe,  before  he  was  called  away.  The  mardnoness, 
Donna  Henriquetta  and  het  little  l»ii^er  doon  retreated  to  the  Ga- 
maren*a-Mor*s  apartm^its,  hhi  I  was  left  alone  with  Pedro  and 
Duarte.  They  seized  fast  hbld,  ^eh  of  a  hand,  and  rnnniBf^  like 
greyhouUds  thtongh  long  corridors,  took  me  to  a  b^oiiy  which 
comttottds  oiofe  of  the  greatiest  thoronghfarefs  \tt  LirfMm. 

The  evening  ^as  delightful,  and  vast  erOwds  of  people  raOving 

about,  of  all  degreeii  and  Mtions,  old  and  yd^ug,  active  and  txtifh 

pledf  monks  and  officers.     Shoals  of  beggars  kept  pouring  in  from 

every  quarter  to  take  their  sland^  ^  l\ift  ^al«)i  oC  the  palace  and 


"IK/atch  the  queen's  going  out;  for  her  majesty  is  a  most  indulgent 
mother  to  these  sturdy  sons  of  idleness,  and  scarcely  over  steps 
into  her  carriage  without  distributing  considerable  alms  amongst 
tbem.  By  this  misplaced  charity^  hundreds  of  stout  fdlows  are 
taught  the  management  of  a  enitch  insteatd  of  a  musket,  and  the  art 
of  manufacturing  sores,  nicers,  and  scabby  pates^  in  the  most  loath- 
some perfection.  Duarte,  who  is  all  life  and  gaiety,  vauHM  npoii 
the  railing  of  the  balcony,  and  hung  for  a  moment  or  two  sns^ 
pended  in  a  manner  that  would  have  frightened  mothers  and  nurses 
into  convulsions.  The  beggars,  who  had  nothing  to  do  till  her 
majesty  should  be  forthcoming,  seemed  to  be  vastly  entertained  with 
these  feats  of  agility. 

They  soon  spied  me  out,  and  (we  brawny  lubbers,  xt^hom  an 
unfortunate  comUnation  of  smallpox  and  kmg's*^vil  had  deprived 
of  eyesight,  informed,  no  doubt,  by  their  comrades  of  what  was 
going  forward,  began  a  curious  dialogue  with  voices  still  deeper 
and  harsher  than  those  of  the  holy  crows: — *'  Heaven  prosper  theif 
noble  excellencies,  Don  Duarte  Manoel  and  Don  Pedro,  and  all  the 
Marialvas — sM^eet  dear  youths,  loi^  may  they  be  Messed  with  the 
frse  of  their  eyes  and  of  all  their  limbs !  Is  that  the  charitable 
Enghshman  in  their  sweet  company?** — "Yes,  my  comrade,"  an- 
swered the  second  blind. — *^  What !"  said  the  first, "  that  generous 
favourite  of  the  most  glorious  Lord  St<,  Anthony  (O,  ^riosissi mo 
Senhor  Sant-Antonio).**— *'  Yes,  my  comrade-"—**  O,  that  I  had 
but  my  precious  eyes  that  I  might  enjoy  ^e  sight  of  his  eoMte^ 
nance!"  exclaimed  both  together. 

By  the  time  the  dofet  was  thus  for  advanced,  thd  halt,  the  maimed, 
and  the  scabby,  having  tied  some  greasy  nightcaps  to  the  end  c€ 
long  poles,  poked  them  up  through  the  very  raikng,  bawling  and 
roaring  out  charity,  *^  charity  for  the  sake  of  the  holy  one  of  Lis^ 
hmi."  Never  was  I  looked  up  to  by  a  more  distorted  or  frightful 
collection  of  countenances.  {  made  haste  to  throw  down  a  plenti- 
fnl  shower  of  small  copper  money,  or  else  Dnarte  would  have 
twitched  away  both  poles  and  nightcaps,  a  frolic  by  no  means  to  be 
encouraged,  as  it  might  have  marred  our  fame  for  the  readiest  add 
most  polite  attention  to  every  demand  in  the  name  of  8t.  Anthony. 

Just  as  the  orators  were  receiving  their  portion  of  petioe  and 
forthings,  a  cry  of  "  There^s  the  ^een,  there^s  the  princess  i"  fnrried 
the  whole  hideoui^  crowd  away  to  another  scene  of  action,  and  left 
Ytte  at  full  liberty^fi^  ht  tmimi  ift  tty  tui|i  w^\i  \^  ^^ti^^S^^^ 
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gambols  of  my  lively  companion ;  he  is  really  a  line  enlerprising 
boy,  bold,  alert,  and  sprightly;  quite  different  fr^pm-most  of  bis  il- 
lustrious young  relations. 

Don  Pedro  by  no  means  approved  my  English  partiality  to  such 
active  feats,  and  after  scolding  his  cousin  for  skipping  about  in  so 
hazardous  a  style,  entreated  me  to  take  them  to  the  Salitri  theatre, 
where  a  box  had  been  prepared  for  us  by  his  father's  orders.  Upon 
the  whole  I  was  better  entertained  than  I  expected,  though  the  per- 
formance lasted  above  four  hours  and  a  half,  from  seven  to  near 
twelve.  It  consisted  of  a  ranting  prose  tragedy,  in  three  acts, 
called  Sesostris,  two  ballets,  a  pastoral,  and  a  farce.  The  deco- 
rations were  not  amiss,  and  the  dresses  showy.  A  shambUng, 
blear-eyed  boy,  bundled  out  in  weeds  of  the  deepest  sable,  squeaked 
and  bellowed  alternately  the  part  of  a  widowed  princess.  Another 
hob-e-di-hoy,  tottering  on  high-heeled  shoes,  represented  her 
Egyptian  majesty,  and  warbled  two  airs  with  all  the  nauseous 
sweetness  of  a  fluted  falsetto.  Though  1  could  have  boxed  bis  ears 
for  surfeiting  mine  so  filthily,  the  audience  were  of  a  very  different 
opinion,  and  were  quite  enthusiastic  in  their  applause. 

In  the  stage-box  I  observed  the  mincing  Countess  of  Pombeiro, 
who^e  light  hair  and  waxen  complexion  was  finely  contrasted  by 
the  ebon  hue  of  two  negro  attendants  perched  on  each  side  of  her. 
It  is  the  high  ton  at'present  in  this  court  to  be  surrounded  by  Afri- 
can implings,  the  more  hideous,  the  more  prized,  and  to  bedizen 
them  in  the  most  expensive  manner^  The  queen  has  set  the  ex- 
ample, and  the  royal  family  vie  with  each  other  iu  spoiling  and 
caressing  Donna  Rosa,  her  majesty's  black-skinned,  blubber-lipped, 
flat-nosed  favourite. 

One  of  the  ballets  was  admirably  got  up  ;  upon  the  rising  of  the 

■curtain,  a  strange  cabalistic  apartment  is  discovered,  where  an 
astrologer  appears  very  busy  at  a  table  covered  with  spheres  and 
astrolabes,  arranging  certain  mysterious  images,  and  pinking  their 
eyes  with  a  gigantic  pair  of  black  compasses.  A  sort  of  Pierrot 
announces  some  inquisitive  travellers,  who  enter  with  many  bo^s 

land  scrapings.  One  of  them,  the  chief  of  the  party,  an  old  dapper 
beau  in.pi9k  and  silver,  reminded  me  very  much  of  the  Duke  d'Ala- 
foens,  and  sidled.along  and  tossed  his  cane  about,  and  seemed  to 

;  ask  qiijie^tions  without  waiting  for  answers,  with  as  good  a  grace  as 
that  janty  general.    The  astrologer,  after  explaining  the  wonders  of 

bis  apartment  with  HMUvy  pauU^iiuniV^V  ^iilbmrtions,  invites  his 
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eompany  to  follow  him,  and  the  scene  changes  to  a  long  gallery, 
illuminated  with  a  profusion  of  lights  in  gilt  branches.  The  per- 
spective ends  in  a  flight  of  steps,  upon  each  of  which  stands  a  row 
of  figures^  pantaloons,  harlequins,  sultans,  sultanas,  Indian  chiefs, 
devils,  and  savages,  to  all  appearance  motionless.  Pierrot  brings 
in  a  machine  like  a  hand-organ,  and  his  master  begins  to  grind,  the 
music  accompanying.  At  the  first  chord,  down  drop  the  arms  of 
all  the  figures;  at  the  second,  each  rank  descends  a  step,  and  so 
on,  till  gaining  the  level  of  the  stage,  and  the  astrologer  grinding 
faster  and  faster,  the  supposed  clock-work-assembly  begin  a  general 
dance. 

Their  ballet  ended,  the  same  accords  are  repeated,  and  all  hop 
up  in  the  same  stiff  manner  they  hopped  down.  The  travellers, 
highly  pleased  with  the  show,  depart ;  Pierrot,  wha  longs  to  be 
grinding,  persuades  his  master  to  take  a  walk,  and  leave  him  in 
possession  of  the  gallery.  He  consents ;  but  enjoins  the  gaping  oaf 
upon  no  account  to  meddle  with  the  machine,  or  set  the  figures 
in  motion..  Vain  are  his  directions  I  no  sooner  has  he  turned  his 
back  than  Pierrot  goes  to  work  with  all  his  strength;  the  figures 
fall  a  shaking  as  if  on  the  point  of  disjoining  themselves;  creak, 
crack,  grinds  the  machine  with  horrid  harshness ;  legs,  arms ,  and 
noddles  are  thrown  into  convulsions,  three  steps  are  jumped  at 
once.  Pierrot,  frightened  out  of  his  senses  at  the.  goggle-eyed 
crowd  advancing  upon  him,  clings  close  to  the  machine  and  gives 
the  handle  no  respite.  The  music,  too,  degenerates,  into  the  most 
jarring,  screaking  sounds,  and  the  figures  knocking  against  each  other, 
aod  whirling  round  and  round  in  utter  confusion,  fall  flat  upon  the 
stage.  Pierrot  runs  from  group  to  group  in  rueful  despair,  tries  in 
vain  to  reanimate  them,  and  at  length  losing  all  patience,  throws 
one  over  the  other,  and  heaps  sultanas  upon  savages,  and  shep- 
herds upon  devilkins.  Most  of  these  personages  being  represented 
by  boys  of  twelve  or  thirteen,  were  easily  wielded.  After  Pierrot 
has  finished  tossing  and  tumbling,  he  drops  down  exhausted  and 
lies  as  dead  as  his  neighbours,  hoping  to  escape  unnoticed  amongst 
them.  But  this  subterfuge  avails  him  not ;  in  comes  the  astrologer 
armed  with  his  compasses ;  back  he  starts  at  sight  of  thq  confounded 
jumble.  Pierrot  pays  for  it  all,  is  soon  drawn  forth  from  )^s 
lurking-place,  and  the  astrologer  grinding  in  a.  moderate  and 
scientific  mianner,  the  figures  lift  themselves  up,  and  returning  all 
in  statu  quo^  the  ballet  finishes. 
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Shalt  I  confess  tbat  this  nonseiise  amused  me  pretty  nearly  a» 
much  as  it  did  my  Gompanioos,  whose  raptures  were  only  ejLoeeded 
by  those  of  Madame  de  Pombeiro^s  implings.  They,  sweet,  sooty  in- 
nocents, kept  gibbering  and  pointing  at  the  man  with  the  blad^ 
compasses  in  a  manner  so  completely  AfHcan  and  indicroufl,  that  I 
thought  their  contoi*tions  the  best  part  of  the  entertainmeoi. 

The  play  ended,  we  hastened  back  to  the  palace,  and  traversing 
a  dumber  of  dark  vestibules  and  guard-chambers  (all  of  a  snore 
with  jaded  equerries),  were  almost  blinded  with  a  Maze  of  Ji^t 
from  the  room  in  which  supper  was  served  up.  There  we  found  in 
addition  to  all  the  Marialvas,  the  old  marquis  only  excepted,  the  Ca-^ 
nareira^mor,  and  five  or  six  other  hags  of  supreme  quality,  feeding 
like  cormorants  upon  a  variety  of  high-coloured  and  high-seasoned 
disbes.  I  suppose  the  keen  air  from  the  Tagus,  wfaidi  Uows  right 
into  the  palace^windows,  operates  as  a  powerful  whet,  for  I  never 
beheld  eaters  or  Mteresses,  no  not  even  our  old  acquaintance  Ma- 
dame la  Presidente  at  Paris,  lay  about  them  with  greater  intrepidity. 
To  be  sure,  it  was  a  splendid  repast,  quite  a  banquet.  We  bad 
roanjar  branco  and  manjar  real,  and  among  other  good  things  a 
certain  preparation  of  rice  and  chicken,  which  suited  me  exactly, 
and  no  wonder,  for  tlus  excdlent  mess  had  been  just  tossed  up  by 
Donna  Isabel  de  Castro  with-  her  own  illustrious  hands,  in  a  nice 
little  kitchen  adjoining  the  queen's  apartment,  in  which  all  the 
utensils  are  of  solid  silver. 

The  number  of  lights  upon  the  table,  and  of  attendants  and  ps^es 
in  rich  uniforms  around  it,  was  prodigious ;  hvA  what  interest^  me 
far  more  than  all  this  parade,*  was  the  sportive  goodvliuniour  and 
frankness  of  the  company.  How  it  happened  that  the  presence  of  a 
stranger  failed  to  inspire  any  reserve,  is  one  of  those  odd  circum- 
stances I  can  hardly  account  for ;  especially  as  the  higher  orders  of 
the  Portuguese  are  the  farthest  removed  of  all  persons  from  ad- 
mitting any  but  their  nearest  relations  to  these  family  parties ;  but  so 
it  was;  and  I  felt  both  flattered  and  gratified  at  being  permitted  to 
witness  the  ease  and  hilarity  which  prevailed. 

The  dutiful,  affectionate  attention  of  the  younger  pcu*t  of  the  com- 
pany to  their  parents  was  truly  amiable ;  nor  do  I  believe  that,  at 
this  day  in  any  other  redm  in  Europe,  the  sacred  precept  of 
honouring  your  father  and  your  mother  is  so  cordially  observed  as 
in  Portugal.  Happy  if,  in  our  intercourse  with  that  nation,  we  had 
profited  ID  that  respect  by  their  example ;  the  peace  of  so  many  of 


our  noblest  £$unUijBS  would  not  have  been  disturbed  by  the  lowes 
conneiLigns,  nor  their  best  blood  contmninated  by  matches  of  the 
most  unmoral,  degrading  tendency.  We  should  not  have  seen  one 
year  a  performer  acting  the  part  of  lady  this  or  lady  toother  upon 
the  stage,  and  the  next  in  the  drawing-room  \  nor,  upon  entering 
some  of  :f)ur  principal  bouses,  haye  been  tempted  to  cry  out — 
'^  Bless  me  1  tb^  lovely  countenance  is  the  same  I  recollect  adoring 
by  moonlight  on  the  fine  broad  flag-stones  of  Bovd  Street  or  Falk- 
land Place  r* 

It  was  now  after  two  in  the  morning,  and  I  must  own,  notwith- 
stapding  the  good  cheer  of  which  I  had  partiqipated,  |tnd  the  kind 
entertainment  I  had  received,  I  began  to  fed  a  little  iired.  The 
children  were  in  such  spirits,  /»o  full  of  frolic,  and  her  subUmity,  the 
Camareira-nmr,  so  unusually  tolerant  and  condescending,  that  there 
was  no  knowing  when  the  party  would  break  up.  Taking,  therefore,, 
my  )^ve  in  due  form,  - 1  ma4e  my  retreat  ^corted  by  half-a-dozea 
torcIM>earers. 

Just  as  I  had  gotten  about  half-way  on  my  journey  through  what, 
appeared  to  me  intermioable  passages,  I  was  arrested  in  my  pro- 
gress by  a  pair  of  dominicans,  Father  Rocha,  and  his  scarecrow 
satellite  fvh  Jos6  do  Rosario.  A  person  less  accustomed  than  I  had 
lately  been  to  such  apparitions  would  have  been  startled;  especially,, 
too,  if  he  had  found  himself  like  me  between  the  mpst  formidable 
living  pillars  of  the  holy  inquisition. 

'^  What  are  you  doing  here  so  very  late,'"  I  could  not  help  ex- 
claiming, *'  my  reverend  fathers ?     What 's  the  matter?'* 

*^  The  matter  is,"  answered  Rocha,  with  a  voice  of  terrific  hoarse- 
ness, ''  that  we  have  caught  cold  waiting  for  you  in  these  con- 
founded corridors.  The  archbishop,  above  half-an-hour  ago,, 
commanded  us  to  bring  you  to  him  de^d  or  alive;  but  a  rascally 
jackanapes  in  waiting  upon  her  excellency  the  Camareira-mor  would 
mH  let  us  in  to  deliver  our  m^sa^ge;  so  we  have  been  airing  our- 
selves hitherto  to  no  purpose." 

^^  JDo  you  know,"  said  Rocha,  taking  me  into  a  little  r4;>om  where 
a  lamp  was  stiU  burning,  *'  tb^  affaire  do  not  go  on  so  smoothly  m 

*  About  th^  period  of  the  present  kiag^s  accession,  several  ladies  of  this  de- 
scription had  bounced  into  the  peerage ;  but  as  they  did  not  walk  at  the  coronation, 
somebody  observed,  it  was  odd  enough  that  the  peeresses  .best  accustomed  to  .a 
free  use  of  th^r  limbs,  declined  stirring  a  step  upon  this  occasion.  Horace  Wal- 
pole  mentions  this  bon  mot  in  some  of  his  letters  -,  1  forget  to  whom  he  altsV^MLVs^  VL. 
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they  ought?  The  archbishop  seems  to  have  lost  both  time  and 
iemper  since  he  has  been  piiBssed  into  the  cabinet ;  and,  as  for  the 
Prince  of  Brazil  and  his  consort,  God  forgive  me  for  wishing  their 
advisers  and  all  their  intrigues  in  the  lowest  abyss  of  perdition.  How 
can  you  be  scheming  a  journey  to  Madrid  at  this  season  P  The 
floods  are  out,  and  the  robbers  also,  and  I  tell  you  what,  as  the 
archbishop  says  twenty  times  a  day,  if  you  do  go  you  deserve  to  be 
drowned  and  murdered." 

'^  The  die  is  cast,"  I  replied,  ''and  I  must  take  my  chance ;  but 
really  I  wish  you  would  have  the  goodness  to  bid  the  archbishop  a 
very  good  night  in  my  name,  and  let  me  put  off  asking  his  bene- 
diction till  to-morrow,  for  I  am  quite  jaded." 

''  Jaded  or  not,"  answered  the  monk,  ''you  must  come  with  me; 
the  wind  is  up  in  the  archbishop's  brain  just  at  this  moment,  and  by 
the  least  contradiction  more  would  become  a  hurricane." 

Finding  resistance  vain,  I  suffered  myself  to  be  conducted 
through  two  or  three  open  courts,  very  refreshing  at  this  hour,  you 
may  suppose,  and  up  a  little  staircase  into  the  archbishop's  interior 
cabinet.  All  was  still  as  death^-no  lay-brother  bustling  about — ^no 
sound  audible  but  a  low  breathing,  which  now  and  then  swelled 
into  a  half-suppressed  groan,  from  the  agitated  prelate,  whom  we 
found  knee-deep  in  papers,  immersed  in  thought.'' 

^'  So,"  said  he,  "  there  you  are  at  last.  What  have  you  been 
doing  all  this  while?  Who  but  a  brute  of  an  Englishman  wouM 
have  kept  me  waiting.  Ay,  ay,  you  told  me  how  it  would  be,  and 
you  are  right.  They  plague  my  soul  out.  We  have  twenty  rascals 
pulling  as  many  ways.  Your  people  too  are  not  what  they  used  to 
be,  though  Mello  would  make  us  believe  to  the  contrary.  One 
thing  I  know  for  certain,  some  infernal  mischief  is  afloat,  and  unless 
God's  grace  is  speedily  manifested,  I  see  no  end  to  confusion,  and 
wish  myself  anywhere  but  where  I  am.  These  smooth-tongued, 
Frenchified,  Italian,  Yohaireists  and  encyclopedians  have  poisoned 
all  sound  doctrine.  Ay,"  continued  he,  rising  up,  with  an  expres- 
sion of  indignation  and  anger  I  never  saw  before  on  his  coun- 
tenance, somebody's  ears  ^  are  poisoned  whom  I  could  name.    .   . 

*  The  personage  in  question  paid  dearly  for  having  listened  to  evil  counsellors 

and  exciting  the  suspicions  of  the  church.    In  ahout  a  twelvemonth  after  this 

conversation,  the  small  pox,  not  attended  to  so  skilfully  as  it  might  have  heen 

was  suffered  to  carry  him  off,  and  reduced  his  imperious  widow  to  a  mere  cipher 

/o  the  politics  of  a  court  she  had  V^egiiti  very  successfully  to  agitate.     To  this 
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But  where  is  the  use  of  talking  to  you?  You  are  determined 'to 
leave  us,  be  it  so.  God's  providence  is  above  all.  He  knows  what  ^ 
is  best  for  you,  and  for  me,  and  for  these  kingdoms.  There  is 
your  passport,  countersigned  by  your  friend  Mello;  and  here  is  a 
letter  for  Lorenzana,  and  another  for  his  catholic  majesty's  con- 
fessor, in  which  I  tell  him  what  an  amazing  fool  you  are,  and  unless 
you  continue  one  without  any  remission,  we  shall  soon  have  you 
back  again.  Tell  Marialva,"  he  added;  addressing  himself  to  Rocha 
(for  the  other  father  had  not  been  admitted),  '^  tell  Marialva  and  all 
his  friends  that  I  have  dried  up  my  tongue  almost  more  times  than 
one,  in  attempting  to  argue  a  thousand  silly  whimsies  and  crotchets 
out  of  his  harum-scarum  English  brain ;  but  come,''  said  he,  ex- 
tending his  arms,  ''  I  bear  no  malice,  I  pity,  I  do  not  condemn. 
Let  me  give  you  an  embrace,  and  pray  God  it  may  not  be  the  last 
you  will  receive  from  me." 

It  was,  alas  I  the  last  I  ever  received  from  him,  poor,  honest- 
hearted,  kind  old  man  !  A  sort  of  melancholy  foreboding  which 
seemed  to  pervade  all  he  said  in  this  interview  was  too  soon  real- 
ized. The  fatal  tide  of  events  flowing  on  as  it  were  with  redoubled, 
tremendous  velocity,  swept  away  in  the  course  of  a  few  short 
months  from  this  period  the  Prince  of  Brazil,  the  lovely  and  amiable 
infanta  his  sister,  her  I^usband  Don  Gabriel  of  Spain,  and  the  good 
old  King  Charles  the  Third.  Not  long  after,  the  archbishop-con- 
fessor himself  was  called  from  the  plenitude  of  power  and  the  en- 
joyment of  unrivalled  influence  to  the  presence  of  that  Being  in 
whose  sight  '^  no  man  living  shall  be  justified ;"  but  as  in  many 
trying  and  peculiar  instances  he  had  shown  the  tenderest  mercy,  it 
may  tremblingly  be  hoped  that  mercy  has  been  shown  to  him. 
Notwithstanding  the  bluntness  of  his  manner,  the  kindness  of  his 
heart,  so  apparent  in  his  good-humoured,  benevolent  eye,  found 
its  way,  almost  imperceptibly  to  himself,  to  the  hearts  of  others, 
and  tempered  the  despotic  roughness  he  sometimes  assumed  both 
in  voice  and  gesture. 

I  still  seem  to  behold  the  last,  earnest,  solemn  look  he  gave  me 
when,  the  door  closing,  he  retired  to  the  cares  of  state,  and  I  with 

period  the  cruel  distress  of  the  queen's  mind  may  be  traced.  The  conflict  between 
maternal  tenderness  and  what  she  thought  political  duty,  may  be  supposed  with 
much  greater  probability  to  have  produced  her  fatal  derangement,  than  all  the 
scruples  respecting  the  Aveiro  and  Tavoura  confiscations  which  the  fanatical,  in- 
terested priest,  who  succeeded  my  excellent  friend,  excited. 
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my  escort  of  torch-bearers  and  dominicans  hastened  forth  to  breathe 
the  open  air,  of  which  I  stood  greatly  in  need.  Many  things  I  had 
*heard,  and  many  others  I  conjectured ;  above  all,  the  reluctance  I 
felt  at  the  bottom  of  my  heart  to  leave  a  country  in  which  I  had  re- 
ceived such  uncommon  marks  of  friendship,  bore  heavily  upon  me« 
When  I  got  home,  scarcely  two  hours  before  daybreak,  and  tried 
to  compose  myself  to  sleejp,!  was  peither  refreshed  nor  recruited, 
but  enpevvaxced  the  agitatiairof  feverish  and  broken  slumbers. 


LETTEE  XXXIV. 

Dead  mass  at  the  church  of  Martyrs. — AwfiU  music  hy  Perez  aqd  Jomelli.— JMa- 

rialva^s  affecting  address. — ^My  sorrow  and  afixiety. 

20tb  Nov.  J797. 

I  WENT  to  the  church  of  th^  Martyrs  to  hear  the  matina  of  Perez 
and  the  dead  mass  of  Jomelli  performed  by  all  the  principal  mu- 
j^icians  of  the  royal  chapel  for  the  repose  of  the  souls  of  their  de^ 
ceased  predecessors.  Such  august,  such  affectipg  music  I  never 
heard,  and  perhaps  may  never  hear  again ;  for  the  flame  of  devout 
enthusiasm  burns  dim  in  almost  every  part  of  Europe,  and  threatens 
total  extinction  in  a  very  few  years.  As  yet  it  glows  at  LidH>n, 
and  produced  this  day  the  most  strikiiig  musical  effect. 

Every  individual  present  seemed  penetrated  with  the  spirit  of 
ibose  awful  words  which  Perez  and  JomelU  have  set  with  tremen- 
dous sublimity.  Not  only  the  music,  but  the  serious  demeanour  of 
the  performers,  of  the  officiating  priests,  and  indeed  of  the  whole 
congregation,  was  calculated  to  impress  a  solemn,  pious  terror  of 
the  wiH'ld  beyond  the  grave.  The  splendid  decoration  of  the 
church  was  changed  into  mourning,  the  tribunes  hung  with  bla<^, 
and  a  veil  of  gold  and  purple  thrown  over  the  high  altar.  In  the 
midst  of  the  choir  stood  a  catafalque  surrounded  with  tapers  in 
lofty  candelabra,  a  row  of  priests  motionless  on  each  side.  There 
was  an  awful  silence  for  several  minutes,  and  then  began  the  solemn 
service  of  the  dead.  The  singers  turned  pale  as  they  sang,  *'  Ti- 
mor mortis  me  conturbat.^' 

After  the  requiem,  the  high  iaa&«  oC  JomeUi^  in  commemoratioc 
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of  the  deceased,  was  perfopmed ;  that  famous  composition  wbich 
begins  with  a  movement  imitative  of  the  tolUng  of  bells, 


u 


Swinging  slow  with  sullen  roar." 


These  deep,  majestic  sounds  mingled  with  others  like  the  cries  for 
mercy  of  unhappy  beings,  arouad  whpnti  the  shadows  of  death  and 
the  pains  of  hell  were  gathering,  shook  every  nerve  in  my  frame, 
and  called  up  in  my  recollection  sa  many  affecting  images,  that  I 
could  not  refrain  from  tears. 

I  scaiV^ely  knew  how  I  was  conveyed  to  the  palace,  where  Ma- 
rialva  expected  my  coming  with  the  utmost  impatience.  Our  con- 
versation took  a  most  serious  turn.  He  entreated  me  not  to  forget 
Portugal,  to  meditate  upon  the  awful  service  I  had  been  bearingi 
and  to  remember  he  should  not  die  in  peace  unless  I  was  present  ta 
close  his  eyes. 

In  the  actual  tone  of  my  nund  I  was  doubly  touched  by  this  me- 
Iancholy»  affectionate  address.  It  seemed  to  eut  through  my  soul, 
and  I  execrated  Yerdeil  and  all  those  who  bad  been  instrumental 
in  persuading  me  to  abandon  such  a  friend.  The  grand  prior  w«pt 
bitterly  at  seeing  my  agitation.  Marialva  went  to  tha  queen,  and 
tine  grand  prior  home  with  me.  We  dined  alone ;  my  heart  was 
full  of  heaviness,  and  I  could  not  eat.  At  night  we  returned  to  the 
palace,  and  there  all  my  sorrow  and  anxiety  was  renewed. 


SPAIN. 


LETTER  I. 

Embark  on  the  Tagus. — Aldea  Gallega. — A  poetical  post-master. — The  church.-^ 
■  Leave  Aldea  Gallega. — Scenery  on  the  road. — Palace  built  by  John  the  Fifth.— 
,    Ruins  at  Montemor. — Heach  Arroyolos. 

Wednesday,  Nov.  28th,  1787. 

-  The  winds  are  reposing  themselves,  and  the  surface  of  the  Tagus 
has  all  the  smoothness  of  a  mirror.  The  clouds  are  dispersing,  for 
it  rained  heavily  in  the  night,  and  the  sun  tinging  the  distant  moun- 
tains of  Palmella.  Charming  weather  for  crossing  to  Aldea  Gallega, 
that  self-same  village  in  whose  praises  Baretti  launches  out  with  so 
much  luxuriance.  Home  and  his  nephew  accompanied  me  to  the 
stairs  of  Pampulha,  where  the  old  marquises  scalera  was  waiting 
for  me,  with  eight-and-twenty  rowers  in  their  bright  scarlet  accou*- 
trements. 

Beggars  innumerable,  blind,  dumb,  and  scabby,  followed  me 
almost  into  the  water.  No  beggars  equal  those  of  Portugal  for 
strength  of  lungs,  luxuriance  of  sores,  profusion  of  vermin,  variety 
and  arrangement  of  tatters,  and  dauntless  perseverance.  Several 
clocks  were  striking  one  when  we  pushed  off  from  the  shore,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  less  than  two  hours  we  found  ourselves  at  Aldea 
Gallega,  four  leagues  from  Lisbon.  Vast  numbers  of  boats  and  skiffs 
passed  us  in  the  course  of  our  navigation,  which  I  should  have 
thought  highly  agreeable  in  other  circumstances;  but  1  felt  op- 
pressed and  melancholy ;  the  thoughts  of  my  separation  from  the 
Marialvas  bearing  heavily  on  my  mind.  Nor  could  the  grand 
prospects  of  the  river,  and  its  shores,  crowded  with  convents, 
towers,  and  palaces,  remove  this  dead  cold  weight  a  single  instant. 

The  sun  having  sunk  into  watery  clouds,  the  expanse  of  the 

Tagus  wore  a  dismal,  leaden-coloured  aspect.     Lisbon  was  cost 

iato  shade,   and  the  huge  mass  of  lUe  convent  of  San  Vicente^ 
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<;rowniDg  aa  eiQinence,  looked  dark  and  solemn.  The  low  shores 
of  Aldea  Gallega  are  pleasant  and  woody ;  many  varieties  of  the 
tulip,  the  iris,  and  other  bulbous  roots,  already  springing  up  under 
the  protection  of  spreading  pines. 

Instead  of  going  to  a  swinish,  stinking  estellagem,  my  courier^ 
Martinho  de  Mello's  prime  favourite,  and  the  one  he  employs  upon 
the  most  confidential  negociations,  conducted  me  to  the  postmas- 
ter's ;  a  neat,  snug  habitation,  where  I  found  very  tolerable  accom^ 
modations,  and  dined  in  the  midst  of  a  vapour  of  burnt  lavender, 
that  was  near  depriving  us  of  all  appetite. 

Before  I  sat  down  to  table,  I  wrote  to  M— — ,  and  sent  my  letter 
by  the  return  of  the  scalera.  It  was  not  without  difficulty  I  wrote 
then,  or  write  at  present,  for  my  kmd  host  the  postmaster  has  not 
only  the  same  age,  but  equal  glibness  of  tongue  as  the  Abade.  They 
were  cotemporary  at  Coimbra,  and  their  tongues  have  kept  pace 
with  each  other  these  eighty  years.  The  postmaster  is  blessed 
with  a  most  tenacious  memory,  and  having  been  a  mighty  reader 
of  operas,  serenatas,  sonnets,  and  romances,  seemed  to  sweat 
vei'ses  at  every  pore.  For  three  hours  he  gave  neither  himself  nor 
us  any  respite,  but  spouted  whole  volleys  of  Metastasio,  till  he  was 
black  in  the  face.  Having  washed  down  the  heroic  sentiments  of 
Megacle,  Artaserse,  and  Demetrio  with  a  dish  of  tea,  he  fell  to 
quoting  Spanish  and  Latin  authors,  Ovid,  Seneca,  Lopez  de  Vega, 
Calderon,  with  the  same  volubility. 

As  millers  sleep  sound  to  the  click  of  their  mill,  so  I^  at  the  end 
of  the  two  hours'  gabbling,  was  perfectly  well-seasoned,  and  let 
him  run  on  with  the  most  resigned  composure,  writing  and  reading 
as  unconcernedly  as  if  in  a  convent  of  Carthusians. 

Thursday,  November  29th. 

There  was  a  contintial  racket  in  the  house  and  about  the  street- 
door  all  night.  At  four  o'clock  the  baggage-carts  set  forth,  with  a 
tremendous  jingling  of  bells.  The  morning  was  so  soft  and  vernal, 
that  we  drank  our  chocolate  on  the  veranda  which  commands  a 
wild  rural  view  of  shrubby  fields  and  scattered  pines,  terminated 
by  a  long  range  of  blue  hills,  most  picturesquely  varied  in  form,  if 
not  in  colour. 

After  breakfast  I  went  to  the  church,  which  Colmenar  pretends 
IB  magnificently  gilt  and  ornamented ;  but  which,  in  fact,  oan  boast 
no  other  decoration  than  a  few  shabby  altars  dvai^Vaysk^  >iKM^  \»da.^|^ 
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of  Nossa  Senhora,  and  the  patron  s^nt^  in  tinselled  garments  of 
iaded  taffeta.  I  knelt  on  a  mouldy  pavement,  and  feh  a  chill  wind 
issuing  from  between  the  crevices  of  loose  grave-stones^  that  re- 
turned a  hollow  sound  when  I  rose  up  and  walked  over  them.  A 
priest,  who  was  saying  mass,  officiated  with  uncommon  slowness 
and  solemnity.     It  was  hardly  light  in  the  recesses  of  the  chapels. 

Soon  after  eight  o^clock  we  left  Aidea  Gallegft,  and  ploughed 
through  deep  furrows  of  sand  at  the  sober  rate  of  two  miles  and  a 
half  in  an  hour.  On  both  sides  of  the  heavy  road  the  eye  ranges 
uninterruped,  except  by  the  stems  of  starveling  pines,  through  a 
boundless  extent  of  barren  country,  overgrown  with  stunted  ilex 
and  gum-cistus.  The  same  scenery  lasted  without  any  variation 
full  five  leagues,  to  the  Venta  de  Pegoens,  where  I  am  now  writing, 
IB  a  long  dismal  room,  with  plastered  watls^  a  damp  brick-floor, 
and  cracked  window-shutters.  A  pack  of  half-famished  dogs  are 
leaping  around  me,  their  eyes  ready  to  start  out  of  their  sockets  and 
their  ribs  out  of  their  skins. 

After  dinmg  upon  the  provisions  we  brought  with  us,  of  which 
the  yelphtg  generation  ei^yed  no  inconsiderable  share,  we  pro- 
ceeded through  sandy  wilds  diverrified  alone  by  pines.  Not  a 
single  habitation  occurred,  t3l  by  a  glimmering  ^bioas  starligU, 
Ibr  it  was  now  batf-past  seven,  we  discovered  the  extensive  front 
of  a  palace,  bnilt  in  the  year  1 729,  by  John  the  fifth,  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  the  infanta  of  SpaiUy  who  married  bis  son,  the  kte 
king  D.  Josd.  Here  we  were  to  lodge^  and  I  was  ratter  surprised, 
upon  entering  a  long  suite  of  well-proportioned  apartments,  to 
find  doors  and  windows  still  capable  of  being  shut  and  evened, 
large  chimneys  guiltless  of  smoking  out  of  their  right  channel,  and 
painted  ceilings  without  cracks  or  crevices. 

A  yonng  ptiefit,  neither  deficient  in  manners  nor  erudition,  the 
keeper  of  this  solitary  palace,  did  his  utmoift  to  mnke  om*  i^ay  in  it 
agreeable.  By  his  attention,  we  had  some  chairs  and  tables  placed 
by  a  biasing  fire,  which  I  worsbipped  with  all  (he  fervour  of  An 
aacietil  Persian^  I  had  need  of  tUs-tftosolation,  being  much  dis- 
ordered by  the  tiresome  dragging  of  our  heavy  ooftch  throtljgih 
heaps  of  sand,  and  depressed  wkb  fev6i*isb  shiveringis; 

Friday,  November  30th. 

k  was  a  long!  white  last  night  befare  I  composed  myself  to  sleep, 
mod  kieiag  called  at  the  furst  dawn,  I  rose,  if  ^pissible,  more  mdiih 
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posed  than  when  I  lay  down ;  I  could  scarcely  swallow  any  re- 
rresbmctft,  and  kept  walking  disconsolately  through  the  vast  range 
of  naked  apartm^its,  till  the  rays  of  the  rising  snn  entered  the  win- 
dows. The  horizon  glowed  with  ruddy  clouds.  The  vast  desert 
levels,  discovei*ed  from  the  balconies  of  the  palace,  gleamed  with 
dewy  verdure.  I  hastened  out  to  breathe  the  fresh  morning  air, 
impregnated  with  the  perfume  of  a  thousand  aromatic  shrubs  and 
opening  flowers.  I  could  not  beUeve  it  was  the  last  day  of  Novem- 
ber, but  fancied  I  had  slept  away  the  winter,  and  was  just  awakened 
in  the  month  of  May. 

To  enjoy  these  fragrant  breezes  in  full  liberty,  I  left  our  carriage 
to  drag  along  as  slowly  as  the  mules  pleased,  and  the  muleteers  to 
smoke  their  cigarros  as  deliberately  as  they  thought  proper  ;  and 
mounting  my  hbrse^  rode  the  best  part  of  the  way  to  Montemor  ; 
which  is  Built  on  the  acclivity  of  a  mountain,  and  surrounded  on 
every  side  by  grovel  of  olives.  The  whole  face  of  the  country  iA 
covered  by  the  same  vegetation,  and,  of  course,  presents  no  very 
cheerful  appearance. 

About  a  mile  from  AI(Mitenior  we  crossed  a  clear  river,  whose 
banks  are  thick-set  with  poplars,  and  a  light,  aii*y  speci«gi  of  brooTOf 
intermixed  with  Indian  fig^  and  lanrusitine  in  full  Uossom*  The 
bees  were  swarming  amongst  the  flowers,  and  filling  the  air  with 
their  hum. 

Whilst  our  dinner  waa  pin|^arfng,  we  climbed  up  the  green  slopes 
of  a  lofty  hiil^  to  some  ruins  on  its  summit;  and  passing  under  a 
narrow  arch  difteovel^  a  broad  flight  of  steps,  which  lead  to  a  very 
ancient  church  of  gothic  nnoOnth  architecture :  the  pavement  ai- 
ntiost  entirely  composed  of  sepulchral  slabs  and  brasses.  As  we 
walked  on  a  platform  before  the  entrance,  the  sun  shone  so  fiercely 
that  we  were  glad  to  descend  the  eminence  on  its  shadiest  side,  and 
take  refuge  in  a  cavenif^like  apartment  of  the  estallagead,  very  damp 
and  dingy ;  but  in  which,  however,  an  excellent  dinner  awaked  omt 
arrival. 

We  set  out  at  two  in  a  blaze  of  sunshine,  so  cbeerful  and  re- 
viving, that  I  got  once  knore  on  horseback,  and  never  dismounted 
till  I  readhed  Arroyolos.  Just  as  wi^eame  in  sight  of  this  ugly  oM 
town,  whiefa)  like  Montemor,  crowns  the  summit  of  a  rocky  emi- 
nence, U  lell  totally  dark ;  but  the  postmaster  coming  forth  with 
torches,  lighted  us  through  several  winding  alleys  to  bis  house.  I 
found,  some  pl^asumt  apartments  amply  furninlMd^  atdl  \V(jij^>)  t^xw 
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peted,  and  had  the  comfort  of  settling  myself  by  a  crackling  fire, 
writing  to  the  whole  circle  of  the  Marialvas,  and  drinking  tea  with- 
out being  attacked  by  quotations  of  Virgil  and  Metastasio. 


LETTER  It. 

A  wild  tract  of  forest-land.— Arrival  at  Estremoz. — A  feir. — An  outragedns  ser- 
mon.— Boundless   wastes    of  gum-cistus. — ^Elvas. — Our  reception  there. — ^My 

visiters. 

Saturday,  December  Ig^  1787. 

Hitherto  I  have  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  my  adftommoda-* 
tions  in  travelling  through  Portugal.  A  mandate  from  the  gover- 
nor procured  me  milk  this  morning  for  mybreakfast,  much  against 
the  will  of  the  proprietor,  who  had  a  great  inclination  to  keep  all 
to  himself.  The  idea  of  its  being  squeezed  out  by  force,  persuaded 
me  that  it  had  a  very  sour  taste,  and  I  hardly  touched  it. 

I  laid  in  a  stock  of  carpets  for  my  journey,  of  strange  grotesque 
patterns  and  glaring  colours,  the  produce  of  a  manufactory  in  this 
town,  which  employs  about  three  hundred  persons.  Methinks  I 
begin  to  write,  as  dully  as  Major  W.  Olalrymple,  whose  dry  journal 
of  travels  through  a  part  of  Spain  I  had  the  misfortune  of  reading 
in  the  coach  this  mornings  as  we  jogged  and  jolted  along  the  dreary 
road  between  Arroyolos  and  Yenta  do  Duque.  . 

We  passed  a  wild  tract  of  forest4and,  and  saw  numerous  herds 
of  swine  luxuriously  scratching-  themselves  against  the  rugged  bark 
of  cork-trees,  and  routing  up  the  moss  at  their  roots  in  search  of 
acorns.  Yenta  do  Duque  is  a  sty  right  worthy  of  being  the  capital 
of  hoggish  dominions.  It  can  boast,  however,  of  a  chimney,  which^ 
giving  us  the  opportunity  of  making  a  fire,  rendered  our  stay  in  it 
less  intolerable. 

The  evening  turned  out  cloudy  and  cold.  Before  we  arrived  at 
Estr^noz,  another  dty  oa.  a-jkili,  better  and  farther,  seen  than  it 
merits,  it  began  to  rain  with,  a  vengeance.  I  hear  it  splashing  and 
driving  this  moment  in  the  puddles  which  lie  in  die  vast,  forlorn 
market-place,  at  one  end  of  which,  our  posada  is  situated. .  For 
Portugal^  this  posada  is  by  no  means  indifferent ;  tfie  walb  and 
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eeilings  have  been  neatly  whitewashed,  and  here  are  chairs  and 
tables.  My  carpets  are  of  essential  service  in  protecting  my  feet 
from  the  damp  brick-floors.  I  have  spread  them  all  round  my 
bed,  and  they  make  a  flaming  exotic  appearance. 

Sunday^  December  8nd. 

When  I  opened  my  eyes  about  seven  in  the  morning,  the  sky 
was  still  dismal  and  lowering;  and  a  crowd  of  human  figures,  en- 
veloped in  dark  capotes,  were  just  issuing  from  several  dens  and 
lurking-places  on  each  side  the  entrance  of  the  posada.  A  fan*, 
which  was  held  to-day,  had  drawn  them  together,  and  they  were 
lamenting  in  chorus  the  rainy  weather,  which  prevented  the  display 
of  their  rural  finery.  Most  of  these  good  people  had  passed  the 
night  in  the  stables  of  the  posada.  As  I  came  down  stairs,  I  saw 
several  of  their  companions  of  both  sexes  lying  about  like  the  killed 
and  wounded  on  a  field  of  battle ;  or,  to  use  a  less  fatal  comparison, 
like  the  dead-drunk  during  a  contested  election  in  England. 

From  the  windows  of  the  posada  I  looked  down  on  a  vast  open- 
ing a  thousand  feet  in  breadth,  surrounded  by  irregular  buildings ; 
amongst  which  I  could  not  discover  any  of  those  handsome  edifices 
adorned  with  marble  columns,  some  travelling  scribblers  mention 
in  terms  of  the  highest  commendation.  The  marble  tower,  too, 
they  describe,  built  by  Don  Deniz,  has  totally  lost  its  polish,  if  true 
it  is  it  ever  had  any. 

Hard  by  the  posada  is  a  little  chapel ,  to  which  I  repaired  as  soon 
as  I  had  breakfasted,  and  heard  an  outrageous  sermon  preached  by 
a  grey-headed,  fiery-eyed  capuchin,  to  a  troop  of  blubbering  fe- 
males. 

As  it  did'not  positively  rain,  but  only  drizzled,  after  the  fashion 
of  my  own  dear  native  country,  I  rode  part  of  the  way  to  ElvaSj^and 
traversed  boundless  wastes  of  gum-cistus,  whose  dark-green  casts 
a  melancholy  shade  over  the  face  of  the  country.  A  mile  or  two 
from  Elvas,  the  scene  changes  to  a  forest  of  olives,  with  fountains 
by  the  wayside,  and  avenues  of  poplars,  which  were  not  yet  de- 
prived of  their  foliage.  Above  their  summits  tower  the  arches  of 
an  aqueduct,  supported  by  strong  buttresses,  and  presenting,  when 
seen  in  perspective,  an  appearance,  in  some  points  of  view,  not 
unlike  that  of  a  ruined  gothic  cathedral.  The  ramparts  of  Elvas 
are  laid  out  and  planted  much  in  the  style  of  our  English  gardens, 
and  form  very  delightful  walks. 
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Upon  entering  the  town,  we  were  conducted  to  a  very  clean  neat 
house,  prepared  for  our  reception  by  order  of  the  governor^  Mon- 
sieur de  Yallar^.  A  dignified  sort  of  a  page,  or  groom  of  the  cham- 
bers, in  a  blue  coat  richly  laced,  and  the  order  of  St.  Jago  dangling 
at  his  button-hole,  stood  ready  at  the  door  to  show  us  up  stairs,  and, 
according  to  the  Portuguese  system  of  politeness,  never  quitted  our 
elbows  a  single  moment. 

I  had  hardly  reconnoitred  my  new  apartments,  before  Monsieur 
de  Yallar^  was  announced.  He  brought  with  him  the  Abade  Cor- 
rea,  one  of  the  luminaries  of  modern  Portuguese  literature,  whose 
conversation  afforded  me  great  amusement.  We  sallied  out  to- 
gether to  visit  the  fortifications,  the  stables  for  the  cavalry,  and  bar- 
racks for  the  soldiers,  which  are  all  in  admirable  order ;  thanks  to 
the  governor,  who  is  indefatigable  in  his  exertions,  and  retains  at  a 
very  experienced  age  the  agiUty  of  five-and-twenty.  I  -was  de- 
lighted with  his  cheerful,  military  frankness,  and  unaffected  atten- 
tions. He  told  me,  he  had  stood  the  fire  of  our  formidable  column 
at  Fontenoy,  and  never  enjoyed  himself  so  much  in  his  life,  as  in 
the  smoke  and  havoc  of  that  furious  engagement. 

From  one  of  the  bastions  to  which  he  conducted  us,  we  had  a 
distinct  view  of  the  fort  de  la  Lippe,  erected  at  an  enormous  expense 
on  the  sununit  of  a  woody  mountain.  Had  the  weather  been  fine, 
it  might  have  tempted  me  to  climb  up  to  it ;  but  showers  beginning 
to  descend,  I  preferred  taking  shelter  in  a  snug  apartment  of  the 
marechal,  enlivened  by  a  blazing  pile  of  aromatic  woods,  raised  up 
on  a  grate  in  a  christian-like  manner.  The  abade  and  I  drawing 
close  to  this  hospitable  hearth,  talked  over  Lisbon  and  its  inha- 
bitants; whilst  Verdeil  amused  himself  with  scrutinizing  some  mi- 
nerab  the  marechal  had  collected,  and  which  lav  scattered  about 
his  room. 

In  these  occupations  the  time  passed  till  supper.  We  had  pork 
delicately  flavoured,  exquisite  quails,  and  salads,  prepared  in  dif- 
ferent manners,  the  most  delicious  1  ever  tasted.  Our  conversation 
was  lively  and  unrestrained ;  Correa  has  an  originality  of  genius 
and  freedom  of  sentiment,  which  the  terrors  of  the  inquisition  have 
not  yet  ei^tinguished. 
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LETTER  ni. 

Pass  the  rirulet  which  separates  Spaia  and  Portugal. — ^A  muleteer's  enthusiasm. — 
Badajoz. — The  cathedral. — Journey  resumed. — ^A  vast  plain. — Village  of  liabaon. 
Withered  hags. — ^Names  and  characters  of  our  mules. — Posada  at  MeridaJ^ 

Monday,  Dec.  3rd,  1787. 

The  marechal  and  the  abade  breakfasted  with  me,  but  the  rain 
prevented  my  taking  another  walk  about  the  fortifications,  and 
seeing  the  troops  go  through  their  exercise.  At  ten  we  set  oflF, 
well  escorted,  traversed  a  dismal  plain,  and  passed  a  rivulet  which 
separates  the  two  kingdoms.  No  sooner  had  one  of  our  muleteers 
passed  this  boundary,  than  cutting  a  cross  in  the  turf  with  his 
knife,  he  fell  prostrate  and  kissed  the  ground  with  a  transport  of 
devotion. 

Upon  ascending  the  bank  of  the  rivulet  we  came  in  sight  of  Ba- 
dajoz and  its  long  narrow  bridge  over  the  Guadiana.  The  custom-* 
house  was  all  mildness  and  moderation.  Its  harpies  have  neither 
flown  away  with  my  books,  as  Bezerra  predicted,  nor  set  their 
talons  in  my  coffers.  At  sight  of  my  passport,  such  a  one,  I  be^ 
lieve,  as  is  not  very  frequently  granted,  all  diflBculties  gave  way, 
and  I  was  permitted  to  enter  the  lonely,  melancholy  streets  of  Ba- 
dajoz, without  being  stopped  an  instant,  or  having  my  baggage 
ransacked. 

This  circumstance,  no  wonder,  gave  me  greater  satisfaction  than 
the  aspect  of  the  town  and  its  inhabitants,  which  is  decidedly 
gloomy.  Every  house  almost  has  grated  windows,  and  the  few 
human  creatures  that  stared  at  us  from  them,  were  mufSed  up  to 
their  noses  in  heavy  mantles  of  the  darkest  colours. 

We  continued  winding  half  an  hour  in  slow  and  solemn  pro- 
cession through  narrow  streets  and  alleys,  whose  gutters  were  full 
to  the  brim,  before  we  reached  the  large  dingy  mansion  their  ex- 
cellencies, the  governor  and  intendant,  had  been  so  gracious  as  to 
allot  for  my  reception.  Both  these  personages  were,  providentially 
laid  up  with  agues,  or  else,  it  seems,  I  should  have  been  honoured 
with  their  company  the  whole  evening. 
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A  mob  of  eyes  and  mantles,  for  neither  mouths,  arms,  nor  scarce- 
ly legs  were  discernible,  assembled  round  the  carriages  the  mo- 
ment they  halted,  and  had  the  patience  to  remain  in  the  street, 
silently  smoking  their  cigarros,  the  whole  time  I  was  at  dinner. 

It  was  night  before  I  rose  from  table,  crept  down  stairs,  and 
though  it  continued  raining  at  frequent  intervals,  waded  to  the 
cathedral,  through  much  mire  and  between  several  societies  of 
hogs,  which  lay  sweetly  sleeping  to  the  murmur  of  dropplujg  eaves, 
in  tUe  tnidst  of  gutters  and  kennels. 

The  cathedral  is  formed  by  three  aisles  of  equal  breadth,  sup- 
ported by  pillars  and  arches,  in  a  tolerably  good  pointed  style. 
Several  lofty  chapels  open  into  them,  with  solemn  gates  of  irou. 
In  the  centre  of  the  middle  aisle  some  bungling  architect  has 
awkwardly  stuck  the  choir,  not  many  paces  from  the  principal  en- 
trance, and  by  so  doing  has  shut  out  the  view  of  the  high  altar : 
no  great  loss,  however,  the  high  altar  looking  little  better  than  a 
huge  mass  df  rock- work,  gilt  and  burnished.  Under  the  choir  is  a 
staircase  leading  dov/n  to  the  grated  entrance  of  a  vault.  Lamps 
were  burning  before  many  of  the  altars,  and  they  distributed  a 
faint  Ught  throughout  the  whole  edifice. 

I  paced  silently  to  and  fro  in  the  aisles,  whilst  the  canons  were 
chaunting  vespers.  The  choristers  still  retain  the  same  dress  in 
which  St.  Anthony  is  represented,  in  the  picture  which  hung  by 
the  miraculous  cross  he  indented  when  flying  the  persecutions  of 
Satan.  There  was  a  solemnity  in  the  glimmer  of  the  lamps,  the 
gloomy,  indefinite  depth  of  the  chapels,  and  the  darkness  of  the 
vault  beneath  the  choir,  that  affected  me.  I  passed  a  very  uncom- 
fortable evening  and  a  worse  night. 

Tuesday,  Dec.  4. 

Not  a  wink  of  sleep  did  the  musquitos  allow  me.  I  was  gkd 
to  call  for  lights  at  four,  and  was  still  happier  to  step  into  the  coach 
at  five ;  irom  that  hour  to  half-past-eight  I  contrived  to  slumber 
in  a  feverish,  agitated  manner,  that  did  me  little  good. 

When  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  found  myself  traversing  a  vast  plain 
as  level  as  the  ocean.  In  summer,  this  waste  must  convey  none 
but  ideas  ofsteriUty  and  desolation;  at  present,  a  fresh  verdure, 
browsed  by  numerous  flocks,  rendered  its  appearance  tolerable. 
The  sheep,  which  are  large  and  thriving,  have  fleeces  as  long  and 
as  silky  as  the  hair  of  a  barbet,  combed  every  day  by  the  hands  of 
its  mistress.     I  observed  numbers  of  Iambs  of  the  most  shining 
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whiteness,  Vfiih  black  ears  and  noses ;  just  such  neat  little  animals 
as  those  1  remember  to  have  seen  in  the  era  of  Dresden  china,  at 
the  feet  of  smirking  shepherdesses. 

We  dined  at  a  village  of  mud  cottages,  called  Lubaon,  situated  on 
some  rising  ground,  about  eighteen  miles  from  Badajoz,  whose  in- 
habitants seem  to  have  attained  the  last  stage  of  poverty  and. 
wretchedness.  Two  or  three  withered  hags,  that  even  in  the 
prophet  Habakkuk's  resurrection  of  dry  bones«  would  have  attract- 
ed attention,  laid  hold  of  me  the  momen^  1  got  out  of  the  carriage. 
1  thought  the  cold  hand  of  the  weird  sisters  was  giving  me  a  gripe; 
and  trembled  lest,  whether  I  would  or  not,  I  might  hear  some  fatal 
prediction.  To  get  out  of  their  way  I  tlew  to  the  church,  an  old 
gothic  building,  placed  on  the  edge  of  a  steep,  which  shelves  almost 
perpendicularly  down  to  the  banks  of  the  Guadiana,  and :  took 
sanctuary  in  its.  porch.  There  I  remained  till  *^summoned  to 
dinner,  listening  to  the  murmur  of  the  distant  river  flowing  round 
sandy  islands. 

I  won  the  hearts  of  my  muleteers  by  caressing  their  mules,  anc> 
inquiring  with  a  respectful  earnestness  their  names  and  characters. 
Capitana  may  be  depended  upon  in  cases  of  labour  and  difficulty  ^ 
Valerosa  i»  skittish  and  enterprising ;  Pelerina  rather  sluggish  and 
cowardly f  but  la  Commissaria  unites  every  mulish  perfection;  is- 
tractable,  steady,  and  sure-footed,  and  at  the  same  time  (to  use 
the  identical  expression  of  my  calasero)  the  greatest  driver  of  dirt 
before  her  in  the  universe.  She  is  certainly  an  animal  of  uncom- 
mon resolution  ^(  and  when  tired  to  death  by  the  slow  paces  of  her 
companions,  how  often  have  I  wished  myself  abandoned  to  her 
guidance  in.  a  light  two*wheeled  chaise. 

We  left  Lubaon  at  half-past  two,  and,  as  I  had  the  happiness 
of  sleeping  almost  the  whole  way  to  Merida,  can  give  little  account 
of  the  country.  v 

I  was  hardly  awake,  when  we  entered  the  posada  at  Merida,  and 
started  back,  dazzled  with  an  illumination  of  wax*lights,  solemnly 
stuck  in  sconces  all  round  a  lofty  room,  with  glaring  white  walls, 
as  if  I  had  been  expected  to  lie  in  state.  In  the  middle  of  the 
apartment  stood  a  large  brazier,  full  of  glowing  embers,  exhaling 
so  strong  a  perfume  of  rosemary  and  lavender,  that  my  head 
swam,  >and  I  reeled  like  a  drunkard.  But  as  soon  as  this  vile 
machine  was  removed,  I  sat  down  to  write  in  peace  and 
comfort. 
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LETTER  IV. 

Arrival  at  Miaxadas. — ^Monotonous  singing. — Dismal  country. — ^Truxillo. — A  rainy 
morning. — ^Resume  our  journey. — Immense  wood  of  cork-trees. — ^Almaraz.— * 
Reoeption  by  the  escrivano. — ^A  terrific  volume. — ^Village  of  Laval  de  Bforal. — 
Range  of  lofty  mountains. — Calzada. 

Wednesday,  Dec.  5th,  1787. 

About  five  leagues  from  Merida  we  stopped  at  a  hovel  too 
wretched  to  afford  shelter  even  to  our  mules.  The  situation,  amidst 
green  hills  scattered  over  with  picturesque  ilex  is  not  unpleasant; 
and  such  was  Ae  mildness  of  the  day,  that  we  spread  our  table  on 
a  knoll  and  dined  in  the  open  air,  surrounded,  by  geese  and  asses, 
ib  whom  I  distributed  ample  slices  of  water-melons.  From  this 
spot  three  short  leagues  brought  us  to  Miaxadas,  where  we  ar- 
rived at  night.  Its  inhabitants  were  gathered  in  dusters  at  dieir 
doors,  each  holding  a  lamp,  and  crying,^  ^  Biva  I  Bival'' 

Instead  of  entering  a  dirty  posada,  my  courier  ushered  me  into 
a  sort  of  gallery,  with  a  handsome  arched  roof,  matted  all  over, 
and  set  round  with  gilt  chairs.  The  donna  de  la  casa  made  very 
low  obeisances,  not  without  great  primness,  and  her  maids  sang 
tirannas  with  a  wailful  monotony  that  wore  my  very  soul  out. 

Thnrsday,  Dec.  6th. 

Soaking  rain  and  dismal  country,  thick  strewn  with  fragments 
of  rock.  Mountains  wrapped  in  mists, — here  and  there  a  few 
green  spots  studded  with  mushrooms.  We  went  seven  leagues 
without  stopping,  and  reached  Truxillo  by  four.  It  was  this 
gloibmy  city,  situated  on  a  black  eminence,  that  gave  birth  to  the 
ruthless  Pizarro,  the  scourge  of  the  Peruvians,  and  the  murderer 
of  AtabaUba.  We  were  lodged  in  a  very  tolerable  posada,  unmo- 
lested by  speech-makers,  and  heard  no  noise  but  the  trickling  of 
showers.* 

Friday,  Dec.  7th. 

I  was  awakened  at  five:  the  gutters  were  pouring,  and  all  the 
water-spouts  of  Truxillo  streaming  with  rain.  An  hour  and  a  half 
did  I  pass  in  a  ghostly  twilight,  my  candles  being  packed  up,  and 
all  the  oil  of  the  house  expended.     It   required  great  exertion  on 
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the  part  of  my  vigilant  courier  to  prevail  oh  our  hulk^  muleteers  to 
expose  themselves  to  the  bad  weather. 

At  length,  with  much  ado,  we  rumbled  out  of  Truxillo,  and 
after  traversing  for  the  space  of  two  leagues  the  nakedest  and 'most 
dreary  region  I  ever  beheld,  a  faint  gleam  of  sunshine  melted  the 
deadly  white  of  the  thick  clouds  which  hung  over  us,  and  the  hori^ 
zon  brightening  up,  we  discovered  a  wood  of  cork-trees  inter- 
spersed with  lawns  extending  as  far  as  the  eye  could  stretch  itself. 
1%ese  green  spots  continued  to  occur  our  whole  way  to  Sarasegos. 
There  we  halted,  dined  in  haste  at  not  half  so  wretched  a  posada 
as  I  had  been  taught  to  expect,  and  continuing  our  route,  the  sky 
clearing,  ascended  a  mountain,  from  whose  brow  we  looked  down 
on  a  valley  variegated  with  patches  of  ploughed  land,  w9d  shrubbe- 
ries, and  wandering  rivulets. 

We  had  not  much  time  to  feast  our  eyes  with  this  pastoral 
prospect  f  the  clou&  soon  rolled  over  it,  and  we  found  ovrrs^veis 
in  a  damp  fog.  The  rest  of  our  journey  to  Almaraz  was  a  total 
blank;  we  saw  nothing  a^d  heard  nothing,  and  arrived  at  the  place 
of  our  destination  in  perfect  health  and  stupidity. 

The  escrivano,  who  is  the  judge  and  jury  of  the  village,  was  so 
kind  as  to  accommodate  us  with  his  house,  and  so  polite  as  not  to 
incommode  ns  with  his  presence.  He  is  a  holy  man,  and  a  stre- 
nuous advocate  for  the  immaculate  conception,  no  less  than  three 
large  folios  upon  that  mysterious  subject  lying  about  in  his  apart- 
ment. 

Saturday,  Dec.  Bfk 

Wfadst  the  muleteers  were  harnessing  their  beasts  together  writh 
FOtten  cords,  I  took  up  a  little  old  book  of  my  pious  host's,  full  of 
the  most  dismal  superstitions,  entitled  Espeio  de  Cristal  fino^  y 
Antorcha  que  aviva  el  alma,  and  read  in  it  till  I  was  benumbed 
with  horror.  Many  pages  are  engrossed  with  a  description  of  the 
state  into  which  the  author  imagines  we  are  plunged  immediately 
after  death.  The  body  he  supposes  conscious  of  all  that  befalls  it 
tn  the  grave,  of  exchanging  its  warm,  comfoi*table  habitation  for 
the  cold,  pestilential  soil  of  a  churchyard,  conscious  that  its  friends 
have  abandoned  it  for  ever,  and  of  its  inability  to  call  them  back ;  to 
be  sensible  of  the  approaches  and  progress  of  the  most  loathsome 
corruption,  and  to  hear  the  voice  of  an  accusing  angel,  recapitulat- 
ing its  oifences,  and  summoning  it  to  the  judgment  of  God.  The 
book  ends  with  a  vehement  exhortation  to  repent  while  there  is 
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yet  time,  and  to  procure  by  fervent  prayer,  and  ample  donations  to 
religious  communities,  the  intercession  of  the  host  of  martyrs  and 
of  Nuestra  Senora.  I  can  easily  conceive  these  scarecrow  publica- 
tions of  infinite  use  in  frightening  three  parts  of  mankind  out  of 
their  senses,  ^prolonging  the  reign,  and  swelling  the  coffers  of  the 
clergy. 

The  horrid  images  I  had  seen  in  this  (Espeio)  mirror  haunted 
my  fancy  for  several  hours.  To  dissipate  them  I  mounted  my 
horse,  and  eagerly  inhaled  the  fresh  breezes  that  blew  over  spring- 
ing herbage,  and  wastes  of  lavender.  The  birds  were  singing,  the 
clouds  dividing,  and  discovering  long  tracts  of  soft  blue  sky.  I 
galloped  gaily  along  a  level  country,  interspersed  with  woods  of 
ilex,  to  the  village  of  Laval  de  Moral,  where  the  inhabitants  were 
most  devoutly  employed  in  their  churches  conciUating  the  favour  of 
the  madonna  by  keeping  holy  the  festival  of  the  immaculate  con- 
ception. There  the  coach  coming  up  with  me,  I  got  in ;  and  the 
mules  dragging  it  along  at  a  rate  which  in  the  days  of  my  fire  and 
fury  would  have  made  me  thump  out  its  bottom  with  impatience,  I 
fell  into  a  resigned  slumber,  and  am  ignorant  of  every  object  be- 
tween Laval  de  Moral  and  Calzada,  in  sight  of  which  town  I  awoke 
near  five  in  the  evening. 

The  sun  was  setting  in  a  sea  of  molten  gold,  and  tinging  the 
snows  of  a  range  of  lofty  mountains,  which  I  discovered  for  the 
first  time  bounding  our  horizon.  I  might  have  seen  them  before 
most  probably,  had  they  not  remained  till  this  evening  wrapped  up 
in^jsainy  vapours. 

It  is  at  their  base  the  Escurial  is  situated.  I  had  the  coofiolation 
of  stepping  out  of  the  coach  at  Calzada  into  a  house  with  cheerful, 
neat  apartments,  with  an  open  gallery,  where  I  walked  contemplat- 
ing the  red  streams  of  light,  and  brilliant  skirted  clouds  of  the 
western  sky,  till  dinner  came  upon  table.  Though  the  doors  and 
windows  were  all  wide  open,  I  suffered  no  inconvenience  worth 
mentioning  from  cold.  The  master  of  the  house,  a  portly,  pom- 
pous barber-surgeon,  most  firm  in  his  beUef  of  the  supremacy  (rf* 
^  Spain  over  every  country  in  the  universe,  confessed,  however,  the 
weather  was  uncommonly  warm,  and  that  so  mild  a  month  of  De- 
cember was  rather  extraordinary. 
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LETTER  v. 

Bierra  de  loa  Gregos.— Mass.— Oropeza.—Talavera.— Drawling  tirannas. — Tala- 
^Mra  de  la  Reyna. — ^Reception  at  Santa  Olaya. — ^The  lady  of  the  house  and  her 
,,    dogs  and  dancers. 

Sunday,  December  9th,  1787. 

The  mountains  I  saw  yesterday  are  called  the  Sierra  de  los 
Or^os,  and  the  winds  that  blow  over  their  summits  begin  to  chill 
the  atmosphere;  but  the  sun  is  shining  gloriously,  and  not  a  cleud 
obscures  his  efiulgence.  The  stars  were  still  twinkling  in  the  fir- 
mament, when  I  was  attracted  to  mass  in  the  large  gloomy  church 
of  a  nunnery,  by  the  voices  of  the  Lord^s  spouses  issuing  from  a 
sepulchral  grate  bristled  with  spikes  of  iron.  These  tremulous, 
plaintive  sounds  filled  me  with  such  sadness,  and  so  many  recol- 
lections of  interesting  hours  departed  never  to  return,  that  I  felt 
reheved  when  I  found  myself  out  of  sight  of  the  convent,  on  a 
chcjerful  road  thronged  with  passengers. 

We  passed  Oropeza,  a  picturesque,  italian-looking  town,  on  the 
brow  of  a  mountain  f  dined  at  a  venda,  in  the  midst  of  a  savage 
tract  of  forest-land,  infamous  till  within  this  year  or  two  for  rob- 
beries and  assassinations;  and  reached  Talavera  de  la  Reyna  by 
sunset. . 

More,  I  believe,  has  been  said  in  praise  of  this  town  than  it 
deserves.  Its  appearance  is  far  from  cheerful  or  elegant;  and  the 
heavy  brick-fronts  on  the  convents  and  churches  as  ill  designed  as 
executed.  The  streets,  however,  are  crowded  with  people,  who 
seem  to  be  moving  about  with  rather  more  activity  than  falls  to  the 
lot  of  Spaniards  in  general.  I  am  told  the  silk-manufactories  at 
Talavera  are  in  a  flourishing  state,  and  have  taken  a  good  many 
hands  out  of  the  folds  of  their  mantles. 

Colmenar  is  perpetually  leading  me  into  errors,  and  causing  me 
disappointments.  He  pretends  that  the  inhabitants  of  this  place  are 
nearly  as  skilful  as  those  of  Pekin  and  Macao  in  the  manufacturing 
of  lacquered  wares,  and  that  their  pottery  is  unrivalled;  but,  upon 
inquiry,  I  found  the  Talaverans  no  particular  proficients  in  varnish., 
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and  that  they  had  neither  a  cup  nor  basin  to  produce  in  the  least 
preferable  to  those  of  other  villages. 

In  one  art  they  are  indefatigable,  I  can  answer  to  my  sorrow ; 
that  is,  singing  drawling  tirannas  to  the  monotonous  accompani- 
ment of  a  sort  of  hum-strum  or  hurdy-gurdy,  or  the  devil  knows 
best  what  sort  of  instruments,  for  such  as  I  hear  at  this  moment 
under  my  windows  are  only^  fit  to  be  played  in  his  dominions.  I 
am  quite  at  the  mercy  of  these  untoward  minstrels ;  if  they  cease 
not,  I  must  defer  sleeping  to  another  opportunity.  Am  I  Aien 
come  into  Spain  to  hear  hum-strums  and  hurdy-gurdies  ?  Where 
are  the  rapturous  seguidillas,  of  which  I  have  been  told  such  won- 
ders P  Do  they  exist,  or,  like  the  japanned  wares  of  the  Talaverans, 
are  they  only  to  be  found  in  books  of  travels  and  geographical: 
dictionaries  P 

Monday,  December  l(Mt. 

I  beg  Talavera  de  la  Reyna  a  thousand  pardons;  it  is  not  quite 
so  frightful  as  it  appeared  in  the  twilight  of  yesterday  evening. 
Many  of  the  houses  have  a  palace-like  appearance,  and  the  interior 
of  the  old  gothic  cathedral,  though  not  remarkably  spacious,  has  an 
air  of  magnificence ;  the  stalls  of  the  choir  are  elaborately  carved, 
and  on  each  side  the  high  altar,  curtains  of  the  richest  crimson 
damask  fall  from  the  roof  in  ample  folds,  and  cast  a  ruddy  0ow 
on  the  pavement. 

If  Talavera  has  nothing  within  its  walls  to  be  much  boasted  of, 
there  are  many  objects  in  its  environs  that  merit  praise.  No  sooner 
had  we  left  its  dark  crooked  streets  behind  us,  than  we  discovered 
a  thick  wood  of  elms  skirting  an  extensive  lawn,  beautifully  green 
and  level,  from  which  rises  the  convent  of  Nuestra  Senora  del 
Prayo,  crowned  by  an  octangular  cupola.  This  edifice  is  built  of 
brick  encrusted  with  stone  ornaments,  and  choked  up  by  ranges 
of  arcades  and  heavy  galleries.  I  have  seen  several  structures 
which  resembled  it  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Antwerp  and  Brussels; 
but  whether  the  Spaniards  carried  this  clumsy  style  of  architecture 
into  the  Low  Countries,  or  borrowed  from  thence,  is  scarcely  worth 
while  to  determine. 

Not  far  from  Nuestra  Senora  del  Prayo  we  crossed  the  Tagus, 
and  continued  dragging  through  heavy  sands  for  five  tedious  hours, 
without  perceiving  a  habitation,  or  meeting  any  animal,  biped  or 
quadruped,  except  herds  of  swine,  in  which,  I  believe,  consist  the 
principal  riches  of  this  part  of  the  Spanish  dominions.     I  doubt 
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\vhether  the  royal  sty  of  Ithaca  was  half  so  well  garnished,  as  many 
private  ones  in  New  Castile  and  Estremadura. 

Having  nothing  to  look  at,  except  a  dreary  plain  bounded  by 
barren,  uninteresting  mountains,  I  w^as  reduced  to  tumble  over  the 
trashy  collection  of  books,  with  which  I  happen  in  this  journey  ta 
be  provided;  poor  fiddle-faddle  Derrick's  Letters  from  Cork, 
Chester,  and  Tunbridge ;  John  Buncld,  Esquire's,  life,  holy  rhap- 
sodies, and  peregrinations;  Shenstone's,  Mr.  Whistler's,  and  the 
good  Duchess  of  Somerset's  Correspondence;  Bray's  Tour,  right 
worthy  of  an  ass ;  Heley's  fulsome  description  of  the  Leasowes  and 
Hagley;  Clarke's  ponderous  account  of  Spain;  and  Major  Dal- 
rymple's  di:y,  tiresome,  and  splenetic  excursion.  There's  a  set, 
equal  it  if  you  can.  I  hope  to  get  a  better  at  Madrid,  and  throw 
my  old  stock  into  the  Manganares. 

13^|||iiied  at  a  village  called  Brabo,  not  in  the  least  worth  men- 
tuMpl^Wtid  arrived  in  due  tiresome  course,  about  six  in  the  even- 
ing, at  Santa  Olaya,  where  my  courier  had  procured  us  an  admi-* 
rable  lodging  in  the  house  of  a  veteran  colonel.  The  principal 
apartment,  in  which  I  pitched  my  bed,  was  a  lofty  gallery,  with 
large  folding  glazed  doors,  gilt  and  vami^ed,  its  white  walls  al- 
most covered  with  saintly  pictures  and  small  mirrors,  stuck  near 
the  ceiUng,  beyond  the  reach  of  mortal  sight,  as  if  their  proprietor 
was  afraid  they  would  wear  out  by  their  being  looked  into.  On 
low  tables!  to  the  right  and  left  of  the  door,  stood  glass-cases,  filled 
with  relics  and  artificial  flowers.  Stools  covered  with  velvet,  and 
raised  not  above  a  foot  from  the  floor,  were  stationed  all  round  the 
room.  On  one  of  these  I  squatted  like  an  oriental,  warming  my 
hands  over  a  brazier  of  coals. 

The  old  lady  of  the  house,  followed  by  a  train  of  curtseying 
handmaids  and  snifling  lapdogs,  favoured  me  with  her  company 
the  best  part  of  the  evening.  Her  spouse,  the  colonel,  being  indis- 
posed, did  not  make  Us  appearance.  Whilst  she  was  entertaining 
me  with  a  most  flourishing  detail  of  the  excellent  qualities  and 
wonderful  acquisitions  of  the  infant  Don  Louis,  who  died  about 
two  years  ago  at  his  villa  in  this  neighbourhood,  some  very  gro- 
tesque figures  entered  the  iantechamber,  and  tinkling  their  guitars, 
struck  up  a  seguidilla,  that  in  a  minute  or  two  set  all  the  feet  in 
the  house  in  motion.  Amongst  the  dancers,  two  young  girls, 
whose  jetty  locks  were  braided  with  some  degree  of  elegance^ 
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shone  forth  in  a  fandango,  beating  the  ground  and  snapping  their 
fingers  with  rapturous  agility. 

This  sport  lasted  a  full  hour,  before  they  showed  the  least  sign 
of  being  tired ;  then  succeeded  some  languorous  tirannas,  by  no 
means  so  delightful  as  I  expected.  I  was  not  sorry  when  the  ball 
ceased,  and  my  kind  hostess,  moving  off  with  all  her  dogs  and  dan- 
cers, left  me  to  sup  and  sleep  in  tranquillity. 


LETTER  VI. 

Dismal  plains.— Santa  Cruz.— Val  de  Carneiro.— ••A  most  determined  muiieal  ama- 
teur.— ^The  Alcayde  Mayor. — Approach  to  Madrid. — ^Aspect  of  the .  cHJ.— The 
Calle  d'Alcala.— The  Prado. — The  Ave-Maria  bell. 

Tuesday,  Dec.  1 1th,  1787. 

Dismal  pkins  and  still  more  dismal  mountains;  no  indication  as 
yet  of  the  approach  to  a  capital;  dined  at  Santa  Cruz;  thought  we 
should  have  been  flayed  alive  by  its  greedy  inhabitants ;  arrived  in 
the  dark  at  Val  de  Carneiro;  lodged  in  the  house  of  a  certain  Don 
Bernardo,  passionately  fond  of  music.  The  apartment  allotted  to 
me  contained  no  less  than  two  harpsichords :  one  of  d^m,  in  a 
fine  gilt  case,  very  pompous  and  sullen,  I  could  scarcely  prevail 
upon  the  keys  to  move ;  next  it  stood  a  very  sweet-toned  modest 
little  spinet,  that  responded  to  my  touch  right  willingly,  and  as  I 
happened  to  play  some  Brazilian  ditties  Don  Bernardo  never  heard 
before,  he  was  so  good  as  to  be  in  raptures. 

These  were  becoming  every  minute  more  enthusiastic,  when  the 
arrival  of  the  alcayde  mayor,  followed  by  a  priest  or  two  with 
enormous  spectacles  on  their  thin  snipish  noses,  interrupted  our 
harmonious  proceedings.  This  personage  came  expressly  to  pay 
me  a  visit,  and  to  ask  questions  about  England  and  her  unnatural 
offspring,  the  revolted  provinces  of  North  America ;  a  country 
which  he  had  heard  was  colder  and  darker  than  the  grave,  and 
spread  all  over  with  animals,  whether  biped  or  quadruped  he  could 
not  tell,  called  koakeres,  living  like  beavers,  in  strange  huts  or 
tabernacles  of  their  own  construction. 
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Wednesday,  Dec.  12Ui. 

Don  Beraardo  showed  me  his  cellars,  in  which  are  several 
casks  capable  of  holding  thirty  or  forty  hogsheads,  and  ranges  of 
jars  in  the  shape  of  the  antique  amphorae,  ten  feet  high,  and  not 
less  than  six  in  diameter.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  tasted 
the  genuine  Spanish  chocolate,  spiced  and  cinnamoned  beyond 
all  endurance.  It  has  put  my  mouth  in  a  flame,  and  I  do  no- 
thing but  spit  and  sputter. 

The  weather  was  so  damp  and  foggy  that  we  could  hardly  see 
ten  yards  before  us :  I  cannot,  therefore,  in  conscience  abuse  the 
approach  to  Madrid  so  much,  I  believe,  as  it  deserves.  About  one 
o'clock,  the  vapours  beginning  to  dissipate,  a  huge  mass  of  build- 
ing, and  a  confused  jumble  of  steeples,  domes,  and  towers,  started 
on  a  sudden  from  the  mist.  The  large  building  I  soon  recognized 
to  be  the  new  palace.  It  is  a  good  deal  in  the  style  of  Caserta, 
but  being  raised  on  a  considerable  eminence,  produces  a  more  strik- 
ing effect.  At  its  base  flows  the  pitiful  river  Manganares,  whose 
banks  were  all  of  a  flutter  with  linen  hanging  out  to  dry. 

We  passed  through  this  rag-fair,  between  crowds  of  mahogany- 
coloured  hags,  who  left  off  thumping  their  linen  to  stare  at  us, 
and,  crossing  a  broad  bridge  over  a  narrow  streamlet,  entered 
Madrid  by  a  gateway  of  very  indifferent  architecture.  The  neat 
pavement  of  the  streets,  the  loftiness  of  the  houses,  and  the  cheer- 
ful showy  appearance  of  many  of  the  shops,  far  surpassed  my 
expectation. 

Upon  entering  the  Calle  d'Alcala,  a  noble  street,  much  wider 
than  any  in  London,  I  was  still  more  surprised.  Several  mag- 
nificent palaces  and  convents  adorn  it  on  both  sides.  At  one  ex- 
tremity, you  perceive  the  trees  and  fountains  of  the  Prado,  and, 
at  the  other,  the  lofty  domes  of  a  series  of  churches.  We  have 
got  apartments  at  the  Cruz  de  Malta,  which,  though  very  indif- 
ferently furnished,  have  at  least  the  advantage  of  commanding 
this  prospect.  I  passed  half-an-hour  after  dinner  in  one  of  the 
balconies,  gazing  upon  the  variety  of  equipages  which  were  rattling 
along.  The  street  sloping  ^adually  down,  and  being  paved  with 
remarkable  smoothness,  tney  drove  at  a  furious  rate,  the  high 
fashion  at  Madrid ;  where  to  hurry  along  at  the  risk  of  laming  your 
mules,  and  cracking  their  skulls,  is  to  follow  the  example  of  his 
Majesty,  than  whom  no  monarch  drives  with  greater  vehemence. 
I  strolled  to  the  Prado,  and  was  much  struck  by  the  s^^aclow^s- 
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ness  of  the  principal  walk,  the  length  of  the  avenues,  and  the 
stateliness  of  the  fountains.  Though  the  evening  was  damp  and 
gloomy,  a  great  many  people  were  rambling  about,  and  a  long 
line  of  carriages  parading.  The  dress  of  the  ladies,  the  cut  of 
their  servants'  liveries,  the  bags  of  the  coachmen,  and  the  painting 
of  the  coaches,  were  so  perfectly  Parisian,  that  I  fancied  myself  on 
the  Boulevards,  and  looked  in  vain  for  those  ponderous  equipages, 
surrounded  by  pages  and  escudeiros,  one  reads  of  in  Spanish  ro- 
mances. A  total  change  has  taken  place,  and  the  original  cus- 
toms are  almost  obliterated. 

Devotion,  however,  is  not  yet  banished  from  the  Prado ;  at  the 
ringing  of  the  Ave-Maria  bell  the  coaches  stopped,  the  servants  took 
off  their  hats,  the  ladies  crossed  themselves,  and  the  foot  pas- 
sengers stood  motionless,  muttering  their  orisons.  There  is  both 
opera  and  pUy  to-night,  I  believe,  but  I  am  in  no  mood  to  go  to 
either. 


LETTER  VII. 

The  Duchess  of  Berwick  in  all  her  nonchalance. — ^Her  apartment  described.— Her 

passion  for  music. — Her  seiioros  de  honor. 

Thursday,  Dec.  13th,  1787. 

It  was  a  heavy  damp  morning,  and  I  could  hardly  prevail  upon 
myself  to  quit  my  fireside  and  deliver  the  archbishop's  most  con- 
fidential despatches  to  the  Portuguese  ambassador  Don  Diego  de 
Noronha. 

The  ambassador  being  gone  to  the  palace,  I  drove  to  the  Duchess 
of  Berwick's,  my  old  acquaintance,  with  whom  I  passed  so  much  of 
my  time  at  Paris  eight  years  ago.  Her  dear  spouse,  so  well  known 
at  Spa,  Brussels,  AiK-la-Chapelle,  and  all  the  gaming-places  of 
Europe,  by  the  name,  style,  and  title  ff  Marquis  of  Jamaica,  has 
been  departed  these  five  or  six  months;  and  she  is  now  mistress  of 
the  most  splendid  palace  in  Madrid,  of  one  of  the  first  fortunes, 
and  of  the  affairs  of  her  only  son,  the  present  Duke  of  Berwick,  to 
whom  she  is  guardian. 

The  fagade  of  the  palace,  and  the  spacious  court  before  it,  pleased 
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tne  extremely.  It  is  in  the  best  style  of  modern  Parisian  architec- 
ture, simple  and  graceful.  I  was  conducted  up  a  msyestic  staircase, 
adorned  with  Corinthian  columns,  and  through  a  long  suite  of  apart- 
ments, at  the  extremity  of  which,  in  a  saloon  hung  with  embroidered 
India  satin,  sat  reclined  Madame  la  Duchesse,  in  all  her  accustomed 
nonchalance,  ^e  seemed  never  to  have  moved  from  her  sofa  since 
I  last  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  her,  and  is  exactly  the  same  gOQd- 
natured,  indolent  being,  free  from  malice  or  uncharitableness ;  I  wish 
the  world  was  fuller  of  this  harmless,  quiet  species. 

The  morning  passed  most  rapidly  away  in  talking  over  rose- 
coloured  times;  I  returned  home  to  dine,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  dark 
went  back  again  to  Madame  de  Berwick's,  who  was  waiting  tea  for 
me.  I  like  her  apartment  very  much,  the  angles  are  taken  off  by 
low  semicircular  sofas,  and  the  space  between  them  and  the  hangings 
filled  up  with  slabs  of  Granadian  marble,  on  which  are  placed  most 
beautiful  porcelain  vases  with  mignonette  and  rose-trees  in  full 
bloom.  The  fire  burnt  cheerfully,  the  table  was  drawn  close  to  it ; 
the  Duchess's  little  girl.  Donna  Ferdinanda,  sat  playing  and  smiling 
upon  a  dog,  which  she  held  in  her  lap,  and  had  swaddled  up  like  an 
infant. 

Soon  after  tea,  the  young  Duke  of  Berwick  and  a  French  abbe,  his 
preceptor,  came  in  and  stayed  with  us  the  remainder  of  the  even- 
ing. The  Duke  is  only  fourteen  and  some  months,  but  he  is  taller 
than  I  am,  and  as  plump  as  the  plumpest  of  partridges.  His  manners 
are  French,  and  his  address  as  prematurely  formed  as  his  figure. 
Few,  if  any,  fortunes  in  Europe  equal  that  which  he  enjoys,  and  of 
which  he  has  expectations;  being  heir  to  the  house  of  Alba, 
seventy  thousand  a>year  at  least,  and  in  possession  of  the  Veragua 
and  Liria  estates.  These  immense  properties  are  of  course  un- 
der-let, and  wretchedly  cultivated.  If  able  exertions  were  made  in 
their  management,  his  income  might  be  doubled. 

Madame  de  Berwick  has  not  lost  her  passion  for  music ;  operas 
and  sonatas  lie  scattered  all  over  her  apartment ;  not  only  singings 
books  were  lying  on  the  carpet,  but  singers  themselves ;  three  of 
her  nmsical  attendants,  a  page,  and  two  pretty  little  senoras  de 
honor,  having  cast  themselves  carelessly  at  her  feet  in  the  true 
Spanish,  or  rather  morisco,  fashion,  ready  to  warble  forth  the 
moment  she  gave  the  signal,  which  was  not  long  delayed,  and  never 
did  I  hear  more  soothing  voices.  The  inspiration  they  gave  rise  to 
drove  me  to  the  piano-forte,  where  I  played  and  sang  those  airs. 
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Madame  de  Berwick  was  so  fond  of  in  the  dawn  of  our  acquaint- 
ance; when,  thanks  to  her  cherished  indolence,  she  had  the  resigna- 
tion to  listen  day  after  day,  and  hour  after  hour,  to  my  romantic 
rhapsodies.  How  fervid  and  ecstatic  was  I  in  those  days ;  the  toy 
of  every  impulse,  the  willing  dupe  of  every  gay  illusion.  The 
Duchess  tells  me,  she  thinks  from  the  tone  of  our  conversation  in 
the  morning,  that  I  am  now  a  Uttle  sobered,  and  may  possibly 
get  through  this  thorny  world  without  losing  my  wits  on  its  briars. 


LETTER  VIII. 

The  Chevalier  de  Roxas. — ^Excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen  Retiro 
— ^The  Turkish  Ambassador  and  his  numerous  train. — ^Farinelli's  apartments. 

Dec.  14th,  1785. 

One  of  the  best  informed  and  pleasantest  of  Spaniards,  the  Che- 
valier de  Roxas,  who  had  been  very  intimate  both  with  Yerdeil 
and  me  at  Lausanne,  came  in  a  violent  hurry  this  morning  to  give 
us  a  cordial  embrace.  He  seems  to  have  set  his  heart  upon  show- 
ing us  about  Madrid,  and  rendering  our  stay  here  as  lively-  as  he 
could  make  it.  Fifty  schemes  did  he  propose  in  half  a  minute,  of 
visiting  museums,  churches,  and  public  buildings;  of  goings  to  balls, 
theatres,  and  tertullias. 

I  took  alarm  at  this  busy  prospect,  drew  back  into  my  shell,  and 
began  wishing  myself  in  the  most  perfect  incognito ;  but,  alas !  to 
no  purpose,  it  was  all  in  vain. 

Roxas,  most  eager  to  enter  upon  his  office  of  cicerone,  fidgeted 
to  the  window,  observed  we  had  still  an  hour  or  two  of  daylight, 
and  proposed  an  excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buea 
Retiro.  Upon  entering  the  court  of  the  palace,  which  is  surrounded 
by  low  buildings,  with  plastered  fronts,  sadly  battered  by  wind  and 
weather,  I  espied  some  venerable  figures  in  caftans  and  turbans, 
leaning  against  a  doorway.      ^ 

My  sparks  of  orientalism  instantly  burst  into  a  flame  at  sudi  a 
sight :  ^'  Who  are  those  picturesque  animals  P"  said  I  to  our  con- 
ductor.   ''Is  it  lawful  to  apj>roach  them?"    '^As  often  as  you 
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pleasef^'  answered  Roxas.  *^  They  belong  to  the  Turkish  ambas- 
sador, who  is  lodged,  with  all  liis  train,  at  the  Buen  Retiro,  in  the 
identical  apartments  once  occupied  by  Farinelli ;  where  he  held  his 
^Me  levees  and  opera  rehearsals;  drilling  ministers  one  day,  and 
tenors  and  soprani  the  other  :  if  you  have  a  mind,  we  will  go  irp-i 
stairs  and  examine  the  whole  menagerie.** 

No  sooner  said,  no  sooner  done.  I  cleared  four  steps  at  a  le^p, 
to  the  great  delight  of  his  sublime  excellency's  pages  and  attendants, 
and  entered  a  saloon  spread  with  the  most  sumptuous  carpets,  and 
perfumed  with  the  fragrance  of  the  wood  of  aloes.  In  a  corner  of 
this  magnificent  chamber  sat  the  ambassador,  Achmet  Yassif  Effendi, 
wrai^>ed  up  in  a  pelisse  of  the  most  precious  sables,  playing  with  a 
h^i  cane  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  every  now  and  then  passing  it 
under  the  noses  of  some  tall,  handsome  slaves,  who  were  standing 
in  a  row  before  him.  'these  figures,  fixed  as  statues,  and  to  all 
appearance  equally  insensible,  neither  moved  hand  nor  eye".  As  t 
advanced:  to  make  my  salam  to  the  grand  seignor's  representative, 
who  received  me  with  a  most  gracious  nod  of  the  head,  his  inter- 
preter announced  to  what  nation  I  belonged,  and  my  own  individual 
warm  partiality  for  the  Sublime  Porte. 

As  soon  as  I  had  taken  my  seat  in  a  ponderous  fauteuil  of  fi- 
gured velvet,  cofiee  was  carried  round  in  cups  of  most  delicate 
china,  with  gold  enamelled  saucers.  Notwithstanding  my  predi- 
lection for  the  east  and  its  customs,  I  could  hardly  get  this  beverage 
down,  it  was  so  thick  and  bitter  ;  whilst  I  was  making  a  few  wry 
faoes  in  consequence,  a  low  murmuring  sound,  like  that  of  flutes 
and  dulcimers,  accompanied  by  a  sort  of  tabor,  issued  from  behind 
a  curtain  which  separated  us  from  another  apartment.  There 
was  a  melancholy  wildness  in  the  melody,  and  a  continual  repeti- 
tion of  the  same  plaintive  cadences,  that  sootbed^  and  affected  me. 

The  ambassador  kept  poring  upon  my  countenance,  and  ap- 
jpeared  much  delighted  with  the  effect  his  music  seemed  to  produce 
upon  it.  He  is  a  man  of  considerable  talent,  deeply  skilled  in 
Turkish  literature;  a  native  of  Bagdad;  rich,  munificent,  and  nobly 
born,  being  descended  from  the  house  of  Barmek ;  gracious  in  hte 
address,,  smooth  and  plausible  in  his  elocution;  but  not  without 
flometbin^  like  a  spark  of  despotism  in  a  corner  of  his  eye.  Now 
and  then  I  fancied  that  the  recollection  of  having  recommended 
the  bow-string,  and  certain  doubts  whether  hcmight  not-  one  day 
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Madame  de  Berwick  was  so  fond  of  in  the  dawn  of  our  acquaint- 
ance; when,  thanks  to  her  cherished  indolence,  she  had  the  resigna- 
tion to  listen  day  after  day,  and  hour  after  hour,  to  my  romantic 
rhapsodies.  How  fervid  and  ecstatic  was  I  in  those  days ;  the  toy 
of  every  impulse,  the  willing  dupe  of  every  gay  illusion.  The 
Duchess  tells  me,  she  thinks  from  the  tone  of  our  conversation  io 
the  morning,  that  I  am  now  a  Uttle  sobered,  and  may  possibly 
get  through  this  thorny  world  without  losing  my  wits  on  its  briars. 


LETTER  VIII. 

The  Chevalier  de  Roxas. — ^Excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen  Retiro 
— The  Turkish  Ambassador  and  his  numerous  train. — ^Farinelli's  apartments. 

Dec.  14th,  1785. 

One  of  the  best  informed  and  pleasantest  of  Spaniards,  the  Che- 
valier de  Roxas,  who  had  been  very  intimate  both  with  Verdeil 
and  me  at  Lausanne,  came  in  a  violent  hurry  this  morning  to  give 
us  a  cordial  embrace.  He  seems  to  have  set  his  heart  upon  show- 
ing us  about  Madrid,  and  rendering  our  stay  here  as  lively-  as  he 
could  make  it.  Fifty  schemes  did  he  propose  in  half  a  minute,  of 
visiting  museums,  churches,  and  public  buildings;  of  goings  to  balls, 
theatres,  and  tertullias. 

I  took  alarm  at  this  busy  prospect,  drew  back  into  my  shell,  and 
began  wishing  myself  in  the  most  perfect  incognito ;  but,  alas !  to 
no  purpose,  it  was  all  in  vain. 

Roxas,  most  eager  to  enter  upon  his  office  of  cicerone,  fidgeted 
to  the  window,  observed  we  had  still  an  hour  or  two  of  daylight, 
and  proposed  an  excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen 
Retiro.  Upon  entering  the  court  of  the  palace,  which  is  surrounded 
by  low  buildings,  with  plastered  fronts,  sadly  battered  by  wind  and 
weather,  I  espied  some  venerable  figures  in  caftans  and  turbans, 
leaning  against  a  doorway.      ^ 

My  sparks  of  orientalism  instantly  burst  into  a  flame  at  such  a 
sight :  ^^  Who  are  those  picturesque  animals  P"  said  I  to  our  con- 
ductor.    ''Is  it  lawful  to  approach  them?^'    *^As  often  as  you 
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fkoai^'  answered  Roxas.  *^  They  belong  to  the  Turkish  ambas- 
sador, who  is  lodged,  with  all  His  train,  at  the  Buen  Retiro,  in  the 
identieal  apartments  once  occupied  by  Farinelli ;  where  he  held  his 
^Me  levees  and  opera  rehearsals;  drilling  ministers  one  day,  and 
tenors  and  soprani  the  other  :  if  you  have  a  mind,  we  will  go  up-i 
stairs  and  examine  the  whole  menagerie.** 

No  sooner  said,  no  sooner  done.  I  cleared  four  steps  at  a  le^p, 
to  the  great  delight  of  his  sublime  excellency's  pages  and  attendants, 
and  entered  a  saloon  spread  with  the  most  sumptuous  carpets,  and 
perfumed  with  the  fragrance  of  the  wood  of  aloes.  In  a  corner  of 
tlus  magnificent  chamber  sat  the  ambassador,  Achmet  Yassif  Effendi, 
wrai^>ed  up  in  a  pelisse  of  the  most  precious  sables,  playing  with  a 
I^ht  cane  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  every  now  and  then  passing  it 
under  the  noses  of  some  tall,  handsome  slaves,  who  were  standing 
in  a  row  before  him.     'these  figures,  fixed  as  statues,  and  to  all 

I 

appearance  equally  insensible,  neither  moved  hand  nor  eye".  As  t 
advanced:  to  make  my  salam  to  the  grand  seignor's  representative, 
who  reeevved  me  with  a  most  gracious  nod  of  the  head,  his  inter- 
preter announced  to  what  nation  I  belonged,  and  my  own  individual 
warm  partiality  for  the  Sublime  Porte. 

As  soon  as  I  had  taken  my  seat  in  a  ponderous  fauteuil  of  fi- 
gured velvet,  cofiee  was  carried  round  in  cups  of  most  delicate 
china,  with  gold  enamelled  saucers.  Notwithstanding  my  predi- 
lection for  the  east  and  its  customs,  I  could  hardly  get  this  beverage 
down,  it  was  so  thick  and  bitter  ;  whilst  I  was  making  a  few  wry 
faces  in  consequence,  a  low  murmuring  sound,  like  that  of  flutes 
and  dulcimers,  accompanied  by  a  sort  of  tabor,  issued  from  behind 
a  curtain  which  separated  us  from  another  apartment.  There 
was  a  melancholy  wildness  in  the  melody,  and  a  continual  repeti- 
tion of  the  same  plaintive  cadences,  that  soothed^  and  affected  me. 

The  ambassador  kept  poring  upon  my  countenance,  and  ap- 
peared much  delighted  with  the  effect  his  music  seemed  to  produce 
upon  it.  He  is  a  man  of  considerable  talent,  deeply  skilled  m 
Turkish  literature;  a  native  of  Bagdad;  rich,  munificent,  and  nobly 
born,  being  descended  from  the  house  of  Barmek ;  gracious  in  hte 
addresst  smooth  and  plausible  in  his  elocution;  but  not  without 
aomeihvaf^  like  a  spark  of  despotism  in  a  corner  of  his  eye.  Now 
and  then  1  fancied  that  the  recollection  of  having  recomniended 
the  bow-string,  and  certain  doubts  wh^her  he^might  Aof  one  day 
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Madame  de  Berwick  was  so  fond  of  in  the  dawn  of  our  acquaint- 
ance; when,  thanks  to  her  cherished  indolence,  she  had  the  resigna- 
tion to  listen  day  after  day,  and  hour  after  hour,  to  my  romantic 
rhapsodies.  How  fervid  and  ecstatic  was  I  in  those  days ;  the  toy 
of  every  impulse,  the  willing  dupe  of  every  gay  illusion.  The 
Duchess  tells  me,  she  thinks  from  the  tone  of  our  conversation  in 
the  morning,  that  I  am  now  a  little  sobered,  and  may  possibly 
get  through  this  thorny  world  without  losing  my  wits  on  its  briars. 


LETTER  VIII. 

The  Chevalier  de  Roxas. — ^Excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen  Retiro 
— The  Turkish  Ambassador  and  his  numerous  train. — ^Farinelli's  apartments. 

Dec.  14th,  1785. 

One  of  the  best  informed  and  pleasantest  of  Spaniards,  the  Che- 
valier de  Roxas,  who  had  been  very  intimate  both  with  Verdeil 
and  me  at  Lausanne,  came  in  a  violent  hurry  this  morning  to  give 
us  a  cordial  embrace.  He  seems  to  have  set  his  heart  upon  show- 
ing us  about  Madrid,  and  rendering  our  stay  here  as  lively-  as  he 
could  make  it.  Fifty  schemes  did  he  propose  in  half  a  minute,  of 
visiting  museums,  churches,  and  public  buildings ;  of  goings  to  balls, 
theatres,  and  tertuUias. 

I  took  alarm  at  this  busy  prospect,  drew  back  into  my  shell,  and 
began  wishing  myself  in  the  most  perfect  incognito ;  but,  alas !  to 
no  purpose,  it  was  all  in  vain. 

Roxas,  most  eager  to  enter  upon  his  office  of  cicerone,  fidgeted 
to  the  window,  observed  we  had  still  an  hour  or  two  of  daylight, 
and  proposed  an  excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen 
Retiro.  Upon  entering  the  court  of  the  palace,  which  is  surrounded 
by  low  buildings,  with  plastered  fronts,  sadly  battered  by  wind  and 
weather,  I  espied  some  venerable  figures  in  caftans  and  turbans, 
leaning  against  a  doorway.      ^ 

My  sparks  of  orientalism  instantly  burst  into  a  flame  at  such  a 
sight :  ^^  Who  are  those  picturesque  animals?"  said  I  to  our  con- 
ductor.   ''Is  it  lawful  to  approach  them?"    ''As  often  as  you 
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please,i^'  answered  Roxas.  '^  They  belong  to  the  Turkish  ambas- 
sador, who  is  lodged,  with  all  liis  train,  at  the  Buen  Retiro,  in  the 
identieal  apartments  once  occupied  by  Farinelli ;  where  he  held  his 
stAfe  levees  and  opera  rehearsals;  drilling  ministers  one  day,  and 
tenors  and  soprani  the  other  :  if  you  have  a  mind,  we  will  go  iip-i 
stairs  and  examine  the  whole  menagerie.** 

No  sooner  said,  no  sooner  done.  1  cleared  four  steps  at  a  le^p, 
to  the  great  delight  of  his  sublime  excellency's  pages  and  attendants, 
and  entered  a  saloon  spread  with  the  most  sumptuous  carpets,  and 
perfumed  with  the  fragrance  of  the  wood  of  aloes.  In  a  corner  of 
this  magnificent  chamber  sat  the  ambassador,  Achmet  Yassif  Effendi, 
wrai^>ed  up  in  a  pelisse  of  the  most  precious  sables,  playing  with  a 
)ight  cane  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  every  now  and  then  passing  it 
under  the  noses  of  some  tall,  handsome  slaves,  who  were  standing 
in  a  row  before  him.  'these  figures,  fixed  as  statues,  and  to  all 
appearance  equally  insensible,  neither  moved  hand  nor  eye".  As  t 
advanced:  to  make  my  salam  to  the  grand  seignor's  representative, 
who  received  me  with  a  most  gracious  nod  of  the  head,  his  inter- 
preter announced  to  what  nation  I  belonged,  and  my  own  individual 
warm  partiality  for  the  Sublime  Porte. 

As  soon  as  1  had  taken  my  seat  in  a  ponderous  fauteuil  of  fi- 
gured velvet,  cofiee  was  carried  round  in  cups  of  most  dehcate 
china,  with  gold  enamelled  saucers.  Notwithstanding  my  predi- 
lection for  the  east  and  its  customs,  I  could  hardly  get  this  beverage 
down,  it  was  so  thick  and  bitter  ;  whilst  I  was  making  a  few  wry 
faces  in  consequence,  a  low  murmuring  sound,  like  that  of  flutes 
and  dulcimers,  accompanied  by  a  sort  of  tabor,  issued  from  behind 
a  curtain  which  separated  us  from  another  apartment.  There 
was  a  melancholy  wildness  in  the  melody,  and  a  continual  repeti- 
tion of  the  same  plaintive  cadences,  that  sootbed^  and  affected  me. 

The  ambassador  kept  poring  upon  my  countenance,  and  ap- 
peared much  delighted  with  the  effect  his  music  seemed  to  produce 
upon  it.  He  is  a  man  of  considerable  talent,  deeply  skilled  in 
Turkish  literature;  a  native  of  Bagdad;  rich,  munificent,  and  nobly 
born,  being  descended  frpm  the  house  of  Barmek ;  gracious  in  hte 
address^  smooth  and  plausible  in  his  elocution;  but  not  without 
jsometbii]^  like  a  spark  of  despotism  in  a  corner  of  his  eye.  Now 
and  then  I  fancied  that  the  recollection  of  having  recomniiended 
the  bow-string,  and  certain  doubts  wh^her  he^might  no^- one  day 
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Madame  de  Berwick  was  so  fond  of  in  the  dawn  of  our  acquaint- 
ance; when,  thanks  to  her  cherished  indolence,  she  had  the  resigna- 
tion to  listen  day  after  day,  and  hour  after  hour,  to  my  romantic 
rhapsodies.  How  fervid  and  ecstatic  was  I  in  those  days ;  the  toy 
of  every  impulse,  the  willing  dupe  of  every  gay  illusion.  The 
Duchess  tells  me,  she  thinks  from  the  tone  of  our  conversation  in 
the  morning,  that  I  am  now  a  little  sobered,  and  may  possibly 
get  through  this  thorny  world  without  losing  my  wits  on  its  briars. 


LETTER  VIII. 

The  Chevalier  de  Roxas. — ^Excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen  Retire 
— The  Turkish  Ambassador  and  his  numerous  train. — ^Farinelli's  apartments. 

Dec.  14th,  1785. 

One  of  the  best  informed  and  pleasantest  of  Spaniards,  the  Che- 
valier de  Roxas,  who  had  been  very  intimate  both  with  Verdeil 
and  me  at  Lausanne,  came  in  a  violent  hurry  this  morning  to  give 
us  a  cordial  embrace.  He  seems  to  have  set  his  heart  upon  show- 
ing us  about  Madrid,  and  rendering  our  stay  here  as  lively  as  he 
could  make  it.  Fifty  schemes  did  he  propose  in  half  a  minute,  of 
visiting  museums,  churches,  and  public  buildings ;  of  goings  to  balls, 
theatres,  and  tertullias. 

I  took  alarm  at  this  busy  prospect,  drew  back  into  my  shell,  and 
began  wishing  myself  in  the  most  perfect  incognito ;  but,  alas !  to 
no  purpose,  it  was  all  in  vain. 

Roxas,  most  eager  to  enter  upon  his  office  of  cicerone,  fidgeted 
to  the  window,  observed  we  had  still  an  hour  or  two  of  daylight, 
and  proposed  an  excursion  to  the  palace  and  gardens  of  the  Buen 
Retiro.  Upon  entering  the  court  of  the  palace,  which  is  surrounded 
by  low  buildings,  with  plastered  fronts,  sadly  battered  by  wind  and 
weather,  I  espied  some  venerable  figures  in  caftans  and  turbans, 
leaning  against  a  doorway.       -^ 

My  sparks  of  orientalism  instantly  burst  into  a  flame  at  such  a 
sight :  ^^  Who  are  those  picturesque  animals  P"  said  I  to  our  con- 
ductor.    '^  Is  it  lawful  to  approach  them  ?"    '^  As  often  as  you 
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please^  ^  answered  Roxas.  "  They  belong  to  the  Turkish  ambas- 
sador, who  is  lodged,  with  all  lliis  train,  at  the  Buen  Retiro,  in  the 
identical  apartments  once  occupied  by  Farinelli ;  where  he  held  his 
slate  levees  and  opera  rehearsals;  drillmg  niinisters  one  day,  and 
teitors  and  soprani  the  other  :  if  you  have  a  mind,  we  will  go  np-i 
stairs  and  examine  the  whole  menagerie.'* 

No  sooner  said,  no  sooner  done.  I  cleared  four  steps  at  a  ledp, 
to  the  great  delight  of  his  sublime  excellency's  pages  and  attendants, 
and  entered  a  saloon  spread  with  the  most  sumptuous  carpets,  and 
perfumed  with  the  fragrance  of  the  wood  of  aloes.  In  a  corner  of 
this  magnificent  chamber  sat  the  ambassador,  Achmet  Yassif  Effendi, 
wrapped  up  in  a  pelisse  of  the  most  precious  sables,  playing  with  a 
light  cane  he  had  in  his  hand,  and  every  now  and  then  passing  it 
under  the  noses  of  some  tall,  handsome  slaves,  who  were  standing 
io  a  row  before  him.  These  figures,  fixed  as  statues,  and  to  all 
appearance  equally  insensible,  neither  moved  hAnd  nor  eye.  As  I 
advanced:  to  make  my  salam  to  the  grand  seignor's  representative, 
who  reerived  me  with  a  most  gracious  nod  of  the  head,  his  inter- 
preter announced  to  what  nation  I  belonged,  and  my  own  individual 
warm  partiality  for  the  Sublime  Porte. 

As  soon  as  I  had  taken  my  seat  in  a  ponderous  fauteuil  of  fi- 
gured velvet,  coffee  was  carried  round  in  cups  of  most  delicate 
china,  with  gold  enamelled  saucers.  Notwithstanding  my  predi- 
lection for  the  east  and  its  customs,  I  could  hardly  get  this  beverage 
down,  it  was  so  thick  and  bitter  ;  whilst  I  was  making  a  few  wry 
faces  in  consequence,  a  low  murmuring  sound,  like  that  of  flutes 
and  dulcimers,  accompanied  by  a  sort  of  tabor,  issued  from  behind 
a  curtain  which  separated  us  from  another  apartment.  There 
was  a  melancholy  wildness  in  the  melody,  and  a  continual  repeti- 
tion of  the  same  plaintive  cadences,  that  sootbe4  and  affected  me. 

The  ambassador  kept  poring  upon  my  countenance,  and  ap- 
peared much  delighted  with  the  effect  his  music  seemed  to  produce 
upon  it.  He  is  a  man  of  considerable  talent,  deeply  skilled  in 
Turkish  literature;  a  native  of  Bagdad;  rich,  munificent,  and  nobly 
bom,  being  descended  from  the  house  of  Barmek ;  gracious  in  bis 
address,  smooth  and  plausible  in  his  elocution;  but  not  without 
something  like  a  spark  of  despotism  in  a  corner  of  his  eye.  Now 
and  then  I  fancied  that  the  recollection  of  having  recommended 
the  bow-string,  and  certain  doubts  whether  he-might  not-  one  day 
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or  Other  be  complimented  with  it  in  his  turn,  passed  across  his  ve- 
nerable and  interesting  physiognomiy. 

My  eager  questions  about  Bagdad,  the  tomb  of  Zobeida,  the 
vestiges  of  the  Dhar  al  KhaUfat,  or  palace  of  the  Abbassides, 
seemed  to  excite  a  thousand  remembrances  which  gave  him  plea- 
sure; and  when  I  added  a  few  quotations  from  some  of  his  fa- 
vourite authors,  particularly  Mesihi,  he  became  so  flowingly  com- 
municative, that  a  shrewd  dapper  Greek,  called  Timoni,  who  acted 
as  his  most  confidential  interpreter,  could  hardly  keep  pace  with 
him. 

Had  not  the  hour  of  prayer  arrived,  our  conversation  might 
have  lasted  till  midnight.  Rising  up  with  much  stateliness,  he 
extended  his  arms  to  bid  me  a  good  evening,  and  was  assisted  along 
by  two  good-looking  Georgian  pages,  to  an  adjoining  chamber, 
where  his  secretaries,  dragoman,  and  attendants,  were  all  as- 
sembled to  perform  their  devotions,  each  on  his  little  carpet,  as  if 
in  a  mosque ;  and  it  was  not  unedifying  to  witness  the  solemnity 
and  abstractedness  with  which  these  devotions  were  performed. 


LETTER  IX. 

'I'blt  Museum  and  Academy  b(  Arts. — Scene  on  the  Prado.^— The  Portuguese  Ant- 
bassador  and  his  comforters.'— The  Theatre.->-A  highly  popular  dancer. — Segui- 
dillas  in  all  their  glory. 

Sunday,  Dec.  16th,  1787. 

The  kind,  indefatigable  Roxas  came  to  conduct  us  to  the  Museum 
and  Academy  of  Arts.  It  consists  of  seven  or  eight  apartments, 
with  cases  all  around  them,  in  a  plain,  good  style;  the  objects 
clearly  arranged,  and  exposed  to  view  in  a  very  intelligible  manner. 
There  is  a  vast  collection  of  minerals,  corals,  madrepores,  and  sta- 
lactites, from  all  the  grottoes  in  the  univenje ;  and  curious  specimens 
of  virgin-gold  and  silver.  Amongst  the  latter,  a  lump  weighing 
seventy  pounds,  which  was  shivered  off  an  enormous  mass  by  a 
master  miner,  whp,  after  dining  on  it,  with  twelve  or  thirteen  per- 
sons hacked  it  to  pieces,  and  distributed  the  fragments  amongst  hi$ 


.    MADRID.  307 

What  pleased  me  most  was  a  collection  of  Peruvian  vases ;  a 
polished  stone,  which  served  the  Incas  for  a  mirror ;  and  a  linen 
mantle,  which  formerly  adorned  their  copper-coloured  shoulders, 
as  finely  woven  as  a  shawl,  and  flowered  in  very  nearly  a  similar 
manner,  the  colour  as  fresh  and  vivid  as  if  new. 

In  the  apartments  of  the  academy  is  a  most  valuable  collection 
of  casts  after  the  serene  and  graceful  antique,  and  several  fierce, 
obtrusive  daubings  by  modern  Spanish  artists. 

I  found  our  acute,  intelligent  charge-d'affaires'  *  card  lying  on 
my  table  when  I  got  home,  and  a  great  many  more,  of  equal 
whiteness ;  such  a  sight  chills  me  like  a  fall  of  snow,  for  I  think 
of  the  cold  idleness  ongoing  about  day  after  day  dropping  little  bits 
of  pasteboard  in  return.  Yerdeil  and  I  dined  t^te-k-t^te,  planning 
schemes  how  to  escape  formal  fussifications.  No  easy  matter, 
I  suspect,  if  I  may  judge  from  appearances. 

Our  repast  and  our  council  over,  we  hurried  ti  the  Prado, 
where  a  brilliant  string  of  equipages  was  moving  along  in  two 
files.  In  the  middle  paraded  the  state  coaches  of  the  royal  family, 
<;ontaining  their  own  precious  selves,  and  their  wonted  accompa- 
niment of  bedchamber  lords  and  ladies,  duly  bedizened.  It  was  a 
gay  spectacle;  the  music  of  the  Swiss  guards  playing,  and  the 
evening  sun  shining  bright  on  their  showy  uniforms.  The  botanic 
garden  is  separated  from  the  walk  by  magnificent  railings  and 
pilasters,  placed  at  regular  distances,  crowned  with  vases  of  aloes 
and  yuccas.  The  verdure  and  fountains  of  this  vast  enclosure, 
terminated  by  a  range  of  columned  conservatories,  with  an  en^ 
trance  of  very  majestic  architecture,  has  a  delightful  and  striking 
effect 

From  the  Prado  I  drove  to  the  Portuguese  ambassador's,  who 
is  laid  up  with  a  sore  toe.  Three  diplomatic  animals,  two  males 
and  one  female,  were  nursuig  and  comforting  him.  He  is  most 
supremely  dull,  and  so  are  his  comforters.  One  of  them  in  par- 
ticular, who  shall  be  nameless,  quite  asinine. 

The  little  sympathy  I  feel  for  creatures  of  this  genus,  made  me 
shorten  my  visit  as  much  as  I  decently  could,  and  return  home  to 
take  up  Roxas,  who  was  waiting  to  accompany  us  to  the  Spanish 
theatre.  They  were  acting  the  Barber  of  Seville^  with  Paesiello's 
music,  and  singing  better  than  at  the  opera.     The  entertainment 

;  • 

I    *  A  well-known  wily  diplomatist,  aftennards  ambassador  at^onstaYLtvoo^VA.    \ 
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ended  with  a  sort  of  intermez,  very  characteristic  of  Spanish  man- 
ners in  low  life ;  in  which  were  introduced  seguidillas.  One  of 
the  dancers,  a  young  fellow,  smartly  dressed  as  a  maxo,  so  enrap- 
tured the  audience,  that  they  made  him  repeat  his  dance  four  times 
over;  a  French  dancing-master  would  have  absolutely  shuddered 
at  the  manner  in  which  he  turned  in  his  knees.  The  women  sit 
by  themselves  in  a  gallery  as  dingy  as  limbo,  wrapped  up  in  their 
white  mantillas,  and  looking  like  spectres.  I  never  heard  anything 
Hke  the  vociferation  with  which  the  pit  called  out  for  the  seguidil- 
las, nor  the  frantic,  deafening  applause  they  bestowed  on  their  fa- 
vourite dancer. 

The  play  ended  at  eight,  and  we  came  back  to  tea  by  oor  fire- 
sidew 
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LETTER  X. 

Visit  to  the  Escurial. — ^Imposing  site  of  that  regal  convent. — ^Reception  by  the 
Mystagogue  of  the  place. — ^Magnificence  of  the  choir. — Charles  the  Fifth's  orgto. 
— Crucifii  by  Cellini. — Gtorgeous  ceiling  painted  by  Luca  Giordano.-— Extent  aid 
intricacy  of  the  stupendous  edifice. 

Thursday,  Dec.  19th,  17S7. 

I  HATE  being  roused  out  of  bed  by  candlelight  on  a  sharp  wintry 
morning;  but  as  I  had  fixed  to-day  for  visiting  the  Escurial,  and 
bad  stationed  three  relays  on  the  road,  in  order  to  perform  the 
journey  expeditiously,  I  thought  myself  obliged  to  carry  my  plan 
into  execution. 

The  weather  was  cold  and  threatening,  the  sky  red  and  d«eply 
coloured.  Roxas  was  to  be  of  our  party,  so  we  drove  to  his 
brother,  the  Marquis  of  Yillanueva's,  to  take  him  up.  He  is  one 
of  the  best-natured  and  most  friendly  of  human  beings,  and  I 
would  not  have  gone  without  him  upon  any  account;  though,  in 
general,  I  abhor  turning  and  twisting  about  a  town  in  search  of 
any  body,  let  its  soul  be  never  so  transcendent. 

It  was  past  eight  before  we  issued  out  of  the  gates  of  Madrid, 
4tnd  rattled  along  an  avenue  on  the  banks  of  the  Man^anares  full 
gallop,  which  brought  us  to  the  Casa  del  Campo,  one  of  the  king's 
palaces,  wrapped  .up  in  groves  and  thickets.     We  continued  a  mile 


THB  ESCURIAL.  a09 

or  two  by  the  wall  of  this  enclosure,  aad  leaving  La  Sarsueta^ 
anoth^  royal  Tilla,  surrounded  by  shrubby  hillocks,  on  the  right, 
traversed  three  or  four  leagues  of  a  wild,  naked  country,  and,  after 
ascending  several  considerable  eminences,  the  sun  broke  out,  the 
clouds  partially  rolled  away,  and  we  discovered  the  white  buildings 
of  this  far-famed  monastery,  with  its  dome  and  towers  detach- 
ing themselves  from  the  bold  back-ground  of  a  lofty,  irregular 
mountain. 

We  were  now  about  a  league  off :  the  country  wore  a  bettei* 
aspect  than  near  Madrid.  To  the  right  and  left  of  the  road,  which 
is  of  a  noble  width,  aad  perfectly  well  made,  lie  extensive  parks 
of  greensward,  scattered  over  with  fragments  of  rock  and  stumps 
of  oak  and  ash-trees.  Numerous  herds  of  deer  were  standing  stock- 
still,  quietly  lifting  up  their  innocent  noses,  and  looking  us  full  in 
the  face  with  their  beautiful  eyes,  secure  of  remaining  unmolested, 
for  the  King  never  permits  a  gun  to  be  discharged  in  these  en- 
closures. 

The  Escurial,  though  overhung  by  melancholy  mountains,  i^ 
placed  itself  on  a  very  considerable  eminence,  up  which  we  were 
full  half  an  hour  toiling,  the  late  rains  having  washed  this  part  of 
the  road  into  ulter  confusion.  There  is  something  most  severely 
impressive  in  the  facade  of  this  regal  convent,  which,  like  the 
palace  of  Persepolis,  is  overshadowed  by  the  adjoining  mountein ; 
nor  did  I  pass  through  a  vaulted  cloister  into  the  court  before  the 
church,  solid  as  if  hewn  out  of  a  rock,  without  experiencing  a  sort 
of  shudder,  to  wiiich  no  doubt  the  vivid  recollection  of  the  black  and 
blood-stained  days  of  our  gloomy  queen  Mary's  husband  not 
slightly  contributed.  The  sun  being  again  overcast,  the  porches 
of  the  church,  surmounted  by  grim  statues,  appeared  so  dark  and 
cavern-like,  that  I  thought  myself  about  to  enter  a  subterraneous 
temple  set  apart  for  the  service  of  some  mysterious  and  terrible 
religion.  And  when  I  saw  the  high  altar,  in  all  its  pomp  of  jasper«^ 
steps,  ranks  of  columns  one  above  the  other,  and  paintings  filling 
up  every  interstice,  full  before  me,  I  felt  completely  awed. 

The  sides  of  the  recess,  in  which  this  imposing  pile  is  placed,  are 
formed  by  lofty  chapels,  almost  entirely  occupied  by  catafalques 
of  gilt  enamelled  bronze.  Here,  with  their  crowns  and  sceptres 
humbly  prostrate  at  their  feet,  bare-headed  and  unhelmed,  kneel 
the  figures,  large  as  life,  of  the  Emperor  Charles  the  Fifth,  and  his 
imperious  son,  the  second  Philip,  accompanied  by  those  of  their 
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unhappy  consorts  and  ill-fated  children.  My  sensations  of  dread 
and  dreariness  were  not  diminished  upon  finding  myself  alone  in 
such  company ;  for  Roxas  had  left  me  to  deliver  some  letters  to  his 
right  reverence  the  prior,  which  were  to  open  to  us  all  the  arcana 
of  this  terrific  edifice,  at  once  a  temple,  a  palace,  a  eonvent,  and 
a  tomb. 

Presently  my  amiable  friend  returned,  and  with  him  a  tall  old 
monk,  with  an  ash-coloured  forbidding  countenance,  and  staring 
eyes,  the  expression  of  which  was  the  farthest  removed  possible 
from  anything  like  cordiality.  This  was  the  mystagogue  of  the 
place — the  prior  in  propria  persona,  the  representative  of  St.  Je- 
rome, as  far  as  this  monastery  and  its  domain  was  concerned,  and 
a  disciplinarian  of  celebrated  rigidness.  He  began  examining  me 
from  head  to  foot,  and,  after  what  I  thought  rather  a  strange 
scrutiny,  asked  me  in  broad  Spanish  what  I  wished  particularly  to 
see.  Then  turning  to  Roxas,  said  loud  enough  for  me  to  hear 
him.  ''  He  is  very  young;  does  he  understand  what  I  say  to  him? 
But,  as  I  am  peremptorily  commanded  to  show  him  about,  I  sup- 
pose I  must  comply,  though  I  am  quite  unused  to  the  office  of 
explaining  our  curiosities.  However,  if  it  must  be,  it  must;  so  let 
us  begin,  and  not  dally.  I  have  no  time  to  spare,  you  well  know, 
and  have  quite  enough  to  do  in  the  choir  and  the  convent.'' 

After  this  not  very  gracious  exordium,  we  set  forth  on  our  tour. 
First  we  visited  some  apartments  with  vaulted  roofs,  painted  ii 
arabesque,  in  the  finest  style  of  the  sixteenth  century;  and  then  a 
vast  hall,  which  had  been  used  for  the  celebratipi^of  mass,  whilst 
the  great  church  was  building,  where  I  saw  iWe  Perla  in  all  its 
purity,  the  nnost  delicately-finished  work  of  Raphael ;  the  Pesce, 
with  its  divine  angel,  graceful  infant,  and  •devout  young  Tobit, 
breathing  the  very  soul  of  pious,  unaffected  simplicity.  My  at- 
^tion  was  next  attracted  by  that  most  profoundly  j^thetic  of 
piqturea,  Jacob  weeping  over  the  bloody  garment  of  his  son ;  the 
loftiest  proof  in  existence  of  the  extraordinary  powers  of  Velasquez 
in  the  noblest  work  of  art. 

These  three  pictures  so  absorbed  my  admiration,  that  I  had  little 
left  for  a  hoflf  of  glorious  performances  by  Titian  and  the  highest 
masters,  which  cover  the  plain,  massive  walls  of  these  conventual 
rooms  with  a  paradise  of  glowing  colours ;  so  I  passed  along  almost 
as  rapidly  as  my  grumbUng  cicerone  could  desire,  and  followed  him 
lip  severiU  flights  of  stairSt  and  through  many  and  many  an  arched 
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passage  and  vestibule,  all  of  the  sternest  doric,  into  the  choir, 
which  is  placed  over  the  grand  western  entrance,  right  opposite, 
at  the  distance  of  more  than  two  hundred  feet,  to  the  high  altar 
and  its  solemn  accompaniments.     No  r^gal  chamber  I  ever  beheld 
can  he  compared,  in  point  of  sober  harmonious  majesty,  to  this 
apartment,  which  looks  more  as  if  it  belonged  to  a  palace  than  to  a 
church.     The  series  of  stalls,  designed  in  a  severer  taste  than  was 
common  in  the  sixteenth  century,  are  carved  out  of  the  most  pre- 
cious woods  the  Indies  could  furnish.     At  the  extremity  of  this, 
striking  perspective  of  onyx-coloured  seats,  columns,  and  canopies, 
appears  suspended  upon  a  black  velvet  pall  that  revered  image  of 
the  crucified  Saviour,  formed  of  the  purest  ivory,  which  Cellini 
seems  to  have  sculptured  in  moments  of  devout  rapture  and  inspirs^ 
lion.     It  is  by  far  his  finest  work;^  his  Perseus,  at  Florence,  is  tame 
and  laboured  in  comparison. 

In  a  long  narrow  corridor  which  runs  behind  the  stalls,  panelled 
all  over  Kke  an  inlaid  cabinet,  I  was  shown  a  beautiful  little  organ, 
in  a  richly  chased  silver  case,  which  accompanied  Charles  the  fifth 
in  his  African  expedition,  and  must  often  have  gently  beguiled  tbie-  . 
cares  of  empire,  for  he  played  on  it,  tradition  says,  almost  every 
evening.  That  it  is  worth  playing  upon  even  now  I  can  safely 
vouch,  for  I  never  touched  any  instrument  with  a  tone  of  more 
delicious  sweetness ;  and  touch  it  I  did,  though  my  austere  con- 
ductor, the  sour-visaged  prior,  looked  doubly  forbidding  on  the 
occasion. 

The  stalls  I  have  just  mentioned  are  much  less  ornamented  than 
those  I  have  seen  in  Pavia,  and  many  other  monasteries ;  the  ceiling 
of  this  noblest  of  choirs,  displays  the  utmost  exuberance  of  decora- 
tion— the  richest  and  most  gorgeous  of  spectacles,  the  heavens  and 
all  the  powers  therein.  Imagination  can  scarcely  conceive  th<^ 
pomp  and  prodigality  of  pencil  with  which  Luca  Giordano  ha§ 
treated  this  subject,  and  filled  every  comer  of  the  vast  space  it 
covers  with  well-rounded  forms,  that  seem  actually  starting  from 
the  glowing  clouds  with  which  they  are  environed. 

*'  Is  not  this  fine?"  said  the  monk;  ''you  can  have  nothing  like 
it  in  your  country.  And  now  be  pleased  to  move  forward,  for  the 
day*  is  wasting,  and  you  will  have  little  time  left  to  examine  our 
inestimable  relics,  and  the  jewelled  shrines  in  which  they  are 
deposited.'* 

W^  went  down  from  the  choir,  I  can  scaicely  tell  whither,  such. 
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is  the  extent  and  intricaicy  of  this  stupendous  edifice.  We  passed^ 
I  believe,  through  some  of  the  lateral  diapels  of  the  great  church, 
into  several  quadrangles,  one  in  particular,  with  a  fountain  under  a 
cupola  in  the  centre,  surrounded  by  doric  arcades,  equal  in  justness 
of  proportion  and  architectural  terseness  to  Palladio's  court  in  the 
convent  of  S.  Giorgio  Maggiore. 


LETTER  XI. 

Mysterious  cabinets.— -Relics  of  Martyrs. — A  feather  from  Ae  Archangel  GabrielV 
wiiig.'^LBhyniith  of  gloomy  cloisters.— Sepulchral  cave. — ftiyer  of  death.— The 
regal  sarcophagi. 

My  lord  the  prior,  not  favouring  a  prolonged  survey,  I  reluctantly 
left  this  beautiful  court,  and  was  led  into  a  low  gallery,  roofed  and 
wainscotted  with  cedar,  lined  on  both  sides  by  ranges  of  small  doors 
of  different*coloured  Brazil-wood,  looking  in  appearance,  at  least, 
as  solid  as  marble.  Four  sacristans,  and  as  many  lay-brothers,  with 
large  lighted  flambeaux  of  yellow  wax  in  their  hands,  and  who,  by 
the  by,  never  quitted  us  more  the  remainder  of  our  per^rinations, 
stood  silent  as  death,  ready  to  unlock  those  mysterious  entrances). 

The  first  they  opened  exhibited  a  buffet,  or  credence^  three 
stories  high,  set  out  with  many  a  row  of  grinning  skulls,  looking  as 
pretty  as  gold  and  diamonds  could  make  them ;  the  second,  every 
possible  and  impossible  variety  of  odds  and  ends,  culled  from  the 
carcasses  of  martyrs;  the  third,  enormous  ebony  presses,  the  secrets 
of  which  I  begged  for  pity's  sake  might  not  be  intruded  up<Hi  for  my 
recreation,  as  I  began  to  be  heartily  wearied  of  sight-seeing ;  but 
when  my  conductors  opened  the  fourth  mysterious  door,  I  absolutely 
shrank  back,  almost  sickened  by  a  perfume  of  musk  and  ambergris. 

A  spacious  vault  was  now  disclosed  to  me — one  noble  arch, 
richly  panelled :  had  the  pavement  of  this  strange-looking  chamber 
been  strewn  with  saffron,  I  should  have  thought  myself  transported 
to  the  enchanted  courser's  forbidden  stable  we  read  of  in  the  tale  of 
the  Three  Calenders. 

The  prior,  who  is  not  easily  pleased,  seemed  to  have  suspicions 
that  the  seriousness  o^y  demeanour  was  not  entirely  orthofjlox:  I 
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overheard  him  saying  to  Roxas,  **  Shall  I  show  him  the  ADgeFis 
feather?  you  know  we  do  not  display  this  our  most-valued,  incom- 
parable relic  to  everyi>ody,  nor  unless  upon  special  occasions/' — 
'^  The  occasion  is  sufficiently  special,"  answered  my  partial  friend  ; 
^^  the  letters  I  brought  to  you  are  your  warrant,  and  I  beseech  your 
reverence  to  let  us  look  at  this  gift  of  heaven,  which  I  am  extremely 
anxious  myself  to  adore  and  venerate.'' 

Forth  stalked  the  prior,  and  drawing  out  from  a  remarkably 
large  cabinet  an  equally  capacious  sliding  shelf — (the  source,  I 
conjecture,  of  the  potent  odour  I  complained  of) — displayed  lying 
stretched  out  upon  a  quilted  silken  mattress,  the  most  glorious 
speisimen  of  plumage  ever  b^eld  in  terrestrial  regions — a  feather 
from  the  wing  of  the  Archangel  Gabriel,  full  three  feet  long,  and  of 
a  blushing  hue  more  soft  and  delicate  than  that  of  the  loveliest 
rose.  I  longed  to  ask  at  what  precise  moment  this  treasure  beyond 
price  had  been  dropped — whether  from  the  air — on  the  open 
ground,  or  within  the  walls  of  the  humble  tenement  of  Nazareth ; 
but  I  repressed  all  questions  of  an  indiscreet  tendency — the  why 
and  wherefore,  the  when  and  how,  for  what  and  to  whom  such  a 
palpable  manifestation  of  archangelic  beauty  and  wingedness  had 
been  vouchsafed. 

We  all  knelt  in  silence,  and  when  we  rose  up  after  the  holy 
feather  had  been  again  deposited  in  its  perfumed  lurking-place,  I 
fancied  the  prior  looked  doubly  suspicious,  and  uttered  a  sort  of 
hmfipb  very  doggedly;  nor  did  his  ill-humour  evaporate  upon  my 
desiring  to  be  conducted  to  the  library.  ^^  It  is  too  late  for  yon  to 
see  the  precious  books  and  miniatures  by  daylight,"  replied  the 
crusty  old  monk,  '^  and  you  would  not  surely  have  me  run  the  risk 
of  dropping  wax  upon  them.  No,  no,  another  time,  another  time, 
when  you  come  earlier.  For  the  present,  let  us  visit  the  tomb  of 
the  catholic  kings ;  there,  our  flambeaux  will  be  of  service  without 
doing  injury." 

He  led  the  way  through  a  labyrinth  of  cloisters,  gloomy  as  the 
grave  ;  till  ordering  a  grated  door  to  be  thrown  open,  the  light  of 
our  flambeaux  fell  upon  a  flight  of  most  beautiful  marble  steps^ 
polished  as  a  mirror,  leading  down  between  walls  of  the  rarest  jas- 
pers to  a  portal  of  no  great  size,  but  enriched  with  balusters  of  rich 
bronze,  sculptured  architraves,  and  tablets  of  inscriptions,  in  a  style 
of  the  greatest  magnificence. 

As  I  descended  the  steps,  a  gurgling  sound,  like  that  of  a  rivulet, 
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caught  my  ear.     '^  What  means  this  ?^  said  I.     ^'  It  means/*  an- 
swered the  monk,  ^'  that  the  sepulchral  cave  on  the  left  of  the 
stairs,  where  repose  the  bodies  of  many  of  our  queens  and  infantas, 
is  property  ventilated,  running  water  being  excellent  for  that  pur- 
pose.'*     I  went  on,  not  lulled  by  these  rippling  murmurs,  but  chilled 
when  I  reflected  through  what  precincts  flows  this  river  of  death. 
Arrived  at  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  we  passed  through  the  portal 
just  mentioned,  and  entered  a  circular  saloon,  not  more  than  five- 
and-thirty  feet  in  diameter,  characterized  by  extreme  el^ance,  not 
stem  solemnity.     The  regal  sarcophagi,  rich  in  golden  ornaments, 
ranged  one  above  the  other,  forming  panels  of  the  most  decorative 
kind ;  the  lustre  of  exquisitely  sculptured  bronze,  the  pavement  of 
mottled  alabaster;   in  short,  this  graceful  dome,  covered  with 
scrolls  of  the  most  delicate  foliage,  appeared  to  the  eye  of  my  ima- 
gination more  like  a  subterranean  boudoir,  prepared  by  some  gal- 
lant young  magician  for  the  reception  of  an  enchanted  and  en- 
chanting princess,  than  a  temple  consecrated  to  the  king  of  terrors. 
My  conductor's  visage  growing  longer  and  longer  every  minute, 
and  looking  pretty  nearly  as  grim  as  that  of  the  last-mentioned 
sovereign,  I  whispered  Roxas  it  was  full  time  to  take  our  leave; 
which  we  did  immediately  after  my  intimating  that  express  desire, 
to  the  no  small  satisfaction,  I  am  perfectly  convinced,  of  my  lord 
the  prior. 

Cold  and  hungry,  for  we  had  not  been  offered  a  morsel  of  re- 
freshment, we  repaired  to  a  warm  opulent-looking  habitation  be- 
longing to  one  of  my  kind  companion's  most  particular  friends,  a 
much  favoured  attendant  of  his  cathohc  Majesty's ;  here  we  were 
received  with  open  arms  and  generous  hospitality ;  and  it  grew 
pitch  dark  before  we  quitted  this  comf(M*table  shelter  from  the 
piercing  winds,  which  blow  almost  perpetually  ov^  the  Escuriai'^ 
and  returned  to  Madrid. 
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A  concert  and  ball  at  Senhor  Pacheco's. — Curious  assemblage  in  his  long  pompous 
gallery. — ^Deplorable  ditty  by  an  eastern  dilettante. — A  bolero  in  the  most  rap- 
turous style. — ^BoGcharini  in  despair. — Solecisms  in  dancing. 

The  mules  galloped  back  at  so  rapid  a  rate,  and  their  conductors 
bawled  and  screamed  so  lustily  to  encourage  their  exertions,  that 
half  my  recollections  of  the  Escurial  were  whirled  out  of  my  head 
before  I  reached  my  old  quarters  at  the  Cruz  de  Malta.  I  had 
quite  forgotten,  amongst  other  things,  that  I  had  actually  accepted 
a  most  pressing  invitation  to  a  concert  and  ball  at  Pacheco^s  this 
verjilMeyening. 

Pacheco  is  an  old  Portuguese,  immensely  rich,  and  who  had 
been  immensely  favoured  in  the  days  of  his  youth  by  his  august 
countrywoman.  Queen  Barbara,  the  consort  of  Ferdinand  the  sixth, 
and  the  patroness  of  Farinelli.  He  is  uncle  to  Madame  Arriaga, 
her  most  Faithful  Majesty's  most  faithful  and  favourite  attendanti 
and  a  person  of  such  worship,  that  courtiers,  ministers,  and  pre- 
lates, are  too  happy  to  congregate  at  his  house,  whenever  he  takes 
it  into  his  head  to  allow  them  an  opportunity. 

Though  I  had  been  half  petrified  by  my  cold  ramble  through  the 
Escurial,  under  the  prior's  still  more  chilling  auspices,  I  had  quite 
life  enough  left  to  obey  Pacheco's  summons  with  alacrity ;  and  as  I 
expected  to  dance  a  great  deal,  I  put  on  my  dancing-dress,  that  of 
a  maxo,  with  ties  and  tags,  and  trimmings  and  buttons,  redecilla  and 
all. 

I  must  confess,  however,  that  I  felt  rather  abashed  and  disap- 
pointed, upon  entering  Pacheco's  long  pompous  gallery,  to  find  my- 
self in  the  midst  of  diplomatic  and  ministerial  personages,  assem- 
bled in  stiff  gala  to  do  honour  to  Achmet  Vassif,  whose  musicians 
were  seated  on  the  carpet  howUng  forth  a  deplorable  ditty,  com- 
posed, as  the  Armenian  interpreter  informed  me,  by  one  of  the  most 
impaiiioned  and  love-sick  dilettantes  of  the  east;  no  strain  I  ever 
heard  was  half  so  lugubrious,  not  even  that  of  a  dog  baying  the 
moon,  or  owls  making  their  complaints  to  it. 
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I  could  not  help  lelliDg  the  ambassador,  without  the  smallest 
circumloGution,  that  his  tabor  and  pipe  people  I  heard  the  other  day 
accompanying  a  dulcimer,  were  far  more  worthy  of  praise  than  his 
vocal  attendants;  but  this  truth,  like  most  others,  did  not  exactly 
please ;  and  I  fear  my  reputation  for  musical  connoisseurship  was 
completely  forfeited  in  his  excellency's  estimation,  for  he  looked  a 
little  glum  upon  the  occasion.  What  surprised  me  most,  after  all, 
was  the  patience  with  which  the  whole  assembly  listened  for  full 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  these  languorous  waitings. 

Amongst  the  audience,  none  bore  the  severe  infliction  with  a 
greater  degree  of  evangelical  resignation  than  the  grand  inquisitor 
and  the  archbishop  of  Toledo ;  both  these  prelates  have  not  only  the 
look,  but  the  character  of  beneficence,  which  promises  a  truce  to  the 
faggot  and  pitch-barrel ;  the  expression  ot  the  archbishop^s  coun- 
tenance in  particular  is  most  engagingly  mild  and  pleasing.  He 
came  up  to  me  without  the  least  reserve  or  formality,  and  liking 
me  by  the  hand,  said,  with  a  cheerful  smile,  "  I  see  y(BiS'-mB 
equipped  for  a  dance,  and  have  adopted  our  fashion;  we  all  long  to 
judge  whether  an  Englishman  can  enter  (as  I  hear  you  can)  into 
the  extravagant  spirit  of  our  national  dances.  I  will  speak  to  Pa- 
checo,  and  desire  him  to  form  a  diversion  in  yoiu*  favour,  by  calling 
off  these  doleful  minstrds  to  the  rinfresco  prepared  for  them.'*  And 
so  he  did,  and  there  was  an  end  of  the  concert,  to  my  infinite  joy, 
and  the  no  less  delight  of  the  villa  may(M*s  and  sabbatinis,  with 
whom,  without  a  moment's  (arihev  delay,  I  sprang  forth  in  a  bo- 
lero. 

Down  came  all  the  Spanish  musicians  from  their  formal  orchestra, 
too  happy  to  escape  its  trammels ;  away  went  the  foreign  regulars, 
taking  vehement  pinches  of  snuff,  with  the  most  unequivocal  ex* 
pressions  of  anger  and  indignation.  A  circle  was  soon  formed,  a 
host  of  guitars  put  in  immediate  requisition,  and  never  did  I  hear 
such  wild,  extravagant,  passionate  modulations. 

Boccharini,  who  led  and  presided  over  the  Duchess  of  Ossuna's 
concerts,  and  who  had  been  lent  to  Pacheco  as  a  special  favour, 
witnessed  these  most  original  deviations  from  all  established  mu- 
sical rule  with  the  utmost  contempt  and  dismay.  He  said  to  me  in 
a  loud  whisper, ''  If  you  dance  and  they  play  in  this  ndiculous 
manner,  I  shall  never  be  able  to  introduce  a  decent  style  inCb  our 
musical  world  here,  which  I  flattered  myself  I  was  on  the  very  point 
of  doing.  What  jpossesses  you  ?  Is  it  the  devil  P  Who  oould  suppose 
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that  a  reasonable  being,  an  Englishn^an  of  all  others,  would  have  en- 
couraged these  inveterate  barbariaas  in  such  absurdities.  There's 
a  chromatic  scream  I  there's  a  passage  I  We  have  heard  of  robbing 
time ;.  this  is  murdering  it.  What !  again  1  Why,  this  is  worse 
than  a  convulsive  hiccup,  or  the  last  rattle  in  the  throat  of  a  dying 
malefactor.  Give  me  the  Turkish  bowlings  ia  preference ;  they 
are  not  so  obtrusive  and  impudent." 

So  saying,,  he  moved  off  with  a  semi-seria  stride^  alid  we  danced 
on  with  redoubled  deUght  and  joy.  The  quicker  we  moved,  thd 
more  intrepidly  we  stamped  with  our  feet,  the  more  sonorously  we 
snapped  our  fmgers,  the  better  reconciled  the  sublime  Effendi  ap- 
peared to  be  with  me. .  He  forgot  my  critiques  upon  his  vocal  per- 
formers :  he  rose  up  from  his  snug  cushion,  and  nodded  his  turbaned 
head,  and  expressed  his  delight,  not  only  by  word  and  gesture,  but 
in  a  most  comfortable  orientalish  sort  of  chuckUng.  As  to  the  rest 
of  the  company^  the  Spanish  part  at  least,  they  were  so  nrach  ani- 
mated^ that  not  less  than,  twenty  voices  accompanied  the  holero 
with. its  appropriate  words  in  foil  chorus,  and  with  a  glow  of  en- 
thusiasm that  inspired  .my  lovely  partners  and  myself  with  such 
energy,  that  we  outdid  si}  our  former  outdancings. 

'*  Is  it  possible,"  exclaimed  an  old  fandango -fancier  of  great  no- 
toriety— '^  is.it  possible,  that  a  son  of  the  cold  north  canhave  learnt 
all  our  rapturous  flings  and  stampings?"— *' The  French  never 
eauld^  or  rather  never  would^''  observed  a  Monsieur  Gaudin,  one 

of  the  Duke  de  la  V 's  secretaries,  who  was  standing  by  per- 

fectly  astounded. 

Who  persecute  like  renegades  ?  who  are  so  virulent  against 
their  former  sect  as  fresh  converts  to  another?  This  was  partly 
my  case ;  though  my  dancing  and  musical  education  had  been 
strictly  orthodox,  according  to  the  precepts  of  Mozart  and  Sac- 
chini,  of  Yestris  and  Gardel,  I  declared  loudly  th^re  was  no  music 
but  Spanish,  no  dancing  but  Spanish,  no  salvation  in  either  art  out  of 
the  Spanish  pale,  and  that,  compared  wtth  such  rapturous  melodies, 
such  inspired  movements,  tfan  rest  of  Europe  afforded  only  exam- 
ples of  dulness  and  insipidity.  I  would  not  allow  my  former  instruo- 
i^T%  a  spark  of  merit ;  and  at  the  very  moment  I  was  committing  sole- 
cisms in  good  dancing  at  every  step,  and  stamping  and  piaffing  like  a 
courser  but  half  broken  in  at  a  manage,  I  felt  and  looked  as  firmly 
persuaded  of  the  truth  of  my  impudent  assertions  as  the  greatest 
bigot  of  his  nonsense  in  some  untried  new-fongled  superstition. 


318  MADRID. 

Success,  founded  or  unfounded,  is  every  thing  in  this  world.  We 
too  well  know  the  sad  fate  of  merit.  I  am  more  than  apt  to  con- 
jecture we  were  but  very  slightly  entitled  to  any  applause;  yet  the 
transports  we  called  forth  were  as  fervid  as  those  the  famous  Le 
Pique  excited  at  Naples  in  the  zenith  of  his  popularity. 

The  British  and  American  ministers,  who  were  standing  by  the 
whole  time,  enjoyed  this  amusing  proof  of  Spanish  ianaticism,  in  its 
profane  mood,  with  all  the  zest  of  intelligent  and  shrewd  observers. 
Pisani,  the  Venetian  ambassador,  inclined  decidedly  to  the  southern 
side  of  the  question.  He  was  bound,  heart  and  soul,  by  a  variety 
of  silken  ties  to  the  Spanish  interest,  and  had  almost  forgotten  the 
fascinations  of  Venice  in  those  of  Andalusia.  Consequently  I  had 
his  vote  in  my  favour.  Not  so  that  of  the  Duchess  of  Ossuna, 
Boccharini's  patroness.  She  said  to  me  in  the  plainest  language, 
'^  You  are  making  the  greatest  fool  of  yourself  I  ever  beheld  ;  and 
I  as  to  those  riotous  self-taught  hoydens,  your  partners,  I  tell  you 
what,  they  are  scarcely  worthy  to  figure  in  the  third  rank  at  a 
second-rate  theatre.  Come  along  with  me,  and.  I  will  present  yon 
to  my  mother,  the  Countess  of  Benevente,  who  gives  a  very  dif- 
ferent sort  of  education  to  the  charming  young  women  she  admits 
to  her  court." 

1  had  heard  of  this  court  and  its  delectabiUties,  and  at  the  same 
time  been  informed  that  its  throne  was  a  faro-table,  to  which  the 
initiated  were  imperatively  eapected  to  become  tributaries.  The 
sovereign,  old  Benevente,  is  the  most  determined  hag  of  her  rout- 
giving,  card-playing  species  in  Europe,  of  the  highest  birth,  the 
highest  consequence,  and  the  principal  disposer,  by  long  habit  and 
old  cortejo-ship,  of  Florida-Blanca's  good  graces. 

Notwithstanding  the  severe  regulations  against  gambling  societies, 
most  severely  enforced  at  Madrid;  notwithstanding  the  prime  mi- 
nister's moraUty,  and  the  still  higher  morality  of  his  royal  master, 
this  great  lady's  aberrations  of  every  kind  are  most  complaisantiy 
winked  at;  she  is  allowed  nSt  only  to  set  up  under  her  own  princely 
roof  a  refuge  for  the  desolate,  in  the  nost  delicate  style  of  Spanish 
refinement,  for  the  kind  purpose  of  enchanting  all  persons  sufiici- 
ently  favoured  by  fortune  to  merit  admission  to  her  parties,  by  eveif 
blandishment  and  languishment  the  most  seductive  eyes  of  Seville 
and  Cadiz  she  had  collected  together  could  throw  around  them; 
but  so  sure  as  the  hour  of  midnight  arrived,  and  Florida  Blanca 
(who  never  fails  paying  his  devoirs  to  the  countess  every  evening j 
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bad  made  his  retiring  bow,  so  sure  a  confidential  party  of  illumi- 
nati,  of  unsleeping  partners  in  the  gambling-line,  made  their  appear- 
ance, heavily  laden  with  well-stored  caskets. 

Now  came  the  tug  of  play,  and  hope,  and  fear  in  all  their  thrill- 
ing and  throbbing  alternations;  but,  to  say  truth,  I  was  so  com- 
pletely jaded  and  worn-out  that  I  partook  of  neither,  and  was  too 
happy,  after  losing  almost  unconsciously  a  few  dobras,  to  be  allowed 
to  retire;  old  Benevente  calling  out  to  me,  with  the  croak  of  a 
vulture  scenting  its  prey  from  afar,  Cavallero  Inglezj  a  manana 
a  la  misma  hora. 
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Palace  of  Madrid. — Masterly  productions  of  the  'great  Italian,  Spanish,  and  Fle^ 
mish  painters. — The  King's  sleeping  apartment. — ^Musical  clocks. — Feathered 
favourites. — Pictures  of  the  Madonna  del  Spasimo. — ^Interview  With  Don  Ga- 
briel and  the  Infanta. — ^Her  Royal  Highnesses  affecting  recollections  of  home. — 
Head-quarters  of  Masserano.-^Exhibition  of  national  manners  there. 

Monday,  84th  Dec.  1787. 

I  sHALi^  have  the  megrims  for  want  of  exercise,  like  my  friend 
Achmet  Vassif>  if  I  don't  alter  my  way  of  life.  This  morning  I 
only  took  a  listless  saunter  in  the  Prado,  and  returned  early  to 
dinner,  with  a  very  slight  provision  of  fresh  air  in  my  lungs.  Roxas 
was  with  me,  hurrying  me  out  of  all  appetite  that  I  might  see  the 
palace  by  daylight;  and  so  to  the  palace  we  went,  and  it  was  luck- 
ily a  bright  ruddy  afternoon,  the  sun  gilding  a  grand  confusion  of 
mountainous  clouds,  and  chequering  the  'V^Id  extent  of  country 
between  Madrid  and  the  Escurial  with  powerful  eiFects  of  light 
and  shade. 

I  cannot  praise  the  front  of  the  palace  very  warmly.  In  the 
centre  of  the  edifice  starts  up  a  whimsical  sort  of  turret,  with  gilt 
bells,  the  vilest  ornament  that  could  possibly  have  been  imagined. 
The  interior  court  is  of  pure  and  classic  architecture,  and  the  great 
staircase  so  spacious  and  well*contrived  that  you  arrive  almost  im- 
perceptibly at  the  portal  of  the  guard-chamber.  Every  door-case 
and  window  recess  of  this  magnificent  edifice  gleams  with  the 
richest  polished  marbles :  the  immense  and  fortress-like  thickness 


320  MADRID. 

of  the  walls,  and  double  panes  of  the  strongest  glass,  exclude  the 
lieen  blasts  wbieb  range  almost  uninterrupted  over  the  wide  plains 
of  Castile,  and  preserve  an  admirable  temperature  throughout  the 
whole  extent  of  these  royal  rooms,  the  grandeur,  and  at  the  same 
time  comfort,  of  which  cannot  possiMy  be  exceeded. 

The  king,  the  prince  of  Asturias,  and  the  chief  part  of  their 
attendants,  were  all  absent  hunting  in  the  park  of  the  Escurial ; 
but  the  reposteros,  or  curtain-drawers  of  the  palace,  having  re- 
ceived particular  orders  for  my  admittance,  I  enjoyed  the  entire 
liberty  of  wandering  about  unrestrained  and  unmolested.  Roxas 
having  left  me  to  join  a  gay  party  of  the  royal  body-guard  in  Mas- 
serano's  apartments,  I  remained  in  total  solitude,  surrounded  by 
the  pure  unsullied  works  of  the  great  Italian,  Spanish,  and  Flemish 
painters,  fresh  as  the  flowers  of  a  parterre  in  early  morning,  and 
many  of  them  as  beautiful  in  point  of  hues. 

Not  a  door  being  closed,  I  penetrated  through  the  chamber  of 
the  throne  even  into  the  old  king^s  sleeping-apartment,  which,  un- 
like the  dormitory  of  most  of  his  subjects,  is  remarkable  for  extreme 
neatness.  A  book  of  pious  orisons  with  engravings  by  Spanish  ar- 
tists, and  containing,  amongst  other  prayers  inidifferent  langui^es, 
one  adapted  to  the  exclusive  use  of  majesty,  Regi  solo  proprius^ 
was  lying  on  his  praying-desk ;  and  at  the  head  of  the  richly-cano- 
pied, but  uncurtained  bed,  I  noticed  with  much  delight  an  enamelled 
tat>let  by  Megs,  representing  the  infant  Saviour  appearing  to  Saint 
Antony  of  Padua. 

In  this  room,  as  in  all  the  others  I  passed  through,  without  any 
exception,  stood  cages  of  gilded  wire,  of  different  forms  and  sizes, 
and  in  every  cage  a  curious  exotic  bird,  in  full  song,  each  trying  to 
out-sing  his  neighbour.  Mingled  with  these  warblings  was  heard 
at  certain  intervals  the  low  chime  of  musical  clodks,  stealing  iipon 
the  ear  like  the  tones  of  harmonic  glasses.  No  other  sound  broke 
in  any  degree  the  general  stillness,  except,  indeed,  the  almost  in- 
audible footsteps  of  several  aged  domestics,  in  court-dresses  of  the 
cut  and  fashion  prevalent  in  the  days  of  the  king's  mother,  Eliza- 
beth Farnese,  gliding  along  quietly  and  cautiously  to  open  the  cages, 
and  offer  their  inmates  such  dainties  as  highly-educated  birds  sore 
taught  to  relish.  Much  fluttering  and  cowering  down  ensued  ia 
consequence  of  these  attentions,  and  much  rubbing  of  bills  and 
scratching  of  poles  on  my  part,  as  well  as  on  that  of  the  smiling  old 
geatlemen. 
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As  soon  as  the  ceremoDy  of  pampering  these  feathered  favou- 
rites had  been  most  affectionately  performed,  I  availed  myself  of 
the  light  Reflected  from  a  clear  sun-set  to  ex^Unine  the  pictures, 
chiefly  of  a  reUgious  cast,  with  which  these  stately  apartments  are 
tapestried ;  particularly  the  Madonna  del  Spasimo,  that  vivid  re- 
presentation of  the  blessed  Virgin's  maternal  agony,  when  her  divine 
son,  fainting  under  the  burthen  of  the  cross,  approached  to  ascend 
the  mount  of  torture,  and  complete  the  awful  mystery  of  redemp- 
tion. Raphael  never  attained  in  any  other  of  his  works  such  so- 
lemn depth  of  colour,  such  majesty  of  character,  as  in  this  triumph 
of  his  art.  '^ Never  was  sorrow  like  unto  the  sorrow''  he  has  de- 
picted in  the  Virgin's  countenance  and  attitude;  never  was  the 
expression  of  a  sublime  and  God-like  calm  in  the  midst  of  acute 
suffering  conveyed  more  closely  home  to  the  human  heart  than  in 
the  face  of  Christ. 

I  stood  fixed  in  the  contemplation  of  this  holy  vision — for  such  I 
almost  fancied  it  to  be — till  the  approaching  shadows  of  night 
had  overspread  every  recess  of  these  vast  apartments :  still  I  kept 
intensely  gazing  upon  the  picture.  I  knew  it  was  time  to  retire, — 
still  I  gazed  on.  I  was  aware  that  Roxas  had  been  long  expecting 
me  in  Masserano's  apartments, — still  I  could  not  snatch  myself 
away;  the  Virgin  mother  with  her  outstretched  arms  still  haunted 
me.  The  song  of  the  birds  had  ceased,  as  well  as  the  soft  diapason 
of  the  self-playing  organs ; — all  was  hushed,  all  tranquil.  I  departed 
at  length  with  the  languid  unwillingness  of  an  enthusiast  exhausted 
by  the  intensity  of  his  feelings  and  loth  to  arouse  himself  from  the 
bosom  of  grateful  illusions. 

Just  as  I  reached  the  portal  of  the  great  stairs,  whom  should  I 
meet  but  Noronha  advancing  towards  me  with  a  hurried  step. 
"Where  are  you  going  so  fast  ?  "  said  he  to  me,  "and  where  have 
you  been  staying  so  long  P  I  have  been  sending  repeatedly  after 
you  to  no  purpose;  you  must  come  with  me  immediately  to  the  In- 
fanta and  Don  Gabriel,  they  want  to  ask  you  a  thousand  questions 
about  the  Ajuda :  the  letters  you  brought  them  from  Marialva,  and 
the  archbishop  in  particular,  have,  I  suppose,  inspired  that  wish; 
and  as  royal  wishes,  you  know,  cannot  be  too  speedily  gratified,  you 
must  kiss  their  hands  this  very  evening.  I  am  to  be  your  introdoc* 
tor."—"  What  1 "  said  I,  "  in  this  unceremonious  dress  ?  " — "  Yes," 
said  the  ambassador,  "  I  have  heard  that  you  are  not  a  pattern  of 
correctness  in  these  matters."    I  wished  to  have  h^^VL  oxl^  \al  ^\% 
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instance.  At  this  particular  moment  I  was  in  no  trim  exteriorly  or 
interiorly  for  courtly  introductions.  I  thought  of  nothing  hut  birds 
and  madonnas,  and  had  much  rather  have  heen  presented  to  a 
cockatoo  than  to  the  greatest  monarch  in  Christendom. 

However,  I  put  on  the  best  face  I  was  able,  and  we  proceeded 
together  very  placidly  to  that  part  of  the  palace  assigned  to  Don 
Gabriel  and  his  blooming  bride.  The  doors  of  a  coved  ante- 
chamber flew  open,  and  after  passing  through  an  enfilade  of  saloons 
peopled  with  ladies-in-waiting  and  pages  (some  mere  children),  we 
entered  a  lofty  chamber  hung  with  white  satin,  formed  into  com- 
partments by  a  rich  embroidery  of  gold  and  colours,  and  illuminated 
by  a  lustre  of  rock  crystal. 

At  the  farther  extremity  of  the  apartment,  stood  the  Infant  Don 
Gabriel,  leaning  against  a  table  covered  with  velvet,  on  which  I 
observed  a  case  of  large  golden  antique  medals  he  was  in  the  very 
act  of  contemplating :  the  Infanta  was  seated  near.  She  rose  up 
most  graciously  to  hold  out  a  beautiful  hand,  which  I  kissed  with 
unfeigned  fervour:  her  countenance  is  most  prepossessing;  die 
same  florid  complexion,  handsome  features,  and  open  exhilarating 
smile  which  distinguishes  her  brother  the  Prince  of  Brazil. 

"Ah,"  said  her  royal  highness  with  great  earnestness,  "you  have 
then  lately  seen  my  dear  mother,  and  walked  perhaps  in  the  Uttle 
garden  I  was  so  fond  of;  did  you  notice  the  fine  flowers  that  grow 
there?  particularly  the  blue  carnation ;  we  have  not  such  flowers  at 
Madrid ;  this  climate  is  not  like  that  of  Portugal,  nor  are  our  views 
so  pleasant ;  I  miss  the  azure  Tagus,  and  your  ships  continually 
sailing  up  it ;  but  when  you  write  to  your  friend  Marialva  and  the 
archbishop,  tell  them,  I  possess  what  no  other  prospect  upon  earth 
can  equal,  the  smiles  of  an  adored  husband." 

The  Infant  now  approached  towards  me  with  a  look  of  courteous 
benignity  that  reminded  me  strongly  of  the  Bourbons,  nor  could  I 
trace  in  his  frank  kindly  manner  the  least  leaven  of  Austrian  hau- 
teur or  Spanish  starchness.  After  inquiring  somewhat  facetiously 
how  the  Duke  d'Alafoens  and  the  Portuguese  academicians  pro- 
ceeded on  their  road  to  the  temple  of  fame,  he  asked  me  whether 
our  universities  continued  to  be  the  favoured  abode  of  classical  at- 
tainments, and  if  the  books  they  printed  were  as  correct  and  as 
handsome  now  as  in  the  days  of  the  Stuarts;  adding  thai  his  pri- 
vate collection  contained  some  copies  which  had  formerly  belonged 
to  the  celebrated  Count  ot  Oxford.   This  was  far  too  good  an  op- 
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portuDity  of  putting  in  a  word  to  the  praise  and  glory  of  his  own 
famous  translation  of  Sallust,  to  he  neglected ;  so  I  expressed  every- 
thing he  could  have  wished  to  hear  upon  the  subject. 

"  You  are  very  good ,"  observed  his  royal  highness ;  "  but  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  it  was  hard  work  for  me.  I  began  it,  and  so  I 
went  on,  and  lost  many  a  day's  wholesome  exercise  in  our  parks 
and  forests :  however,  such  as  it  is,  I  performed  my  task  without 
any  assistance,  though  you  may  perhaps  have  heard  the  contrary.^' 

It  was  now  Noronha's  turn  to  begin  complimenting,  which  he 
did  with  all  the  high  court  mellifluence  of  an  accredited  family  am- 
bassador :  whether,  indeed,  the  Infant  received  as  gospel  all  the 
fine  things  that  were  said  to  him  I  won't  answer,  but  he  looked 
even  kinder  and  more  gracious  than  at  our  first  entrance.  The 
Infanta  recurred  again  and  again  to  the  subject  of  the  Ajuda,  and 
appeared  so  visibly  affected  that  she  awakened  all  my  sympathies; 
for  I,  too,*had  left  those  behind  me  on  the  banks  of  the  Tagus  for 
whom  I  felt  a  fond  and  indelible  regard.  As  we  were  making  our 
retiring  bows,  I  saw  tears  gathering  in  her  eyei^  whilst  she  kept 
gracefully  waving  her  hand  to  bid  us  a  happy  night. 

The  impressions  I  received  from  this  interview  were  not  of  a 
nature  to  allow  my  enjoying  with  milch  vivaciousness  the  next 
scene  to  which  I  was  transported — the  head-quarters  of  Masse- 
rano,  whom  I  found  in  unusually  high  spirits,  surrounded  by  a  train 
of  gay  young  officers,  rapping  out  the  rankest  Castilian  oaths,  quaff- 
ing their  flowing  cups  of  champagne  and  val  de  peuas,  and  playing 
off  upon  each  other,  not  exactly  the  most  decorous  specimens  of 
practical  wit. 

Roxas  looked  rather  abashed  at  so  unrefined  an  exhibition  of 
national  manners :  Noronha  had  taken  good  care  to  keep  aloof, 
and  I  regretted  not  having  followed  his  example. 
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LETTER  XlV. 

A  German  Visionary. — Remarkable  conversation  with  him. — History  of  a  Ghost- 
seer. 

It  is  not  at  every  corner  of  life  that  we  stumble  upon  an  intrin' 
sically  singular  character :  to-day,  however,  at  Noronha's,  I  fell  in 
with  a  Saxon  count,^  who  justly  answers  to  that  description.  This 
man  is  not  only  thoroughly  imbued  with  the  theoretical  mystidsra 
of  the  German  school,  but  has  most  firmly  persuaded  himself,  and 
hundreds  besides,  that  he  holds  converse  with  the  souls  of  the  de- 
parted. Though  most  impressive  and  even  extravagant  upon  this 
subject)  when  started,  he  proves  himself  a  man  of  singular  judgm«[it 
upon  most  oth^ifl,  is  a  good  geometrician,  an  able  chymist,  a  mi- 
neralogist of  no  ordinary  proficiency,  and  has  made  discoveries  in 
the  art  of  smelting  metals,  which  have  been  turned  already  to  use- 
ful purpose.  Yet  nothing  can  beat  out  of  this  cool  reflective  head, 
that  magical  operations  may  be  performed  to  evident  effect,  and  the 
devil  most  positively  evocated. 

I  thought,  at  first  sight,  there  was  a  something  uncouth  and 
ghostly  in  his  appearance,  that  promised  strange  communications; 
he  has  a  careworn  look,  a  countenance  often  convulsed  with  appa- 
rently painful  twitches,  and  a  lofty  skull,  set  off  with  bristling  hair, 
powdered  as  white  as  Caucasus. 

Notwithstanding  I  by  no  means  courted  his  acquaint«Bce,  he  waff 
resolved  to  make  up  to  me,  and  dissipate  by  the  smoothest  address 
he  could  assume,  any  prejudices  )|is  uncommon  cast  of  features 
might  have  inspired.  Drawing  his  chair  close  to  mine,  whilst  No- 
ronha  and  his  party  were  busily  engaged  at  voltarete,  he  tried  to 
allure  my  attention  by  throwing  out  hints  of  the  wonders  within 
reach  of  a  person  born  under  the  smile  of  certain  constellations: 
that  I  was  the  person  he  meant  to  insinuate,  I  have  little  doubt. 

*  He  resided  afterwards  at  Paris  in  a  diplomatic  character,  and  is  supposed  to 
have  been  implicated  in  some  of  the  least  amiable  events  of  the  revolution.  A 
jD^sterioos  passage  in  the  first  volume  of  Soulavie's  Memoirs  is  said  to  refer  to 
bim. 
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Having  keard  that  fc)rtuQe  had  coBferred  upon  me  some  few  of  hec 
golden  gifts,  he  thought,  perhaps,  that  I  might  he  fused  to  advau* 
tage,  Uke  any  other  lump  of  the  precious  metals.  Be  his  motives 
what  they  may,  he  certainly  took  as  many  pains  to  wind  himself 
into  my  good  opinion  as  itf!  I  had  actually  been  the  prime  favourite 
of  a  planet,  or  a  distant  cousin  by  some  diabolical  intermarriage, 
in  the  style  of  one  of  the  Plantagenet  matches,  of  old  Beelzebul^ 
himself. 

After  a  good  deal  of  conversation  upon  different  subjects,  chiefly 
of  a  sombrous  nature,  happening  to  ask  him  if  he  had  knowa 
SchrOffer,  the  most  renowned  ghost-seer  in  all  Germany,—"  Inti- 
mately well,"  was  his  reply;  "  a  bold  young  man,  not  so  free,  alas! 
from  sensual  taint  as  the  awfiil  career  he  had  engaged  in  de- 
manded,— he  rushed  upon  danger  unprepared,  at  an  unhallowed 
moment — his  fate  was  terrible.  I  passed  a  week  with  him  not  six 
months  before  he  disappeared  in  the  frightful  manner  you  have  heard 
of;  it  was  a  week  of  mental  toil  and  suffering,  of  fasts  and  priva- 
tions of  various  natures,  and  of  sights  sufficiently  appalling  to  drive 
back  the  whole  current  of  the  blood  from  the  heart.  It  was  at  this 
period  that,  returning  one  dark  and  stormy  night  from  trying  expe- 
riments upon  living  animals,  more  excruciating  than  any  the 
keenest  anatomist  ever  perpetrated,  I  found  lying  upon  my  chair, 
coiled  up  in  a  circle  like  the  symbol  of  e(ernity,  an  enormous  snake 
of  a  deadly  lead  ccdour;  it  neither  hissed  nor  moved  for  i$^veral  mi- 
nutes: during  thinnse,  whilst  I  remained  aghast  looking  full  upon 
it,  a  voice  more  tike  the  whisper  of  trees  than  any  sound  of  human 
utterance,  articulated  certain  words,  which  I  have  retained,  and 
u$ed  to  powerful  elQEect  in  moments  of  peril  and  extreme  urgency." 

1  shall  nflreasily  forget  the  strange  inquisitive  look  he  gave  meik 
whilst maCing  thisfj^Il  stranger  communication;  he  saw  my  curio- 
sity was  exctled,  and  flattered  himself  he  hs^d  made  upon  fne  the 
impression  he  meditated;  but  when  I  asked,  with  the  tone  of  careleij|t 
levity,  what  became  of  the  snake  on  the  cushion,  after  the  voice  * 
had  ceased,  he  shook  his  white  locks  somewhat  angrily,  Snd  croaked 
forth  with  a  formidable  German  accent,  "  Ask  no  more — ask  no 
more — you  are  not  in  a  disposition  at  present  sufficiently  pure  and 
serious  to  comprehend  what  I  might  disclose.  Ask  mo  more." — 
For  this  time  at  least  I  most  imjfficitly  obeyed  him. 

Promising  to  call  upon  me  and  continue  our  conversation  any  day 
or  hour  1  might  choose  to  appoint,  he  glided  off  so  imperceptibly, 
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that  had  I  heen  a  little  more  persuaded  of  the  possibiUty  of  sujper- 
natural  occurrences,  I  might  have  beUeved  he  had  actually  vanished. 
'^  A  good  riddance/'  said  Noronha ;  ''  I  don't  half  like  that  man, 
nor  can  I  make  out  why  Florida  Blanca  is  so  gracious  to  him.'' — 
''  I  rather  suspect  he  is  a  spy  upon  us  all,''  observed  the  Sardinian 
ambassadress,  who  made  one  of  the  voltarete  party ;  '^  and  though 
he  guessed  right  about  the  winning  card  last  night  at  the  Countess 
of  Benevente's,  I  am  determined  not  to  invite  him  to  dinner  again 
in  a  hurry." 


LETTER  XV. 

Madame  Bendicho. — Unsuccessful  search  on  the  Prado. — Kauflhian,  an  infidel  in 
the  German  style. — Mass  in  the  chapel  of  the  Virgin. — The  Duchess  of  Alba's 

.  villa. — ^Destruction  by  a  young  French  artist  of  the  paintings  of  Rubens. — 
French  ambassador's  ball.-^Heir-'apparent  of  the  house  of  Medina  Celi. 

Sunday,  Jan.  13th. 

Kauffman*  accompanied  me  to  the  Prado  this  morning,  where 
we  met  Madame  Bendicho  and  her  faithful  Expilly  (a  famous  tac- 
tician in  war  or  peace),  who  told  me  that  somebody  I  thought  par- 
ticularly interesting  was  not  far  off.  This  intlttgence  imparted  to 
me  such  animation,  that  Kauffman  was  obliged  tb  take  long  strides 
to  equal  my  pace..  I  traversed  the  whole  Prado  without  meeting 
the  object  of  my  pursuit,  and  found  myself  almost  unconsciously  in 

Jhe  court  before  the  ugly  front  of  the  church  of  Atochsu  A  tide  of 
devotess  carried  us  into  the  chapel  of  the  Ym^in,  i^eh  is  hung 
round  with  trophies,  and  ex-voto's,  legs,  arms,  and  fingers,^  in  wax 
jmd  plaster. 

^  Kauffman  is  three  parts  an  infidel  in  the  German  style,  but  I 
advised  htili  to  kneel  with  something  like  Castiiian  solemnity,  and 
hear  out  a  mass  which  was  none  of  the  shortest,  the  priest  being 
old,  and  much  given  to  the  wiping  and  adjusting  of  spectacles,  a 
pair  of  which,  uncommonly  large  and  lustrous,  I  thought  he  would 
never  have  succeeded  in  fitting  to  Ifkis  nose. 

We  happened  to  kneel  under  the  shade  of  some  banners  which  the 

*  A  nephew  of  the  famous  Angelica,  and  no  indifferent  painter  himself.^ 
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British  lion  was  simple  enough  to  let  slip  out  of  his  paws  during  the 
last  war.  The  colours  of  fort  St.  Philip  dangled  immediately  above 
my  head.  Amongst  the  crowd  of  Our  Lady's  worshippers  I  espied 
one  of  the  gayest  of  my  ball-room  acquaintances,  the  young  Duke 
of  Arion,  looking  like  a  strayed  sheep,  and  smiting  his  breast  most 
piteously. 

A  tiresome  salve  regina  being  ended,  I  measured  back  my  steps 
to  the  Prado,  and  at  length  discovered  the  person  of  all  others  I 
wished  most  to  see,  strictly  guarded  by  mamma.  I  accompanied 
them  to  their  door,  and  returned  loiteringly  and  lingeringly  home  9 
where  I  found  Infantado,  who  had  been  waiting  for  me  above  half 
an  hour.  With  him  I  rode  out  on  the  Toledo  road  to  see  a  pom- 
pous bridge,  or  rather  viaduct ;  for  the  river  it  spans,  even  in  this 
season,  is  scarcely  copious  enough  to  turn  the  model  of  a  mill-wheel, 
much  less  the  reality. 

From  this  spot  we  went  to  a  villa  lately  purchased  by  the  Duchess 
of  Alba,  and  which,  I  was  told,  Rubens  had  once  inhabited.  True 
enough,  we  found  a  conceited  young  French  artist  in  the  arabesque 
and  Cupid  line,  busily  employed  in  pouncing  out  the  last  memorials 
in  this  spot  of  that  great  painter ;  reminiscences  of  favourite  pic- 
tures he  had  thrown  off  in  fresco,  upon  what  appeared  a  rich  crim- 
son damask  ground.  Yes,  I  witnessed  this  vandalish  operation, 
and  saw  large  flakes  of  stucco  imprinted  with  the  touches  of  Rubens 
fall  upon  the  floor,  and  heard  the  wretch  who  was  perpetrating 
the  irreparable  act  sing,  ^'  Veillons,  mes  soeurs,  veillons  encoi*e,'' 
with  a  strong  Parisian  accent,  all  the  while  he  was  slashing  away. 

My  sweet  temper  was  so  much  ruffled  by  this  spectacle,  that  I 
begged  to  be  excused  any  further  excursion,  and  returned  home  to 
dress,  and  «ompos||ypiyself,  while  Infantado  went  back  to  his  palace. 
I  soon  joined  hina^  having  been  invited  to  dine  with  his  right  vir- 
tuous and  estimable  papa.  Thank  heaven,  the  rage  for  Frenchified 
decoration  has  not  yet  reached  this  plain  but  princely  abode,  which 
remains  in  noble  Castilian  simplicity,  with  all  its  famed  pictures  un- 
touched and  uncontaminated. 

As  soon  as  the  old  duke  had  retired  to  his  evening's  devotions,  we 
hurried  to  the  French  ambassador's  ball,  where  I  met  fewer  saints 
than  sinners,  and  saw  nothing  particularly  edifying,  except  the 
semi-royal  race  of  the  Medina  Celis  dancing  ^^high  and  disposedly.'' 
Cogolhudo,  the  heir-apparent  of  this  great  house,  is  a  good-na- 
tured, busy  personage,  but  his  illustrious  consort,  who  has  been  re- 
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ceatly  appointed  to  the  importaat  office  of  Canierara  mayor,  or 
unstress  of  the  robes  to  the  image  of  Our  Lady  of  La  Soleda^?  is  a 
great  deal  lei^  kindly  and  affable.^ 


LETTER  XVI. 

Visit  £rom  the  Turkish  Ambassador.-^StroU  to  the  gardens  of  the  Buea.Ji«tiro.— 
Troop  of  ostriches.— Madame  d'Aranda.— State  of  Cortejo-i«m. — ^Powers  of  dra- 
pery.—Madame  d'Aranda's  toilet. — Assembly  at  the  house  of  Madame  Badaan. 
Cortejos  oflf  duty. — ^Blaze  of  beauty. — A  curious  group. — ^A  dance. 

Sunday,  23rd. 

Every  morning  I  have  the  pleasure  of  supplying  the  Grand  Sig- 
mor's  representative  with  rolls  and  brioche,  baked  at  home  for  my 
breakfast ;  and  this  very  day  he  came  himself  in  one  of  the  king's 
lumbering  state  coaches,  with  some  of  his  special  favourites,  to 
thank  me  for  these  piping  hot  attentions.  We  had  a  great  deal  of 
conversation  about  the  marvels  of  London,  though  he  seemed 
stoutly  convinced  that  in  every  respect  Islembul  exceeded  it  ten 
times  over. 

As  soon  as  he  moved  off,  I  strolled  to  the  gardens  of  the  Bueii 
Retiro,  which  contain  neither  statues  nor  fountains  worth  describe 
ing.  They  cover  a  vast  extent  of  sandy  ground,  in  which  there  is 
np  prevailing  upon  anything  vegetable  or  animal  to  thrive,  except 
i^triehe^  a  troop  of  whidh  were  striding  about  in  high  spirits,  ap^ 
|>arently  as  much  at  home  as  in  their  own  nativ||parcIieA-up  desorls. 

Roxas  dined  with  us,  and  we  went  togethc^i^yi  the  evening  to 
the  French  ambassador's,  the  Duke  de  la  Y  ''''''  *.  His  daugiiter, 
H  fine  young  woman  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  is  married  to  the 
Prince  de  L  ^  ^  ^  ^,^  a  apart  stripling,  who  has  scarcely  entered  his 
fifteenth  year  -,  the  ambassador  is  no  trifling  proficient  ki  political 
intrigue,  no  common-place  twister  and  turner  in  the  paths  of  di- 
jdomacy,  looks  about  him  with  calm  and  polished  indifference, 
though  full  of  hazardous  schemes  and  projects ;  ever  in  secret  fer- 

*  I  have  seeo  a  beautiful  portrait,  engraved  by  Selm^,  of  this  image,  and  de- 
dicated in  due  form  to  its  first  lady  of  the  dressing-room,  Machioness  of  Cogolhudo, 
Pnobess  of  Sant  Est^yan,  &c. 
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ment,  and  a  Jesuit  to  the  hearths  core,  1  could  not  help  noticing 
hi$  quiety  observing  eye — the  still  eye  of  a  serpent  lying  perdue  in 
a  cave.  In  his  address  and  manners  he  is  quite  a  modi^  of  high- 
brad  ease,  without  the  slightest  tincture  of  pedantry  or  Mbctation. 

Madame  la  Duchesse  is  a  great  deal  fonder  of  fine  phiases, 
which  she  does  not  always  reserve  for  grand  occasions.  Theif 
son,  the  Prince  de  C  ^  ^  ^,  amused  me  beyond  bounds  with  his 
lightning-like  flashes  of  wit  and  merriment,  at  the  expense  of 
Madrid  and  its  tertullias.  Upon  the  whole,  I  like  this  family  very 
much,  and  ardently  wish  they  may  like  me. 

I  ^oold  not  stay  with  them  so  long  as  I  desired,  Roxas  having 
promifliito  present  me  to  Madame  d'Afanda,  whose  devoted  friend 
and  cartejo  he  has  the  consummate  pleasure  to  be.  Happy  the 
man  who  has  the  good  fortune  of  being  attached  by  such  delicious, 
thcmgh  not  quite  strictly  sacred  ties,  to  so  charming  a  little  crea* 
ture;  but  in  general  the  state  of  cortejo-ism  is  far  from  ^iviable. 
You  are  the  sworn  victim  of  all  the  lady's  caprices,  and  can  never 
pove  out  of  the  rustle  of  her  black  silk  petticoats,  or  beyond  the 
wave  of  her  fan,  without  especial  permission,  less  firequently 
granted  with  complaeence  than  refused  with  asperity*  I  ima^ne 
ahe  has  very  good-naturedly  given  him  leave  of  absence  to  show  me 
about  this  royal  village,  or  else  I  should  think  he  would  hardly 
venture  to  spare  me  so  much  of  his  company. 

We  found  her  sitting  enfamille  with  her  sister,  and  two  young 
boys  her  brothers,  over  a  silver  brazier  in  a  snug  interior  apart-* 
fMBi  hung  with  a  bright  Valencia  satin.  She  showed  me  the  most 
pleasing  marics  of  civility  and  attention,  and  ordered  her  own 
apartments  to  be  lighted  up,  that  I  might  see  its  magnificent  fumisr 
liara  to  advantage.  The  bed,  of  the  richest  blue  velvet  trimmed 
iwitfa  point  lace,  is  beautifully  shaped,  and  placed  in  a  spacious  Mid 
4le^  recess  hung|||ound  with  an  immense  pro&ision  of  ample  cur* 
laias. 

I  wonder  architects  and  fitters  up  of  Apartments  do  not  avait 
Ihemselvee  more  freqi^ently  of  the  powers  of  drapery.  Nothing 
produces  so  grand  and  at  the  same  time  so  com£ortable  an  effect, 
^he  moment  I  have  an  opportunity  I  will  set  about£onstructing  a 
idbemade,  larger  than  the  one  I  arranged  at  Ramalha6,  and  inr 
dulge  myself  in  every  variety  of  plait  and  fold  that  can  possibly  he 
invented. 

Madame  d'An^ndi^'s  toilet,  designed  by  Meite  the  scui|itQr  and 
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ceatly  appointed  to  the  important  office  of  Camerara  mayor,  or 
Il^stress  of  the  robes  to  the  image  of  Our  Lady  of  La  Soleda4,  is  a 
great  deal  less  kindly  and  affable.^ 


LETTER  XVI. 

Visit  £roin  the  Turkish  Ambassador.— Stroll  to  the  gardens  of  the  Buea.  Kctiro.-^ 
Troop  of  ostriches.— Madame  d'Aranda.— -State  of  Cortejo-ism. — ^Power^  of  dra- 
pery.—Madame  d'Aranda's  toilet. — ^Assembly  at  the  house  of  Madame  Badaan. 
Cortejos  off  duty. — ^Blaze  of  beauty. — A  curious  group. — ^A  dance. 

Sunday,  23rd. 

Every  morning  I  have  the  pleasure  of  supplying  the  Grand  Sig- 
nior's  representative  with  rolls  and  brioche,  baked  at  home  for  my 
breakfast;  and  this  very  day  he  came  himself  in  one  of  the  king's 
lumbering  state  coaches,  with  some  of  his  special  favourites,  to 
thank  me  for  these  piping  hot  attentions.  We  had  a  great  deal  of 
conversation  about  the  marvels  of  London,  though  he  seemed 
stoutly  convinced  that  in  every  respect  Islembul  exceeded  it  ten 
times  over. 

As  soon  as  he  moved  off,  I  strolled  to  the  gardens  of  the  Bueii 
Retiro,  which  contain  neither  statues  nor  fountains  worth  describr 
ing.  They  cover  a  vast  extent  of  sandy  ground,  in  whieh  there  is 
nQ  prevailing  upon  anything  vegetable  or  animal  to  thrive,  except 
ostriches,  a  troop  of  whidh  were  striding  about  in  high  spirits,  ap^ 
|>arently  as  much  at  home  as  in  their  own  nativ|||iard[iedkip  deserts. 

Roxas  dined  with  us,  and  we  went  together  m  the  evening  to 
the  French  ambassador's,  the  Duke  de  la  Y  ''''''  *.  His  daugiiter, 
a  fine  young  woman  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  is  married  to  the 
Prince  de  L  *  *  *  *,  a  apart  stripling,  who  has  scarcely  entered  his 
fifteenth  year ;  the  ambassador  is  no  trifling  proficient  ki  political 
intrigue,  no  common-place  twister  and  turner  in  the  paths  of  di- 
jdomacy,  looks  about  him  with  calm  and  polished  indifferenee, 
though  full  of  hazardous  schemes  and  projects ;  ever  in  seeret  fer- 

*  I  have  seeo  a  beautiful  portrait,  engraved  by  Selm^,  of  this  image,  and  de- 
dicated indue  form  to  its  first  lady  of  the  dressing-room,  Machioness  of  Cogolhudo^ 
Pnobess  of  Sant  Esi^an,  &c. 
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ment,  and  a  Jesuit  to  the  heart's  core,  1  could  not  help  noticing 
his  quiety  observing  eye — the  still  eye  of  a  serpent  lying  perdue  in 
a  cave.  In  his  address  and  manners  he  is  quite  a  modt^  of  high* 
brad  ease,  without  the  slightest  tincture  of  pedantry  or  amctation. 

Madame  la  Duchesse  is  a  great  deal  fonder  of  fine  phiases, 
which  she  does  not  always  reserve  for  grand  occasions.  Theif 
son,  the  Prince  de  C  ^  ^  ^,  amused  me  beyond  bounds  with  his 
lightning-like  flashes  of  wit  and  merriment,  at  the  expense  of 
Madrid  and  its  tertullias.  Upon  the  whole,  I  like  this  family  very 
much,  and  ardently  wish  they  may  like  me. 

I  ^oold  not  stay  with  them  so  long  as  I  desired,  Roxas  having 
promi^  to  present  me  to  Madame  d'Afanda,  whose  devoted  friend 
and  cartejo  he  has  the  consummate  pleasure  to  be.  Happy  the 
man  who  has  the  good  fortune  of  being  attached  by  such  delicious, 
though  not  quite  strictly  sacred  ties,  to  so  charming  a  little  crea* 
ture;  but  in  general  the  state  of  cortejo-ism  is  far  from  enviable. 
ITou  are  the  sworn  victim  of  all  the  lady's  caprices,  and  can  never 
fnove  out  of  the  rustle  of  her  black  silk  petticoats,  or  beyond  the 
wave  of  her  fan,  without  especial  permission,  less  frequently 
granted  with  complaeence  than  refused  with  asperity*  I  ima^ne 
she  has  very  good-naturedly  given  him  leave  of  absence  to  show  me 
about  this  royal  village,  or  else  I  should  think  he  would  hardly 
venture  to  spare  me  so  much  of  his  company. 

We  found  her  sitting  enfamille  with  her  sister,  and  two  young 
boys  her  brothers,  over  a  silver  brazier  in  a  snug  interior  apart-* 
fMBi  himg  with  a  bright  Valencia  satin.  She  showed  me  the  most 
pleasing  marks  of  civility  and  attention,  and  ordered  her  own 
iqpartments  to  be  lighted  up,  that  I  might  see  its  magnificent  fumisr 
tara  to  advantage.  The  bed,  of  the  richest  blue  velvet  trimmed 
nvitfa  point  lace,  is  beautifully  shaped,  and  placed  in  a  spacious  Mid 
4le^  recess  hung||||ound  with  an  immense  profiision  of  ample  cur* 
laups* 

I  wonder  architects  and  fitters  up  of  Apartments  do  not  avail 
Ihemselves  more  freqi^ently  of  the  powers  of  drapery.  Nothing 
produces  so  grand  and  at  the  same  time  so  com£ortable  an  effect, 
^he  Hionent  I  have  an  opportunity  I  will  set  abouteonstructing  a 
iabernade,  larger  than  the  one  I  arranged  at  Ramalha6,  and  iur 
dulge  myself  in  every  variety  of  plait  and  fold  that  can  posi^y  he 
Invented. 

Madame  d'An^ndi^'s  toilet,  designed  by  Meite  the  sculpttor  an4 
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ceatly  appointed  to  the  importaat  Qffice  of  Camerara  mayor,  or 
ingress  of  the  robes  to  the  image  of  Our  Lady' of  La  Soledad,  is  a 
great  deal  less  kindly  and  affable.^ 


^- 


LETTER  XVI. 

Visit  £roin  the  Turkish  Ambassador. — Stroll  to  the  gardens  of  the  Buea.  Kctiro.— 
Troop  of  ostriches. — Madame  d'Aranda. — State  of  Cortejo-ism. — ^Powers  of  dra- 
pery.—Madame  d'Aranda's  toilet. — ^Assembly  at  the  house  of  Madame  Badaan. 
Cortejos  off  duty. — ^Blaze  of  beauty. — A  curious  group. — ^A  dance. 

Sunday,  23rd. 

Every  morning  I  have  the  pleasure  of  supplying  the  Grand  Sig- 
nior's  representative  with  rolls  and  brioche,  baked  at  home  for  my 
breakfast;  and  this  very  day  he  came  himself  in  one  of  the  king's 
lumbering  state  coaches,  with  some  of  his  special  favourites,  to 
thank  me  for  these  piping  hot  attentions.  We  had  a  great  deal  of 
conversation  about  the  marvels  of  London,  though  he  seemed 
stoutly  convinced  that  in  every  respect  Islembul  exceeded  it  ten 
times  over. 

As  soon  as  he  moved  off,  I  strolled  to  the  gardens  of  the  Buea 
Retiro,  which  contain  neither  statues  nor  fonntains  worth  describe 
ing.  They  cover  a  vast  extent  of  sandy  ground,  in  which  there  is 
np  prevailing  upon  anything  vegetable  or  animal  to  thrive,  except 
ostriehei^  a  troop  of  whidh  were  striding  about  in  high  spirits,  ap^ 
|>arently  as  much  at  home  as  in  their  own  nativ|||iard[iedkip  desorls. 

Roxas  dined  with  us,  and  we  went  together  in  the  evening  to 
the  French  ambassador's,  the  Duke  de  la  Y  ''''''  *.  His  daughter, 
H  fine  young  woman  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  is  married  to  the 
Plrince  de  L  *  *  *  *,  a  apart  stripling,  who  has  scarcely  entered  his 
fifteenth  year ;  the  ambassador  is  no  trifling  proficient  ki  political 
intrigue,  no  common-place  twister  and  turner  in  the  paths  of  di- 
jdomacy,  looks  about  bim  with  calm  and  polished  indifference, 
though  full  of  hazardous  schemes  and  projects ;  ever  in  secret  fer- 

*  I  have  seeo  a  beautiful  portrait,  engraved  by  Selma,  of  this  image,  and  de- 
dicated in  due  form  to  its  first  lady  of  the  dressing-room,  Machioness  of  Cogolhudo, 
Pnobess  of  Sant  Est^yan,  &c. 
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ment,  and  a  Jesuit  to  the  heart's  core.  1  could  not  help  noticing 
his  quiet^  observing  eye — the  still  eye  of  a  serpent  lying  perdue  in 
a  cave.  In  his  address  and  manners  he  is  quite  a  modd  of  high- 
brad  ease,  without  the  slightest  tincture  of  pedantry  or  nbctation. 

Madame  la  Duchesse  is  a  great  deal  fonder  of  fine  phiases, 
which  she  does  not  always  reserve  for  grand  occasions.  Theif 
son,  the  Prince  de  C  ^  ^  ^,  amused  me  beyond  bounds  with  his 
lightning-like  flashes  of  wit  and  merriment,  at  the  expense  of 
Madrid  and  its  tertullias.  Upon  the  whole,  I  like  this  family  very 
mudi,  and  ardently  wish  they  may  like  me. 

I  ^eovid  not  stay  with  them  so  long  as  I  desired,  Roxas  having 
promiflCf  to  present  me  to  Madame  d'Aranda,  whose  devoted  friend 
and  cartejo  he  has  the  consummate  pleasure  to  be.  Happy  the 
man  who  has  the  good  fortune  of  being  attached  by  such  delicious, 
though  not  quite  strictly  sacred  ties,  to  so  charming  a  little  crea* 
ture;  but  in  general  the  state  of  cortejo-ism  is  far  from  enviable. 
Ifou  are  the  sworn  victim  of  all  the  lady's  caprices,  and  can  never 
pove  out  of  the  rustle  of  her  black  silk  petticoats,  or  beyond  the 
wave  of  her  fan,  without  especial  permission,  less  frequently 
granted  with  complaeence  than  refused  with  asperity^  I  ima^e 
she  has  very  good-naturedly  given  him  leave  of  absence  to  show  me 
about  this  royal  village,  or  else  I  should  think  he  would  hardly 
venture  to  spare  me  so  much  of  his  company. 

We  found  her  sitting  enfamille  with  her  sister,  and  two  young 
boys  her  brothers,  over  a  silver  brazier  in  a  snug  interior  apart-* 
9MBi  himg  with  a  bright  Valencia  satin.  She  showed  me  the  most 
fieasing  marics  of  civility  and  attention,  and  ordered  her  own 
upartments  to  be  lighted  up,  that  I  might  see  its  magnificent  fumU 
liara  to  advantage.  The  bed,  of  the  richest  blue  velvet  trimmed 
nvitfa  point  lace,  is  beautifully  shaped,  and  placed  in  a  spacious  Mid 
4le^  reeess  hung||||ound  with  an  immense  profiision  of  ample  cur* 
laups. 

1  wonder  architects  and  fitters  up  of  apartments  do  not  avait 
Ihemselves  more  frequently  of  the  pow^s  of  drapery.  Nothing 
produces  so  grand  and  at  the  same  time  so  com&Nrtable  an  effect 
^he  Hioment  I  have  an  opportunity  I  will  set  about£onstructing  a 
idbernade,  larger  than  the  one  I  arranged  at  Ramalha6,  and  ini- 
dulge  myself  in  every  variety  of  plait  and  fold  that  can  posi^y  he 
Invented. 

Madame  d'Arandi^'s  toilet,  designed  by  Moite  the  sculptor  an4 
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ceatly  appointed  to  the  important  oi&ce  of  Camerara  mayor,  or 
UMstress  of  the  robes  to  the  image  of  Our  Lady  of  La  Soleda4,  i^  a 
great  dei^l  less  kindly  and  affable.^ 


LETTER  XVI. 

Visit  from  the  Turkish  Ambassador.— Stroll  to  the  gardens  of  the  Buea.  Ketiro.— 
Troop  of  ostriches. — Madame  d'Aranda. — State  of  Cortejo-ism. — ^Powers  of  dra- 
pery.—Madame  d'Aranda's  toilet. — Assembly  at  the  house  of  Madame  Badaan. 
Cortejos  off  duty. — ^Blaze  of  beauty. — A  curious  group. — ^A  dance. 

Sunday,  23rd. 

Every  morning  I  have  the  pleasure  of  supplying  the  Grand  Sig- 
nior's  representative  with  rolls  and  brioche,  baked  at  home  for  my 
breakfast;  and  this  very  day  he  came  himself  in  one  of  the  king's 
lumbering  state  coaches,  with  some  of  his  special  favourites,  to 
thank  me  for  these  piping  hot  attentions.  We  had  a  great  deal  of 
conversation  about  the  marvels  of  London,  though  he  seemed 
stoutly  convinced  that  in  every  respect  Islembul  exceeded  it  tea 
times  over. 

As  soon  as  he  moved  off,  I  strolled  to  the  gardens  of  the  Bnea 
Retiro,  which  contain  neither  statues  nor  fountains  worth  describe 
ing.  They  cover  a  vast  extent  of  sandy  ground,  in  which  there  is 
no  prevailing  upon  anything  vegetable  or  animal  to  thrive,  except 
ostriches,  a  troop  of  whicb  were  striding  about  in  high  spirits,  ap^ 
parently  as  much  at  home  as  in  their  own  nativ^ijpardieiHip  desarts. 

Roxas  dined  with  us,  and  we  went  together  m  the  evening  to 
the  French  ambassador's,  the  Duke  de  la  V  ""  "" ""  *.  His  daughter, 
H  fine  young  woman  of  eighteen  or  nineteen,  is  married  to  the 
Prince  de  L  ^  ^  ^  ^,  a  spart  stripling,  who  has  scarcely  entered  his 
fifteenth  year ;  the  ambassador  is  no  trifling  proficient  in  polkicdl 
intrigue,  no  common-place  twister  and  turner  in  the  paths  of  di- 
jdomacy,  looks  about  him  with  calm  and  polished  indiffereBce, 
though  full  of  hazardous  schemes  and  projects ;  ever  in  se<»*et  fef^ 

^  I  have  seeo  a  beautiful  portrait,  engraved  by  Selm^,  of  this  image,  and  de- 
dicated indue  form  to  its  first  lady  of  the  dressing-room,  Machioness  of  Cogolhudp, 
puobess  of  Sant  Est^van,  &c. 
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ment,  and  a  Jesuit  to  the  heart's  core,  1  could  not  help  noticing 
his  quiet,  observing  eye — the  still  eye  of  a  serpent  lying  perdue  in 
«t  cave.  In  his  address  and  manners  he  is  quite  a  modfl  of  high- 
bred ease,  without  the  slightest  tincture  of  pedantry  or  nrectation. 

Madame  la  Duchesse  is  a  great  deal  fonder  of  fine  phiases, 
which  she  does  not  always  reserve  for  grand  occasions.  Theif 
son,  the  Prince  de  C  *  ^  ^,  amused  me  beyond  bounds  with  his 
lightning-like  flashes  of  wit  and  merriment,  at  the  expense  of 
Madrid  and  its  tertullias.  Upon  the  whole,  I  like  this  family  very 
much,  and  ardently  wish  they  may  like  me. 

I  "conld  not  stay  with  them  so  long  as  I  desired,  Roxas  having 
promised  to  present  me  to  Madame  d'Aranda,  whose  devoted  friend 
and  coTtejo  he  has  the  consummate  pleasure  to  be.  Happy  the 
man  who  has  the  good  fortune  of  being  attached  by  such  delicious, 
though  not  quite  strictly  sacred  ties,  to  so  charming  a  little  crea* 
ture;  but  in  general  the  state  of  cortejo-ism  is  far  from  enviable. 
You  are  the  sworn  victim  of  all  the  lady's  caprices,  and  can  never 
move  out  of  the  rustle  of  her  black  silk  petticoats,  or  beyond  the 
wave  of  her  fan,  without  especial  permission,  less  frequently 
granted  with  complacence  than  refused  with  asperity^  I  imagine 
she  has  very  good-naturedly  given  him  leave  of  absence  to  show  me 
ab(»it  this  royal  village,  or  else  I  should  think  he  would  hardly 
venture  to  spare  me  so  much  of  his  company. 

We  found  her  sitting  enfamille  with  her  sister,  and  two  young 
boys  her  brothers,  over  a  silver  brazier  in  a  snug  interior  apart-r 
9Miit  hung  with  a  bright  Valencia  satin.  She  showed  me  the  most 
pleasing  marks  of  civility  and  attention,  and  ordered  her  own 
apartm^its  to  be  lighted  up,  that  I  might  see  its  magnificent  fumU 
tipre  to  advantage.  The  bed,  oi  the  richest  blue  velvet  trimmed 
iwttfa  point  lace,  is  beautifully  shaped,  and  placed  in  a  spacious  «id 
4e9p  recess  hungglound  with  an  immense  pre&ision  of  ample  cur* 
laiQS. 

I  wonder  architects  and  fitters  up  of  l^>artmeats  do  not  avail 
Hhemselves  more  frequently  of  the  powers  of  drapery.  Nothing 
produces  so  grand  and  at  the  same  time  so  eom£cNrtahle  an  effect 
The  moment  I  have  an  opportunity  I  will  set  about  eonstructing  a 
iahernacle,  larger  than  the  one  I  arranged  at  Bamalha6,  and  inr 
dulge  myself  in  every  variety  of  plait  and  fold  that  can  pos^y  he 
ijnveDted. 

Madame  d'Ars^ndc^'s  toilet,  designed  by  Moite  the  sculptor  ani 
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executed  by  Auguste,  is  by  far  the  most  exquisite  chef-d^ceuvre  of 
the  kind  I  ever  saw.  Poor  thing !  she  has  every  exterior  delight 
the  pomw  and  vanities  of  the  world  can  give ;  but  she  is  married 
to  a  maniild  enough  to  be  her  grandfather,  and  looks  as  pale  and 
drooping  as  a  narcissus  or  lily  of  the  valley  would  appear  if  stuck 
in  Abraham's  bosom,  and  continually  breathed  upon  by  that  vene- 
rable patriarch. 

After  passing  a  delightful  hour  in  what  appeared  to  me  an  ethe- 
real sort  of  fairy-land,  we  went  to  a  far  more  earthly  abode,  that 
of  a  Madame  Badaan,  who  is  so  obliging  as  to  give  immense  as- 
semblies once  or  twice  a  week,  in  rather  confined  apartments. 
This  small,  but  convenient  habitation,  is  no  idle  or  uninaportant 
resort  for  cortejos  off  duty,  or  in  search  of  novel  adventures.  Se- 
veral of  these  disbanded  worthies  were  lounging  about  in  the  mean- 
time, quite  lackadaisically.  There  was  a  blaze  of  beauty  in  every 
comer  of  the  room,  sufficient  to  enchant  those  the  least  given  to 
being  enchanted ;  and  there  frisked  the  two  little  Sabatinis,  half 
Spanish,  half  Italian,  sporting  their  neatly  turned  ankles;  and  there 
sat  Madame  de  Villamayor  in  all  her  pride,  and  her  daughters  so 
full  of  promise ;  and  the  Marchioness  of  Santa  Cruz,  with  her  dark 
hair  and  blue  eyes,  in  all  her  loveliness.  How  delighted  my  friend, 
the  Effendi,  must  have  been  upon  entering  such  a  paradise,  which 
he  soon  did  after  we  arrived  there,  followed  by  his  Armenian  in- 
terpreter, whom  I  like  better  than  the  Greek,  Timoni,  with  his 
prying,  squirrelish  look,  and  malicious  propensities. 

The  ambassador  found  me  out  almost  immediately,  and  .taking 
me  to  an  angle  of  the  apartment,  where  a  well-cushioned  divan  had 
been  prepared  for  his  lollification,  made  me  sit  down  by  him  whe- 
ther I  would  or  not.  We  were  just  settled,  when  a  bevy  of  young 
tits  dressed  out  in  a  fantastic,  blowzy  style,  with  sparkling  eyes  and 
streaming  ribbons,  drew  their  chairs  round  us  df^  began  talking  a 
strange  lingua-franca,  composed  of  three  or  four  different  languages. 
We  must  have  formed  a'curious  group ;  I  was  declaiming  and  ges- 
ticulating with  all  my  might,  reciting  scraps  of  Hafiz  and  Mesihi, 
whilst  the  ladies,  none  of  the  tallest,  who  were  seated  on  low 
chairs,  kept  perking  up  their  pretty  little  inquisitive  faces  in  the  very 
beard  of  the  stately  Moslem,  whose  solemn  demeanour  formed  an 
amusing  contrast  to  their  giddy  vivacity. 

Madame  Badaan  and  her  spouse,  the  very  best  people  in  the 
worlAf  and  the  readiest  to  afford  their  company  all  possible  va* 
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rieties  of  accommodation,  sentfor  the  mostfamous  band  of  musicians 
Madrid  could  boast  of,  and  proposed  a  dance  for  the  entertainment 
of  his  bearded  excellency.  Accordingly,  thirteen  or  fourteen 
couples  started  and  boleroed  and  fandangoed  away  upon  a  thick 
carpet  for  an  hour  or  two,  without  intermission.  There  are  scarce- 
ly any  boarded  floors  in  Madrid,  so  the  custom  of  dancing  upon 
rugs  is  universally  established. 
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Valley  of  Aranjuez. — The  island  garden. — The  palace. — Strange  medley  of  pictures* 
— Oratories  of  the   King  and  the  Queen. — ^Destruction  of  a  grand  apartment 

'  painted  in  fresco  by  Mengs. — ^Boundless  freedom  of  conduct  in  the  present  reign. 
— ^Decoration  of  the  Duchess  of  Ossuna's  house. — ^Apathy  pervading  the  whole 
Iberian  peninsula.  *i  ■       j^  . 

Tuesday,  December  1st,  1795.    ' 

It  was  on  a  clear  bright  morning  (scarce  any  frost)  that  we  left 
a  wretched  place  called  Villatoba,  falling  into  ruins  like  almost  all 
the  towns  and  villages  I  have  seen  in  Spain.  The  sky  was  so 
transparent,  so  pearly,  and  the  sunbefps  so  fresh  and  reviving, 
that  the  country  appeared  pleasant  far  iBpite  of  its  flatness  and 
aridity.  Every  tree  has  been  cut  down,  and  all  chance  of  their 
being  replaced  precluded  by  the  wandering  flocks  of  sheep,  goats 
and  swine,  which  rout,  and  grout,  and  nibble  uncontrolled  and  un- 
molested. 

At  length,  after  a  tedious  drive  through  vast  tracts  of  desolate 
country,  scarce  a  house,  scarce  a  shrub,  scarce  a  human  being  to 
meet  with,  we  descended  a  rapid  declivity,  and  I  once  more  found 
myself  in  the  valley  of  Aranjuez.  The  avenues  of  poplar  and 
plane  have  shot  up  to  a  striking  elevation  since  I  saw  them  last 
The  planes  on  the  banks  of  the  Tagus  incline  most  respectfully 
towards  its  waters ;  they  are  vigorously  luxuriant,  although  planted 
only  seven  years  ago,  as  the  gardener  informed  me. 

Charles  the  Fifth's  elms  in  the  island-garden  close  to  the  palace 
are  decaying  apac^  I  visited  the  nine  venerable  stumps  close  to  a 
hideous  brick-ruin ;  the  largest  measures  forty  or  fifty  feet  in  girth.;. 
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Ibe  roots  are  picturesquely  fantastic.  The  fountains,  like  tke 
•hades  in  which  they  are  embowered,  are  rapidly  going  to  decay: 
.the  bronze  Venus,  at  the  fountain  which  takes  its  name  from  Don 
John  of  Austria,  has  lost  her  arm. 

Notwithstanding  the  dreariness  of  the  season,  with  all  its  aecom- 
paniment  of  dry  leaves  and  faded  herbage,  this  historic  garden  had 
still  charms ;  the  air  was  mild,  and  the  sumbeams  played  on  the 
Tagus,  and  many  a  bird  flitted  from  spray  to  spray.  Several  long 
alleys  of  the  loftiest  elms,  their  huge  rough  trunks  mantled  with 
ivy,  and  their  grotesque  roots  advancing  and  receding  like  grotto- 
work  into  the  walk,  struck  me  -as  singularly  pleasing. 

The  palace  has  not  been  long  completed;  the  additions  made  by 
Charles  the  Third  agree  not  ill  with  the  original  edifice.  It  is  a 
comfortable,  though  not  a  magnificent  abode;  walls  thick,  windows 
cheerfully  glazed  in  two  panels,  neat  low  chimney-pieces  in  many 
of  the  apartments;  few  traces  of  the  days  of  the  Philips;  ^tce 
any  fucniture  that  bespeak  an  ancient  family.  A  flimsy  modern 
style,  hiBilf  Italian,  half  French,  prevails.  Even  the  pictures  are,  in 
point  of  subjects,  preservation,  originality,  and  masters,  as  strangely 
jumbled  together  as  in  the  dominions  of  an  auctioneer.  This  may 
be  accounted  for  by  their  being  collected  indiscriminately  by  the 
present  King,  whilst  prince  of  Asturias.  Amongst  innumerable 
trash,  I  imtieed  a  Cruqifixion  by  Mengs;  not  overbnrthened  with 
^pression,  but  finely  cdhliired;  the  back-'ground  and  sky  mes^ 
gloomily  portentous,  aqd  producing  a  grand  effect  of  light  and 
shade.  The  interior  of  a  gothic  church,  by  Peter  Nee^  so  fine,  se 
ttlvery  in  point  of  tint,  as  to  reconcile  me  (for  the  moment,  at 
least),  to  this  harsh,  stiff  master;  the  figures  exquisite,  the  preser-* 
vation  perfect;  no  varnish,  no  retouches. 

A  set  of  twelve  small  cabinet,  pictnresf' touched  with  admirable 
iBfifit  by  X^^iers,  the  subjects  taken  from  the  GierusalemoMt  Libe- 
imia,  treated  as  familiarly  as  if  the  booey  painter  had  been  still  copy- 
ing his  pott-companions.  Armida^s  palace  is  a  little  round  summi^r- 
house;  she  herself,  habited  like  a  burgher's  fronw  in  her  holiday 
garmemts,  holds  a  Nuremberg-shaped  looking-glass  up  to  (he  broad 
vulgar  face  of  a  boorish  Rinatdo.  The  fair  Naiacb,  comfortably  fat, 
and  most  invitii^ly  smirkish,  are  naked,  to  be  sure,  bu«  a  pile  of 
fiMrbelowed  garments  and  farthingales  is  ostentatiously  displayed  on 
the  bank  of  the  water;  close  by  a  small  table  ewrered  witli  a  neat 
ndki/e  tabteeloth,  and  garnished  with  silver  tankards,  ccfM  pie,  and 
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salvers  of  custard  and  jellies.    All  these  vulgar  accessories  are 
finished  with  scrupulous  delicacy. 

Several  oratories  open  into  the  royal  apartments'.  One  set 
apart  for  the  queen  is  adorned  with  a  very  costly,  and  at  the  same 
time  beautiful  altar,  rich,  simple,  and  majestic;  not  an  ornament 
is  lavished  in  vain.  Two  corinthian  columns  of  a  most  beautiful 
purple  and  white  marble,  sustain  a  pediment,  as  highly  polished  and 
as  richly  mottled  as  any  agate  I  ever  beheld;  the  capitals  are  bronze 
splendidly  gilt,  so  is  the  foliage  of  the  consoles  supporting  the  slab 
which  forms  the  altar.  The  design,  the  materials,  the  workman- 
ship, are  all  Spanish,  and  do  the  nation  credit 

The  king's  oratory  is  much  larger,  and  not  ill-designed ;  the 
proportion  is  good,  about  twenty-six  by  twenty-two,  and  twenty- 
four  high,  besides  a  solemn  recess  for  the  altar.  The  walls  entbely 
covered  with  fresco-painting ;  saints,  prophets,  clouds,  and  angels, 
in  grand  confusion.  The  sides  of  the  arch,  and  all  the  frame  of 
&e  altar-piece,  are  profusely  and  solidly  gilt.  A  plinth  of  jasper, 
and  a  skirting  about  three  feet  high,  of  a  light  grey  marble,  streaJted 
with  black,  not  unlike  the  capricious  ramifications  on  mocho- 
stones,  and  polished  as  a  mirror,  is  continued  round  the  room,  so 
that  nothing  meets  the  eye  but  the  rich  gleam  of  gold,  painting,  and 
marble,  all  blended  together  in  one  glowing  tint.  The  pavement, 
too,  of  different  Spanish  marbles,  is  a  chef-d'oeuvre  of  workman- 
ship. I  particularly  admired  the  soft  ivory-hue  of  the  white  mar- 
ble, but  my  conductor  allowed  it  little  merit  when  compared  with 
that  of  Italy :  I  think  him  mistaken  in  this  remark,  and  heartily 
wis^  him  so  in  many  others. 

This  conductor,  an  old  snuffling  domestic  of  the  late  king,  wa» 
rather  forward  in  making  his  remarks  upon  times  present.  A  sort 
of  Piedmontese  in  my  train,  I  believe  the  master  of  the  fonda  where 
I  lodge,  pointing  to  a  manage  now  building,  asked  for  whom  it  was 
designed,  the  king  or  the  duke  d'Alcudia  P  "  For  both,  no  doubt,'* 
was  the  answer ;  "  what  serves  one  serves  the  other."  In  the 
royal  tribune,  I  was  informed  with  a  wofiil^hrug,  that  the  king, 
thank  God !  continued  to  be  exac^  and  fervent  in  his  devotions ; 
never  missing  mass  a  single  day,  and  frequently  spending  consider- 
able time  in  mental  prayer ;  but  that  the  queen  was  scandalously 
remiss,  and  seldom  appeared  in  the  chapels,  except  when  some 
slender  remains  of  etiquette  render  her  presence  indispensable. 
The  chapel,  repaired  after  designs  of  Sabbatini,  an  old  Italian 
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architect,  much  in  favour  with  Charles  the  Third,  has  merit,  and 
is  remarkable  for  the  just  distribution  of  light,  which  produces  a 
solemn  religious  effect.  The  three  altars  are  noble,  and  their 
paintings  good.  One  in  particular,  on  the  right,  dedicated  to  St. 
Anthony,  immediately  attracted  my  attention  by  the  efiulgence  of 
glory  amidst  which  the  infant  Jesus  is  descending  to  caress  the 
kneeling  saint,  whose  attitude,  and  youthful,  enthusiastic  coun- 
tenance, have  great  expression.  The  colouring  is  warm  and  har- 
monious :  Maella  is  the  painter. 

I  inquired  after  a  remarkable  room  in  this  palace,  called  in  the 
plan  Salon  de  los  Functones^  and  vulgarly  el  Coliseo.  The  ceil- 
ing was  painted  by  Mengs,  and  esteemed  one  of  his  capital  works  : 
here  Ferdinand  and  Barbara,  the  most  musical  of  sovereigns,  used 
to  melt  in  ecstasies  at  the  soft  warbiings  of  Farinelli  and  Egiziello 
— but,  alas  I  the  scene  of  their  amusements,  like  themselves  and 
their  warblers,  is  no  more.  Not  later  than  last  summer,  this  grand 
theatrical  apartment  was  divided  into  a  suite  of  shabby,  bandboxical 
rooms  for  the  accommodation  of  the  Infant  of  Parma.  No  mercy 
was  shown  to  the  beautiful  roof.  In  some  places,  legs  and  folds  of 
drapery  are  still  visible;  but  the  workmen  are  hammering  and  plas- 
tering at  a  great  rate,  and  in  a  few  days  whitewash  will  cover  all. 

Coming  out  of  the  palace,  and  observing  how  deserted  and  me- 
lancholy the  walks,  garden,  and  avenues  appeared,  I  was  told,  that 
in  a  few  weeks  a  total  change  would  take  place,  for  the  court  was 
expected  on  the  6th  of  January,  to  remain  six  months,  and  that 
every  pleasure  followed  in  its  train.  Shoals  of  gamblers,  and 
ladies  of  easy  virtue  of  all  ranks,  ages,  and  descriptions.  Every 
barrier  which  Charles  the  Third,  of  chaste  and  pious  memory,  at- 
tempted to  oppose  to  the  wanton  inclinations  of  his  subjects,  has 
been  broken  down  in  the  present  reign ;  boundless  freedom  of  con- 
duct prevails,  and  the  most  disgusting  debauchery  riots  in  these 
lovely  groves,  which  deserve  to  be  set  apart  for  elegant  and  rural 
pleasures. 

In  my  walks  I  passed  a  huge  edifice  lately  built  for  the  favourite 
Alcudia.  Common  report  accuses  it  of  being  more  magnificently 
furnished  than  the  royal  residence ;  but  as  I  did  not  enter  it,  I  shall 
content  myself  with  noting  down,  that  it  boasts  nineteen  windows 
in  front,  and  a  plain  Tuscan  portal  with  handsome  granite  pillars. 
Adjoining  is  a  house  belonging  to  the  Duchess  ot  Ossuna,  full  of 
workmen,  painters,  and  stuccadors  :  a  goggle-eyed  Milanese,  most 
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fiercely  conceited,  is  daubing  the  walls  with  all  his  might  and  main. 
He  is  an  architect  too,  at  least  I  have  his  word  for  it,  and  claims 
the  merit,  a  great  one,  as  he  believes,  of  having  designed  a  sort  of 
bail-room,  with  many  a  festoon  and  Bohemian  glass-chandelier  and 
coarse  arabesque.  The  floor  is  bricked,  upon  which  thick  mats  or 
carpets  are  spread  when  dancing  is  going  forward. 

I  was  in  hopes  this  tiresome  custom  of  thumping  mats  and  rugs 
with  the  feet,  to  the  brisk  airs  of  boleros  and  fandangos,  was  ex- 
ploded. No  music  is  more  inspiring  than  the  Spanish ;  what  a 
pity  they  refuse  themselves  the  joy  of  rising  a  foot  or  two  into  the 
air  at  every  step,  by  the  help  of  elastic  boards. 

Next  to  this  sort  of  a  ball-room  is  a  sort  of  an  oval  boudoir,  and 
then  a  sort  of  an  octagon ;  all  bad  sorts  of  their  kind.  This  con- 
founded painter  is  covering  the  oval  with  landscapes,  not  half  so 
harmonious  or  spirited  as  those  which  figure  on  Birmingham  snuff- 
boxes or  tea-boards.  He  has  a  terrible  partiality  to  blues  and 
greens  of  the  crudest  tints  Such  colours  affect  my  eyes  as  dis- 
agreeably as  certain  sounds  my  teeth,  when  set  on  edge.  I  pity  the 
Duchess  of  Ossuna,  whose  liberal  desire  of  encouraging  the  arts 
deserves  better  artists.  In  music  she  has  been  more  fortunate : 
Boccharini  directed  her  band  when  I  was  last  at  Madrid  ;  and  I  re- 
member with  what  transport  she  heard  and  applauded  the  Galli,  to 
whom  she  sent  one  morning  a  present  of  the  most  expensive  trin- 
kets, carelessly  heaped  up  upon  a  magnificent  salver  of  massive  sil- 
ver, two  or  three  feet  in  diameter. 

.  The  day  closed  as  I  was  wandering  about  the  Duchess's  mansion, 
surprised  at  the  slovenly  neglect  of  the  furniture,  not  an  article  of 
which  has  been  moved  out  of  the  reach  of  dust,  scaffoldings,  the 
exhalations  of  paint,  and  the  still  more  pestilential  exhalation  of 
garlick-eating-workmen.  Universal  apathy  and  indifference  to 
everything  seems  to  pervade  the  whole  Iberian  peninsula.  If  not 
caring  what  you  eat  or  what  you  drink  is  a  virtue,  so  far  the  evan- 
gelical precept  is  obeyed.  So  it  is  in  Portugal,  and  so  it  is  in 
Spain,  and  so  it  looks  likely  to  be  world  without  end  :  to  which  let 
the  rest  of  Europe  say  amen ;  for  were  these  countries  to  open 
their  long  closed  eyes,  cast  off  their  trammels,  and  rouse  themselves 
to  industry,  they  would  soon  surpass  their  neighbours  in  wealth  and 
population. 
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LETTER  XVIIL 

Explore  th6  extremities  of  the  Calle  de  la  Reyna. — ^Deslnictire  rage  for  improve- 
ment.— ^LoTeliness  of  the  valley  of  Araojuez. — Undisturbed  happiness  of  the 
animals  there. — ^Degeneration  of  the  race  of  grandees. — ^A  royal  cook. 

Wednesday,  Dec.  2nd,  1795. 

It  was  near  eleven  before  a  thick  fog,  which  had  arisen  from  the 
groves  and  waters  of  Aranjuez,  dispersed.  I  took  advantage  of  a 
bright  sunshine  to  issue  forth  on  horseback,  and  explore  the  extre- 
mities of  the  Calle  de  la  Reyna.  Most  of  the  ancient  elms  which 
compose  this  noble  avenue,  are  dead-topped,  many  have  lost  their 
flourishing  heads  since  I  was  last  here,  but  on  every  side  innumer- 
able plantations  of  oak,  elm,  poplar,  and  plane,  are  springing  up  in 
all  the  vigour  and  luxuriance  of  youth.  I  was  sorry  to  see  many, 
very  many  acres  of  unmeaning  shrubbery,  serpentine  walks,  and 
clumps  of  paltry  flowers,  encroaching  upon  the  wild  thickets  upon 
the  banks  of  the  Tagus. 

The  king,  the  queen,  the  favourite,  are  bitten  by  the  rage  of  what 
they  fancy  to  be  improvement,  and  are  levelling  ground,  and 
smoothing  banks,  and  building  rock-work,  with  pagodas  and 
chinese-railing.  The  laburnums,  weeping- willows,  and  flowering 
shrubs,  which  I  admired  so  much  seven  years  ago  in  all  their  native 
luxuriance,  are  beginning  to  be  trimmed  and  tortured  into  what  ihe 
gardener  calls  genteel  shapes.  Even  the  course  of  the  Tagus  has 
been  thwarted,  and  part  of  its  waters  diverted  into  a  broad  ditch  in 
order  to  form  an  island ;  flat,  swampy,  and  dotted  over  with  exotic 
shrubs,  to  make  room  for  which  many  a  venerable  arbele  and 
poplar  has  been  laid  low. 

Hard  by  stands  a  large  brick  mansion,  just  erected,  in  the  dullest 
and  commonest  Spanish  taste,  very  improperly  called  Casa  del  La- 
brador. It  has  nothing  rural  about  it,  not  even  a  hen-roost  or  a 
hog-sty;  but  the  kitchen  is  snug  and  commodious,  and  to  this  bis 
catholic  majesty  often  resorts,  and  cooks  with  his  own  royal  hands, 
and  for  his  own  royal  self,  creadillas  (alias  lamb's  fry),  garlick- 
omeleiSf  and  other  savoury  messes^  in  the  national  style. 
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^  Nothing  delights  the  good-natured  monarch  so  much  as  a  pre- 
tence for  descending  into  low  life,  and  creeping  out  of  the  sight  of 
his  court,  his  council,  and  his  people ;  therefore,  Madrid  is  almost 
totally  ahandoned  by  him,  and  many  capricious  buildings  are  start- 
ing up  in  every  secluded  corner  of  the  royal  parks  and  gardens. 
This  last  is  the  ugliest  and  most  unmeaning  of  all.  I  recollect  being 
pleased  with  the  casinos  he  built  whilst  prince  of  Asturias,  at  the 
Escurial  and  the  Pardo.  His  present  advisers,  in  matters  of  taste, 
are  inferior  even  to  those  who  direct  his  political  movements ;  and 
the  workmen,  who  obey  the  first,  still  more  unskilful  and  bungling 
than  the  generals,  admirals,  and  engineers,  who  carry  the  plans  of 
the  latter  into  execution. 

If  they  would  but  let  Aranjuez  alone,  I  should  not  care.  Nature 
has  lavished  her  charms  most  bountifully  on  this  valley  ;  the  wild 
hills  which  close  it  in,  though  barren,  are  picturesquely-shaped ; 
the  Tagus  here  winds  along  in  the  boldest  manner,  overhung  by 
crooked  willows  and  lofty  arbeles ;  now  losing  itself  in  almost  im- 
pervious thickets,  now  undermining  steep  banks,  laying  rocks  bare, 
and  forming  irregular  coves  and  recesses ;  now  flowing  smoothly 
through  vast  tracts  of  low  shrubs,  aspens,  and  tamarisks ;  in  one 
spot  edged  by  the  most  delicate  greensward,  in  another  by  beds  of 
mint  and  a  thousand  other  fragrant  herbs.  4  saw  numerous  herds 
of  deer  bounding  along  in  full  enjoyment  of  pasture  and  liberty  ; 
droves  of  horses,  many  of  a  soft  cream-colour,  were  frisking  about 
under  some  gigantic  alders;  and  I  counted  one  hundred  and  eighty 
cows,  of  a  most  remarkable  size,  in  a  green  meadow,  ruminating  in 
peace  and  plenty. 

The  animal  creation  at  Aranjuez  seem,  undoubtedly,  to  enjoy  all 
the  blessings  of  an  excellent  government.  The  breed  is  peculiarly 
attended  to,  and  no  pains  or  expense  spared,  to  procure  the  finest 
bulls  from  every  quarter.  Cows  more  beautifully  dappled,  more 
comfortably  sleek,  I  never  beheld. 

If  the  race  of  grandees  could,  by  judicious  crossing,  be  sustained 
as  successfully,  Spain  would  not  have  to  lament  her  present  scurvy, 
ill-favoured  generation  of  nobility.  Should  they  be  suffered  to 
dwindle  much  longer,  and  accumulate  estates  and  diseases  by 
eternal  intermarriages  in  the  same  family,  I  expect  to  see  them  on 
all-fours  before  the  next  century  is  much  advanced  in  its  cour  ^^ 
These  little  men,  however,  are  not  without  some  sparks  of  r  y^^^j^ 
resolute  spirit;  very  few,  indeed, haV«\>ovjeAV)[veV\ve^\.o      ^s^^-^^ 

*  "  ... 
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of  the  present  hour,  to  the  image  which  the  king  has  set  up.  A  train 
of  eager,  hungry  dependants,  picked  out  of  inferior  and  foreign 
classes,  form  the  company  of  the  duke  of  Alcudia.  Notwithstanding 
his  lofty  titles,  unbounded  wealth,  solid  power,  and  dazzling  magni- 
ficence, he  is  treated  by  the  first  class  with  silent  contempt  and  pas- 
sive indifference.  They  read  the  tale  of  his  illustrious  descent  with 
the  same  sneering  incredulity,  as  the  paXents  and  decrees  which 
enumerate  the  services  he  has  done  the  state.  Few  instances,  per- 
haps, are  upon  record,  of  a  more  steady,  persevering  contempt  of 
an  object  in  actual  power,  stamped  with  every  ornament  royal 
favour  can  devise  to  give  it  credit,  value,  and  currency. 

A  thousand  interesting  reflexions  arising  from  this  subject  crowded 
my  mind  as  I  rode  home  throu^  the  stately  and  now  deserted  alleys 
of  Aranjuez.  The  weather  was  growing  chill,  and  the  withered 
leaves  began  to  rustle.  I  was  glad  to  take  refuge  by  a  blazing  fire. 
Money,  which  procures  almost  every  thing,  had  not  failed  to  seduce 
the  best  salads  and  apples  from  the  royal  gardens,  admirable  butter 
and  good  game  ;  so  I  feasted  royally,  though  I  dare  say  I  should 
have  done  more  so,  in  the  more  extensive  sense  of  the  word,  could 
some  supernatural  power  or  Frenchified  revolution  have  procured 
me  the  royal  cook.  His  majesty,  I  am  assured,  by  those  I  am  far 
from  suspecting  of  fla(j^ry,  has  real  talents  for  this  most  useiiil 
profession. 

The  comfortable  listlessness  which  had  crept  over  me  was  too 
pleasant  to  be  shaken  off,  and  I  remained  snug  by  my  fireside  the 
whole  evening. 


THE  END. 
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**  The  tale  of  Vathek,  which  was  originally  written  in  French^  and  puBlnhed  be*-' 

.ibre  the  author  had  closed  his  twentieth  year,  has,  for  more  than  half  a  centory^ 

continued  in  possession  of  all  the  celebrity  which  it  at  once  commanded.     Vathek 

is,  indeed,  without  referenee  to  the  time  of  life  when  the  author  penned  it,  a  rery 

remarkable  performance/'— >Qt<ar^er/y  Reviewy  ixme,  1834. 

''  For  correctness  «f  sMtunie,  t>eauty  of  deseri^Cloh,  and  power  of  imagination, 
^  Vathek*  far  surpasses  all  European  imitations.  As  an  eastern  tale,  even '  Rasselas* 
must  bow  before  it ;  his  happy  valley  will  not  bear  a  comparison  with  the  '  Hail  ot 
Iblis."*-— Lord  Byhon. 
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Vatrer,  ninth  caKph  of  the  race  of  the  Abassides,  was  the  son  of 
Motassem,  and  the  grandson  of  Haroiin  al  Raschid.  From  an  early 
accession  to  the  throne,  and  the  talents  he  possessed  to  adorn  it, 
his  subjects  were  induced  to  expect  that  his  reim  would  be  long  and 
happy.  His  figure  was^pleasing  and  majestic:  but  when  he  was 
angry,  one  of  his  eyes  became  so  terrible,  that  no  person  could  bear 
to  behold  it ;  and  the  wretch  upon  whom  it  was  fixed,  instantly  fell 
backward,  and  sometimes  expired.  For  fear,  however,  of  depopulat- 
ing his  dominions,  and  making  his  palace  desolate,  he  but  rarely 
gave  way  to  his  anger. 

Being  much  addicted  to  women  and  the  pleasures  of  the  table, 
he  sought  by  his  affability  to  procure  agreeaMe  companions ;  and  he 
succeeded  the  better  as  his  generosity  was  unbounded  and  his  in- 
chilgences  unrestrained:  for  he  did  not  think,  with  the  Caliph  Omar 
Ben  Abdalaziz ,  that  it  was  necessary  to  make  a  hell  of  this  world 
to  enjoy  paradise  in  the  next 

He  surpassed  in  nciagnificence  all  his  predecessors.  The  palace 
of  Aikoremi,  which  'Ins  father,  Mqtassem,  had  erected  on  the  hill  of 
Pied  Horses,  and  which  commanded  the  whole  city  of  Samarah, 
was,  in  his  idea,  far  too  scanty :  he  added,  therefore,  five  wings, 
or  rather  other  palaces,  which  he  destined  for  the  particular  gra- 
tification of  each  of  the  senses. 

In  the  ficst  df  these  were  tables  continually  covered  with  the  most 
exquisite  daiaties ;  which  were  suppUed  both  by  night  and  by  day 
according  to  thw  <^nstant  consumption ;  whilst  the  most  delicious 
wines  and  thefltoi^est  cordials  flowed  forth  from  a  hundred  foun- 
tains that  were.lMver  exhausted.  This  palace  was  called  The 
Eternal  or  unsatiaHng  Banquet. 

The  second  was  styled  The  Temple  of  Melody ,  or  The  Nectar 
of  the  Soul,    ft  was  inhabited  by  the  most  skilful  musicians  and 
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admired  poets  of  the  time ;  who  not  only  displayed  Iherr  talents 
within,  but  dispersing  in  bands  without,  caused  every  surrounding 
scene  to  reverberate  their  songs,  which  were  continually  varied  in 
the  most^dehghtful  succession. 

The  palace  named  The  Delight  of  tlte  Eyes^  or  The  Support 
of  Memory  J  was  one  entire  enchantnl^nt.  Rarities,  collected  from 
every  corner  of  the  earth,  were  there  found  in  such  profusion  as 
to  dazzle  and  confound,  but  for  the  order  in  which  they  were  ar- 
ranged. One  gallery  exhibited  the  pictures  of  the  celebrated  Mani, 
and  statues,  that  seemed  to  be  alive.  Here  a  well-managed  per- 
spective attracted  the  sight ;  there  the  magic  of  optics  agreeably 
deceived  it :  whilst  the  naturalist,  on  his  part,  exhibited  in  their 
several  classes  the  various  gifts  that  Heaven  had  bestowed  on  our 
globe.  In  a  word,  ^athek  omitted  nothing  in  this  palace  that  might 
gratify  the  curiosity  of  those  who  resorted  to  it,  although  he  was 
not  able  to  satisfy  hb  own;  for,  of  all  men,  he  was  the  most 
curious. 

The  Palace  of  Perfumes^  which  was  termed  likewise  The 
incentive  to  Pleasure^  consisted  of  various  halls,  where  the  dif- 
ferent perfumes  which  the  earth  produces  were  kept  perpetually 
burning  in  censers  of  gold.  Flambeaux  and  aromatic  lamps  were 
here  lighted  in  open  day.  But  the  too  powerful  effects  of  this 
agreeable  delirium  might  be  alleviated  by  descending  into  an  im- 
mense garden,  where  an  assemblage  of  every  fragrant  flower 
diffused  through  the  air  the  purest  odours. 

The  fifth  palace,  denominated  The  Retreat  of  Mirth ^  or  the 
Dangerous  ,  was  frequented  hy  troops  of  young  females,  beautiful 
as  the  Houris,  and  not  less  seducing ;  who  ne?er  failed  to  receive, 
with  caresses,  all  whom  the  caliph  allowed  to  approach  them,  and 
enjoy  a  few  hours  of  their  company. 

Notwithstanding  the  sensuality  in  which  Vathek  indulged,  he  ex- 
perienced no  abatement  in  the  love  of  his  people,  who  thought  that 
a  sovereign  giving  hinself  up  to  pleasure  was  an  able  ta  govern  as 
one  who  declared  himself  an  enemy  to  it  But  the  unquiet  and  im- 
petuous disposition  of  the  caliph  would  not  allow  him  to  test  Uiere. 
He  had  studied  so  much  for  his  amusement  in  thiilHetime  of  his 
lather,  as  to  aquire  a  great  deal' of  knowledge,  though  o^  a  snf- 
fiency  to  satisfy  hinself;  for  he  wished  to  know  every  thing ;  even 
sciences  that  did  not  exist.  He  was  fond  of  engaging  in  disputes 
with  the  learned,  but  did  not  allow  them  to  push  their  opposKion 
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with  warmth.  He  slopped  with  presents  the  mouths  of  those  whose 
mouths  could  bev«topped;  whilst  others,  whom  his  liberality  was 
unable  to  subdue,  he  sent  to  prison  to  cool  their  blood,  a  remedy 
that  often  succeeded. 

Vathek  discovered  also  a  pcedilection  for  theological  controversy ; 
but  it  was  not  with  the  orthodox  that  he  usually  held.  By  this 
means  he  induced  the  zealots  to  oppose  him,  and  then  persecuted 
them  in  return ;  for  he  resolved,  at  any  rate,  to  have  reason  on  his 
side. 

The  great  prophet,  Mahomet,  whose  vicars  the  caliphs  are,  behel  d. 
with  indignation  from  his  abode,  in  the  seventh  heaven,  the  irre- 
ligious conduct  of  such  a  vicegerent.  ''  Let  us  leave  him  to  himr 
self,'^  said  he  ta  the  Genii,  wfai^re  always  ready  to  receive  his  com- 
mands :  '^  let  us  see  to  what  lengths  bis  folly  and  impiety  will  carry 
him  :  if  he  run  into  excess,  we  shall  know  how  to  chastise  him. 
Assist  him,  therefore,  to  complete  the  tower,  which,  in  imitation  of 
Nimrod,  he  hath  begun ;  not,  like  that  great  warrior,  to  escape  being 
drowned,  but  from  the  insolent  curiosity  of  penetrating  the  secrets 
of  heaven :  —  he  will  not  divine  the  fate  that  awaits  him." 

The  Genii  obeyed;  and,  when  the  workmen,  had. raised  theii; 
structure  a  cubit  in  the  daytime,  two  cubits  more  were  added  in  thq 
night.  The  expedition,  with  wJiich  the  fabric  arose,  was  not  a  littlq 
flattering  to  the  vanity  of  Vathek :  he  fancied,  that  even  insensible^ 
matter  showed  a  forwardness  to  subserve  his  designs .;  aot  consider^ 
ing  that  the  success  of  the  foolish  and  wicked  form  the  first  rod  of 
their  chastisement. 

His  pride  arrived  at  its  height,  whea  having  ascended,  for  the^ 
first  time,  the  fifteen  hundred  stairs  of  his  tower,  he  cast  his  eyes, 
below,  and  beheld  men  not  larger  than  pismires ;  mountains,  than, 
shells;  and  cities,  than  bee-hives.  '  The  idea,  which  ^uch  elevation 
inspired  of  his  own  grandeurt  completely  bewildered  him  :.he  was. 
almost  ready  ta.  adore  himself;  till,  lifting  his  eyes  upward,  be  saw 
the  stars  as  high  above,  himas.they  appeared  when  he  stood  on  the 
surface  of  the  earth.  He  consoled  faimseif,  ho;wevQr«  for  this  intrud-n 
ing  and  unwelcpme  perceptioa  of  hisJittleujes^  with,  the  thought  p( 
being  great  in  the  eyes  of  others ;.  and  fiJatteredhimsQlf  that  thejight 
of  his  ipind  would  extend  beyond  the  reach  of  bis^jght,.  and  extort 
from  the  stars  the  decrees  of  his  destiny;  :.( 

With  this  v^ew,. the  inquisitive  wwe.  pa||i|l 
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on  the  sumEiit  of  his  tower,  till  becoming  an  adept  in  the  mysteries 
of  astrology,  he  imagined  that  the  planets  had  disclosed  to  him  the 
most  marvellous  adventures,*  which  were  to  be  accomplished  by 
an  extraordinary  personage,  from  a  country  altt^^her  unknown. 
Prompted  by  motives  of  curiosity,  he  had  always  been  courteous  to 
stangers;  but,  from  this  instant,  he  redoubled  his  attention,  and 
ordered  it  to  be  announced,  by  sound  of  trumpet,  through  all  the 
streets  of  Samarah,  that  no  one  of  his  subjects,  on  peril  of  his 
displeasure,  should  either  lodge  or  detain  a  traveller,  but  forthwith 
bring  him  to  the  palace. 

Not  long  after  this  proclamation,  arrived  in  his  metropolis  a  man 
so  abominably  hideous,  that  the  very  guards,  who  arrested  him,  were 
forced  to  shut  their  eyes  as  they  led^him  along :  the  caliph  himself 
appeared  startled  at  so  horrible  a  visage  9*but  joy  succeeded  to  this 
emotion  of  terror,  when  the  stranger  displayed  to  his  view  such 
rarities  as  he  had  never  before  seen,  and  of  which  he  had  no  con- 
ception. 

In  reality,  nothing  was  ever  so  extraordinary  as  the  merchan- 
dise this  stranger  produced ;  most  of  his  curiosities,  which  were 
not  less  admirable  for  their  workmanship  than  splendour,  had,  be- 
sides, their  several  virtues  described  on  a  parchment  fastened  to 
each^  There  were  slippers,  which,  by  spontaneous  springs,  enabled 
the  feet  to  walk ;  knives,  that  cut  without  motion  of  the  hand ;  sa- 
bres, that  dealt  the  blow  at  the  person  they  were  wished  to  strike; 
and  the  whole  enriched  with  gems  that  were  hidierto  unknown. 

The  sabres  especially,  the  blades  of  which  emitted  a  dazzling  ra- 
diance, fixed,  more  than  all  the  rest,  the  caliph's  attention;  who 
promised  himself  to  decipher,  at  his  leisure,  the  uncouth  characters 
engraven  on  their  sides.  Without,  therefore,  demanding  their 
price,  he  ordered  all  the  coined  gold  to  be  brought  from  his  trea- 
sury, and  commanded  the  merchant  to  take  irhat  he  pleased. 
The  stranger  obeyed,  took  little,  and  remained  sSent 

Yathek,  imagining  that  the  merchant's  taciturnity  was  occasioned 
by  the  awe  which  his  presence  inspired,  encouraged  him  to  ad- 
▼ancC)  and  asked  hinot;  with  an  air  of  condescension,  who  he  was  ? 
ttrhence  he  canie  ?  ksii  -where  he  obtained  snch  beautiful  commodi- 
ties ?  The  man,  or  Tsither  monster,  instead  of  maicii^  a  reply,  tfirice 
rubbed  his  forehead,  wbichV  flS  well  as  his  body,  wns  blacker  than 
ebony  ;"^  four  times  Ml(iped  hisf^aunch,  (he  projectiOta  of  whtdi  was 
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enormous ;  opened  ^de  Uskuge  eyes,  wbicb  glowed  like  firebrands ; 
began  to  laugh  with  a  hideous  noise,  and  disoorered  his  long  am- 
ber-coloured teeth,  bestreaked  with  green. 

The  caliph,  though  a  Uttle  startled,  renewed  his  enquiries,  but 
without  being  able  to  procure  a  reply.  At  which,  beginning  ta  be 
miffled,  he  exclaimed, — *^  Knowest  thou,  wretch,  who  I  atf,  and  at 
whom  thou  art  aiming  thy  gibes  ?"^-  Then,  addressing  his  guards, 
— ^'  Have  ye  heard  him  speak  ?^--is  he  dumb  P" — ^^  He  hath  spok- 
en,'' they  replied,  **  but  to  no  purpose."--^^*  Let  him  speak  then 
again,"  saidVatbek,  *^and  tell  me  who  he  is,  from  whenee  he  oame, 
and  where  he  procured  these  singular  curiosities ;  or  I  swear,  by 
the  ass  of  Balaam,  that  I  will  make  him  rue  his  pertinacity." 

This  menace  was  accon^panied  by  one  of  the  ealiph's  angry  and 
perilous  glances,  which  the  stranger  sustained  widiQDt  the  slightest, 
amotion ;  although  hU|  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  terrible  eye  of  th» 
prince.  *•?!' 

No  words  can  describe  the  amazement  of  the  courtiers,  when 
they  beheld  this  rude  merchant  withstand  the  encounter  unshocked. 
They  all  fell  prostrate  with  their  faces  on  the  ground,  io  avoid  the 
risk  of  their  lives  9  and  would  have  continued  in  the  same  abject 
posture,  had  not  the  caliph  exclaimed,  in  a  fiirious  tone,-^^'  Up,. 
cowards !  seize  the  miscreant !  see  that  he  be  committed  to  prison, 
and  guarded  by  the  best  of  my  soldiers !  Let  him,  however^  re- 
tain the  money  I  gave  him ;  it  is  not  my  intent  ta  take  from  bini 
his  property ;  I  only  want  him  to  speak." 

No  sooner  had  he  uttered  these  words,  than  the  stranger  was. 
surrounded,  pinioned,  and  bound  with  strong  fetters,  and  hurried^ 
away  to  the  priscm  of  the  great  tower,  which  was  encompassed  by 
#even  empaUwents  of  iron  bars,  and  armed  with  spikes  in  every  di^ 
rection,  longer  and  sharper  thap  spits.  The  ealiph,  nev^theless, 
remained  in  the  most  violent  agitation.  He  sat  down  indeed  to 
eat  *,  but,  of  the  three  hundred  didies  that  were  daily  placed  before 
faim,  he  could  taste  of  no  more  than  thirty-two. 

A  diet,  to  which  he  had  been  so  little  accustomed,  was  sufficient 
of  itself  to  prevent  him  from  sleeping ;  what  then  must  be  its  eflect 
when  joined  to  the  anxiety  that  preyed  upon  his  spirits  ?  At  the 
first  glimpse  of  dawn  he  hastened  to  the  prisop,  again  to  importune 
this  intractable  stranger;  but  the  rage  of  Vathek  exceeded  alt 
bounds  on  finding  the  prison  empty,  the  gates  burst  asunder,  and 
iiis  guards  lying  lifeless  around  him.     In  the  ^ aroii^tDk  fsJt^AS^'^'ds^ 
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sion  be  fell  furiously  on  the  poor  carcasses,  and  lacked  them  tBl 
evening  without  intermission.  His  courtiers  and  vizirs  exerted  their 
efforts  to  soothe  his  extravagance ;  but,  finding  every  expedient 
ineffectual,  they  all  united  in  one  vociferation, — ''  The  caliph  is 
gone  mad  1  the  caliph  is  out  of  his  senses  1" 

This  tttcry,  which  soon  resounded  through  the  streets  of  S»- 
marah,  at  length  reached  the  ears  of  Carathis,  his  mother,  who 
flew  in  the  utmost  consternation  to  try  her  ascendency  on  the  mind 
of  lier  son.  Her  tears  and  caresses  caUed  off  his  attention ;  and  he 
was  prevailed  upon,  by  her  entreaties,,  to  be  brought  back  to  the 
psdace. 

Carathis,  apprehensive  of  leaving  Yatl^k  to  himself,  had  him 
put  to  bed;  and  seating  herself  by  him,  endeavoured  by  her  con- 
versation to  appease  and  compose  him.  Nor  could  any  one  have 
attempted  it  with  better  success;  for  the  c^ph  not  only  loved  her 
as  a  mother,  but  respected  her  as  a  persofc^^i^perior  genius.  It 
was^  she  who  had  induced  him,  being  a  Greek  herself,  to  adopt  the 
sciences  and  systems  of  her  country  which  all  good  Mussulmans 
hold  in  such  thorough  abhorrence. 

Judiciary  astrology  was  one  of  those  sciences  in  which  Carathis 
was  a  perfect  adept.  She  began,  therefore,  with  reminding  her 
son  of  the  promise  which  the  stars  had  made  him;  and  intonated 
an  intention  of  consulting  them  again.  ^^Alasl"  said  the  caliph,  as 
soon  as  he  could  speak,  '^  what  a  fool  I  have  been!  not  for  having 
bestowed  forty  thousand  kicks  on  my  guards,  who  so  tamely  sub- 
mitted to  death;  but  for  never  considering  that  this  extraordtnary 
man  was  the  same  that  the  planets  had  foretold;  whom,  instead  of 
ill-treating,  I  should  have  conciliated  by  all  the  arts  of  persuasion." 

**  The  past,"  said  Carathis,  *' cannot  be  recalled;  but  it  behoves 
us  to  think  of  the  future :  perhaps,  you  may  again  see  the  object 
you  so  much  regret :  it  is  possible  the  inscriptions  oh  the  sabres 
will  afford  information.  Eat,  therefore,  and  take  thy  repose,  my 
dear  son.    We  will  consider,  to-morrow,  in  what  manner  to  act" 

Vathek  yielded  to  her  counsel  as  well  as  he  could,^  and  arose  in 
the  morning  with  a  mind  more  at  ease.  The  sabres  he  conmianded 
to  be  instantly  brought ;  and,  poring  upon  them,  through  a  coloured 
glass,  that  their  glittering  might  not  dazzle,  he  set  himself  in  earn- 
est to  decipher  the  inscriptions ;  but  his  reiterated  attempts  were  aU 
of  them  nugatory :  in  vain  did  he  beat  his  head,  and  bite  his  nails; 
not  a  ^ter  of  the  whole  was  lie  able  to  ascertain.     So  unludcy  a 
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disappointment  would  have  undone  him  again,  had  not  Carathis,  by^ 
good  fortune,  entered  the  apartment, 

"Have  patience,  my  son!"  said  she:  "you  certainly  are  pos- 
sessed of  every  important  science;  but  the  knowledge  of  languages 
is  a  trifle  at  best;  and  the  accomplishment  of  none  but  a  pedant. 
Is«ue  a  proclamation,  that  you  will  confer  such  rewards  as  become 
your  greatness,  upon  any  one  that  shall  interpret  what  you  do  not 
understand,  and  what  is  beneath  you  to  learn ;  you  will  soon  find 
your  curiosity  gratified." 

"  That  may  be,"  said  the  caliph ;  "  but,  in  the  meantime,  I  shall 
be  horribly  disgusted  by  a  crowd  of  smatterers,  who  will  come  to 
the  trial  as  much  for  the  pleasure  of  retailing  their  jargon,  as  from 
the  hope  of  gainmg  the  reward.  To  avoid  this  evil,  it  will  be  pro- 
per to  add,  that  I  will  put  every  candidate  to  death,  who  shall  fail  to 
give  satisfaction;  for,  thank  Heaven!  I  have  skill  enough  to  distin- 
guish, whether  one  translates  or  invents." 

"Of  that  I  have  no  doubt,"  repUed  Carathis;  "but  to  put  the 
ignorant  to  death  is  somewhat  severe,  and  may  be  productive  of 
dangerous  effects.  Content  yourself  with  commanding  their  beards 
to  be  burnt :  beards  in  a  state  are  not  quite  so  essential  as  men." 

The  caliph  submitted  to  the  reasons  of  his  mother  ;^  and,  sending 
for  Morakanabad,  his  prime  vizir, 43aid, — "Let  the  common  criers 
proclaim,  not  only  in  Samarah,  but  throughout  every  city  in  my 
empire,  that  whosoever  will  repair  hither  and  decipher  certain  cha- 
raeters  which  appear  to  be  inexplicable,  shall  experience  that  li^ 
berality  for  which  I  am  renowned;  but  that  all  who  fail  upon  trial 
shall  have  their  beards  burnt  off  to  the  last  hair.  Let  them  add, 
also,  that  I  will  bestow  fifty  beautiful  slaves,  and  as  many  jars  of 
apricots  from  the  Isle  of  Kirmitb,  upon  any  man  that  shall  bring  me^ 
intelligence  of  the  stranger." 

The  subjects  of  the  caliph,  like  their  sovereign,  being  great  ad- 
mirers of  women  and  apricots  from  Kirmith,  felt  their  mouths  water 
.at  these  promises,  but  were  totally  unable  to  gratify  their  hanker- 
ing; for  no  one  knew  what  had  become  of  the  stranger. 

As  to  the  caliph's  other  requisition,  the  result  was  different.  The 
learned,  the  half  learned,  and  those  who  were  neither,  but  fanciel 
themselves  equal  to  both,  came  boldly  to  hazard  their  beards,  and 
all  shamefully  lost  them.  The  exaction  of  these  forfeitures,  which 
found  sufficient  employment  for  the  eunuchs,  gave  them  such  a  smell 
of  singed  hair,  as  greatly  to  disgui#the  ladies  of  the  seragUo^^  and  to 
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make  it  necessary  that  this  new  occupation  of  their  guardians  should 
be  transferred  to  other  hands. 

At  length,  however,  an  old  man  presented  himself,  whose  beard 
was  a  cubit  and  a  half  longer  than  any  that  had  appeared  before 
him.  The  officers  of  the  palace  whispered  to  each  other,  as  they 
ushered  him  in, — "  What  a  pity,  oh  1  what  a  great  pity  that  sucha 
beard  should  be  burnt !"  even  the  caliph,  when  he  saw  it,  concurred 
with  them  in  opinion ;  but  his  concern  was  entirely  needless.  This 
venerable  personage  read  the  characters  with  facility,  and  explained 
them  verbatim  as  follows : — "  We  were  made  where  every  thing  is 
well  made  :  we  are  the  least  of  the  wonders  of  a  place  where  all  is 
wonderful,  and  deserving  the  sight  of  the  first  potentate  on  earth.** 

''You  translate  admirably  1"  cried  Vathek;  ''I  know  to  what 
these  marvellous  characters  allude.  Let  him  receive  as  many 
robes  of  honour  and  thousands  of  sequins  of  gold  as  he  hath 
spoken  words.  I  am  in  some  measure  relieved  from  the  perplexity 
that  embarrassed  me ! "  Vathek  invited  the  old  man  to  dine,  and 
even  to  remain  some  days  in  the  palace. 

Unluckily  for  him,  he  accepted  the  offer;  for  the  caliph  having 
ordered  him  next  morning  to  be  called,  said, — ''  Read  again  to  me 
what  you  have  read  already;  I  cannot  hear  too  often  the  promise 
that  is  made  me — the  completien  of  which  I  languish  to  obtain.*' 
The  old  man  forthwith  put  on  his  green  spectacles,  but  they  instantly 
dropped  from  his  nose,  on  perceiving  that  the  characters  he  had 
read  the  day  preceding  had  given  place  to  others  of  different  import. 
*'  What  ails  you?"  asked  the  caliph ;  and  why  these  symptoms  of 
wonder?"  —  "Sovereign  of  the  world!"  replied  the  old  man, 
*' these  sabres  hold  another  language  to-day  from  that  they  yester- 
day held." — "How  say  you?"  returned  Vathek : — ^"but  it  matters 
not;  tell  me,  if  you  can,  what  they  mean." —  "It  is  this,  my  lord," 
rejoined  the  old  man  :  —  " '  Woe  to  the  rash  mortal  who  seeks  to 
know  that  of  which  he  should  remain  ignorant ;  and  to  undertake 
that  which  surpasseth  his  power  1' " — "  And  woe  to  thee!"  cried 
the  caliph,  in  a  burst  of  indignation:  "  to-day  thou  art  void  of  under- 
standing :  b^one  from  my  presence,  they  shall  burn  but  the  half 
dr  thy  beard,  because  thou  wert  yesterday  fortunate  in  guessing : — 
my  gifts  I  never  resume."     The  old  man,  wise  Plough  to  perceive 
he  had  luckily  escaped,  considering  the  folly  of  disclosing  so  dis- 
gusting a  truth,  immediately  withdrew  and  appeared  not  again. 

But  it  wdiM  not  long  before  Yatnek  discovered  abundant  reason  to 
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regret  his  preGipitation  ;  for,  though  he  could  not  decipher  the  cha- 
racters hiinself,  yet,  by  constantly  poring  upon  them,  he  plainly 
perceived  that  they  every  day  changed ;  and,  unfortunately,  na 
other  candidate  offered  to  explain  them.  This  perplexing  occupa- 
tion inflamed  his  blood,  dazzled  his  sight,  and  brought  ^n  such  a 
giddiness  and  debility  that  he  could  hardly  support  himself.  He 
failed  not,  however,  though  in  so  reduced  a  copdition,  to  be  often 
carried  to  his  tower,  as  he  flattered  Wmself  that  he  might  there 
read  in  the  stars,  which  he  went  to  consult,  something  more4bn- 
gruous  to  his  wishes;  but  in  this  his  hopes  were  deluded ;  for  his 
eyes,  dimmed  by  the  vapours  of  his  head,  b^an  to  subserve  his 
curiosity  so  ill,  that  he  beheld  nothing  but  a  thick,  dun  cloud,, 
which  he  took  for  the  most  direful  of  omens. 

Agitated  with  so  much  anxiety,  Vathek  entirely  lost  all  firmness ; 
a  fever  seized  him,  and  his  appetite  failed.  Instead  of  being  one  of 
the  greatest  eaters,  he  became  as  distinguished  for  drinking.  So 
insatiable  was  the  thirst  which  tormented  him,  that  his  mouth,  like 
a  funnel,  was  always]  open  to  receive  the  various  liquors  that 
might  be  poured  into  it,  and  especially  cold  water,  which  calmed 
him  more  than  any  other. 

This  unhappy  prince,  being  thus  incapacitated  for  the  enjoy-^ 
ment  of  any  pleasure,  commanded  the  palaces  of  the  five  senses  to 
be  shut  up ;  forebore  to  appear  in  public,  either  to  display  his  mag- 
nificence or  administer  justice,  and  retired  to  the  inmost  apart -^ 
ment  of  his  harem.  As  he  had  ever  been  anf^tooellent  husband,, 
his  wives,  overwhelmed  with  grief  at  his  deplorable  situation,  in- 
cessantly supplied  him  with  prayers  for  his  health,  and  water  for 
his  thirst. 

In  the  meantime  the  Princ^  Gorathis,  whose  affliction  no  worda 
can  describe,  instead  ol  confining  herself  to  sobbing  and  tears,  was. 
closetted  daily  with  the  vizir  Morakanadab,  to  find  out  some  cure^ 
or  mitigation,  of  the  caliph's  disease.  Under  the  persuasion  that  it 
was  caused  by  enchantment,  they  turned  over  together,  leaf  l^leaf^, 
all  the  books  of  magic  that  might  point  out  a  remedy  ;  and  caused: 
the  horrible  stranger,  whom  they  accused  as  the  enchanter,  to  be 
everywhere  sought  for  with  the  strictest  diligence. 

At  the  distance  of  a  few  miles  from  Samarah  stood  a  high  moun- 
tain, whose  sides  were  swarded  with  wild  thyme  and  basil,  and  its 
summit  overspread  with  so  delightful  a  plain,  that  it  might  have 
been  taken  for  the  paradi^eXdestined  for  the  fa\tt\tv\\.    \J^^\i.  vv. 
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grew  a  hundred  thickets  of  eglantine  and  other  fragrant  shrubs ; 
a  hundred  thickets  of  roses,  entwined  with  jessamine  and  honey- 
suckle ;  as  many  clumps  of  orange  trees,  cedar,  and  citron  ;  whose 
branches,  interwoven  with  the  palm,  the  pomegranate,  and  the 
vine,  presented  every  luxury  that  could  regale  the  eye  or  the  taste. 
The  ground  was  strewed  with  violets,  hare-bells,  and  pansies  r  in 
the  midst  of  whichnumerous  tufts  of  jonquils,  hyacinths,  and  carna- 
tions perfumed  the  air.  Four/ountains,  not  less  clear  than  deep,  and 
so  abundant  as  to  slake  the  thirst  of  ten  armies,  seemed  purposely 
placed  here,  to  make  the  scene  more  resemble  the  garden  of  Eden, 
watered  by  four  sacred  rivers.  Here,  the  nightingale  sang  the 
birth  of  the  rose,  her  well-beloved,  and,  at  the  same  time,  lamented 
its  short-lived  beauty  :  whilst  the  dove  deplored  the  loss  of  more 
substantial  pleasures ;  and  the  wakeful  lark  hailed  the  rising  light 
that  re-animates  the  whole  creation.  Here,  more  than  any  where, 
the  mingled  melodies  of  birds  expressed  the  various  passions  which 
inspired  them;  and  the  exquisite  fruits  which  they  pecked  at  plea- 
sure, seemed  to  have  given  them  a  double  energy. 

To  this  mountain  Vathek  was  sometimes  brought,  for  the  sake  of 
breathing  a  purer  air ;  and,  especially  to  drink  at  will  at  the  foup 
fountains.  His  attendants  were  his  mother,  his  wives,  and  some 
eunuchs,  who  assiduously  employed  themselves  in  filling  capacious 
bowls  of  rock  crystal,  and  emulously  presenting  them  to  him.  But 
it  frequently  happened  that  his  avidity  exceeded  their  zeal,  inso- 
much, that  he  wouM  prostrate  himself  upon  the  ground  to  lap  the 
water  of  which  he  could  never  have  enough. 

One  day,  when  this  unhappy  prince  had  been  long  lying  in  so 
debasing  a  posture,  a  voice,  hoarse,  but  strong,  thus  addressed 
him : — '*  Why  dost  thou  assimilate  thyself  to  a  dog,0  caliph,  proud 
as  thou  art  of  thy  dignity  and  power  P"  At  this  apostrophe,  he 
raised  up  his  head,  and  beheld  the  stranger  that  had  caused  him^ 
so  much  affliction.  Inflamed  with  anger  at  the  sight,  he  exclaimed^ 
— "  Accursed  Giaour!  what  comest  thou  hither  to  do? — Is  it  not 
enough  to  have  transformed  a  prince,  remarkable  for  his  agility^ 
into  a  water-budget  ?  Perceivest  thou  not  that  I  may  perish  by 
drinking  to  excess,  as  well  as  by  thirst  ?" 

*'  Drink  then  this  draught,''  said  the  stranger,  as  he  presented  to 
him  a  phial  of  a  red  and  yellow  mixture :  "and  to  satisfy  the  thirst 
of  thy  soul,  as  well  as  of  thy  body,  know,  thai  1  am  an  Indian  ;  but 
from  a  region  of  India  which  \s  wholly'  unknown." 
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Tlie  caliph,  delighted  to  see  his  desires  atcomplished  id  part, 
and  flattering  himself  with  the  hope  of  obtaining  their  entire  ful- 
filment, without  a  moment's  hesitation  swallowed  the  potion,  and 
instantaneously  found  his  health  restored,  his  thirst  appeased,  and 
his  limbs  as  agile  as  ever.  In  the  transports  of  his  joy,  Yathek 
leaped  upon  the  neck  of  the  frightful  Indian,  and  kissed  his  horrid 
mouth  and  hollow  cheeks,  as  though  they  had  bqen  the  coral  lips, 
and  the  lilies  and  roses  of  his  most  beautiful  wives. 

Nor  would  these  transports  have  ceased,  had  not  the  eloquence 
of  Carathis  repressed  them.  Having  prevailed  upon  him  to  return 
to  Samarah,  she  caused  a  Ivrald  to  proclaim  as  loudly  as  possible, 
— ^'  The  wonderful  stranger  hath  appeared  again  ;  he  hath  healed 
the  caliph  ;  he  hath  spoken  !  he  hath  spoken  I^' 

Forthwith,  all  the  inhabitants  of  this  vast  city  quitted  their  habi- 
tations, and  ran  together  in  crowds  to  see  the  procession  of  Yathek 
and  the  Indian,  whom  they  now  blessed  as  much  %s  they  had  before 
execrated,  incessantly  shouting, — '^  He  hath  healed  our  sovereign  ; 
he  hath  spoken !  he  hath,  spoken !''  nor  were  these  words  forgotten 
in  the  public  festivals,  which  were  celebrated  the  same  evening,  to 
testify  the  general  joy ;  for  the  poets  applied  them  as  a  chorus  to 
all  the  songs  they  composed  on  this  interesting  subject. 

Tbt  caliph,  in  the  meanwhile,  caused  the  palaces  of  the  senses  to 
be  again  set  open  ;  and,  as  he  found  himself  naturally  prompted  to 
visit  that  of  taste  in  preference  to  the  rest,  immediately  ordered  a 
splendid  entertainment,  to  which  his  great  officers  and  favourit€f 
courtiers  were  all  invited.  The  Indian,  who  was  placed  near  the 
prince,  seemed  to  think  that,  as  a  proper  admowledgment  of  so 
distinguished  a  privilege,  he  should  neither  eat,  drink,  nor  talk  too 
much.  The  various  dainties  were  no  sooner  served  up  than  they 
vanished,  to  the  great  mortification  of  Vlnhek,  who  piqued  himself 
on  being  the  greatest  eater  alive ;  and  at  this  time  in  particular 
was  blessed  with  an  excellent  appetite. 

The  rest  of  the  .company  looked  round  at  each  other  in  amaze- 
ment; but  the  Indian,  without  appearing  to  obsei've  it,  quaffed 
large  bumpers  to  the  health  of  each  of  them  ;  sung  in  a  style  alto- 
gether extravagant ;  related  stories,  at  which  he  laughed  immode- 
rately, and  poured  forth  extemporaneous  verses,  which  would  ^ot 
have  been  thought  bad,  but  for  the  strange  grimaces  with  which 
they  were  uttered.     In  a  word,  his  loquacity  was  equal  to  a  hun- 
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dred  astrologers ;  [f%  ale  as  much  as  a  kiiDdred  porters,  and  ca- 
roused in  proportion. 

The  caliph,  notwithstaoiduig  the  table  had  been  thirty-two  times 
covered,  felt  himself  incommoded  by  the  voraciousness  of  his  guest, 
who  was  now  considerably  declined  in  the  princess  esteem.  Vathek, 
however,  being  unwilling  to  betray  the  chs^rin  he  could  not  dk- 
guise,  said  in  a  w;hisper  to  Bababalouk,  the  chief  of  his  eunuchs, — 
*^  You  see  how  enormous  his  performances  are  in  every  way  ;  what 
wonld  be  the  consequence  should  he  get  at  my  wives! — Go! 
redouble  your  vigilance  and  be  sure  look  well  to  my  Circassians/ 
who  would  be  more  to  his  taste  than  41  of  the  rest.^ 

The  bird  of  the  morning  had  thrioe  renewed  his  song,  when  the 
hour  of  the  divan  was  announced.  Vathek,  in  gratitude  to  his  sub- 
jects, having  promised  to  attend,  immediately  arose  from  table,  and 
repaired  thither,  leaning  upon  his  vizir,  who  could  scarcely  support 
him ;  so  disorder^  was  the  poor  prince  by  the  wine  he  had  drunk, 
and  still  more  by  the  extravagant  vagaries  of  his  boisterous  guest. 

The  vizirs,  the  officers  of  the  crown  and  of  the  law,  arranged 
themselves  in  a  semicircle  about  their  sovereign,  and  preserved  a 
respectful  silence  ;  whilst  the  Indian,  who  looked  as  cool  as  if  he 
had  been  fasting,  sat  down  without  ceremony  on  one  of  the  steps  of 
the  throne,  laughing  ih  his  sleeve  at  the  indignation  with  4diick 
his  temerity  had  filled  the  spectators. 

The  caUph,  however,  whose  ideas  were  confused,  and  whose 
head  was  embarrassed,  went  on  administering  justice  at  hap-hazard; 
till  at  length  the  prime  vizir,  perceiving  his  situation,  hit  upon  a 
sudden  expedient  to  interrupt  the  audience,  and  rescue  the  honour 
of  his  master,  to  whom  he  said  in  a  whisper, — *'  My  lord,  the 
Princess  Carathis,  who  hath  passed  the  night  in  consulting  the  pla- 
nets, informs  you  that  th^'portend  you  evil,  and  the  danger  is  ur- 
gent. Beware,  lest  this  stranger,  whom  you  have  so  lavishly 
recompensed  for  his  magical  gewgaws,  should  make  some  attempt 
on  your  life:  his  liquor,  which  first  had  the  appearance  of  effecting 
your  cure,  may  be  no  more  than  a  poison,  the  operation  of  which 
will  be  sudden.  Slight  not  this  surmise ;  ask  him,  at  least,  of 
what  it  is  compounded,  whence  he  procured  it ;  and  mention  the 
sabres,  which  you  seem  to  have  forgotten." 

Vathek,  to  whojpd  the  insolent  airs  of  the  stranger  became  every 
moment  less  supportable,  intimated  to  his  vizir,  by  a  wink  of  ac- 
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quiescence,  that  he  would  adopt  his  advice  ;  and,  at  once  turning 
towards  the  Indian,  said, — ''Get  up,  and  declare  in  full  divan  of 
what  drugs  was  compounded  the  liquor  you  enjoined  me  to  take,  for 
it  is  suspected  to  be  poison  :  give  also  that  explanation  I  have  so 
Mrnestly  desired,  concerning  the  sabres  you  sold  me,  and  thus  show 
3four  gratitude  for  the  favours  heaped  on  you.^' 

Having  pronounced  these  words  in  as  moderate  a  tone  as  he  well 
coiild,  he  waited  in  silent  expectation  for  an  answer.  But  the  In^ 
dian,  still  keeping  his  seat,  began  to  renew  his  loud  shouts  of  laugh<^ 
ter,  and  exhibit  the  same  horrid  grimaces  he  had  shown  them  before^ 
without  vouchsafing  a  word  in  reply.  Vathek,  no  longer  able  to 
brook  such  insolence,  immediately  kicked  him  from  the  steps  ; 
instantly  descending,  repeated  his  blow ;  and  persisted,  with  such 
a«»duity,  as  incited  all  who  were  present  to  follow  his  example. 
Every  foot  was  up  and  aimed  at  the  Indian,  and  no  sooaer  had  any 
one  given  him  a  kick,  than  he  felt  himself  constrained  to  reiterate 
the  stroke.  « 

The  stranger  afforded  them  no  small  entertainment ;  for  beiag 
hofSb.  short  and  plump,  he  collected  himself  into  a  ball,  and  rolled 
round  on  all  sides,  at  the  blows  of  his  assailants,  who  pressed  after 
him,  wherever  he  turned,  with  an  eagerness  beyond  conception, 
whilst  their  numbers  were  every  moment  increasing.  The  ball, 
indeed,  in  passing  from  one  apartment  to  another,  drew  #very 
person  after  it  that  came  in  its  way ;  insomuch,  that  the  whole 
palace  was  thrown  into  confusion,  and  resounded  with  a  tremen- 
dous clamour.  The  women  of  the  harem,  amazed  at  the  uproar,, 
flew  to  their  blinds  to  discover  the  cause  ;  but  no  sooner  did  they 
catch  a  ghmpse  of  the  ball,  than,  feeling  themselves  unable  to  re- 
Ihun,  they  brdce  from  die  clutches  of  their  eunuchs,  who,  to  stop 
their  flight,  pinched  them  till  they  bled ;  but  in  vain :  whilst  them- 
selves, though  trembling  with  terror  at  the  escape  of  their  charge^ 
were  as  inca]lilble  of  resisting  the  attraction. 

After  having  traversed  the  halls,  galleries,  chambers,  kitchens^ 
gardens,  and  stales  of  the  palace,  the  Indian  at  last  took  his  conrse 
through  the  courts ;  whilst  the  caliph,  pursuing  him  closer  than 
the  rest,  bestowed  as  many  kicks  as  he  possibly  could ;  yet  noU 
without  receiving  now  and  then  a  few  which  his  competitors,  in 
their  eagerness,  designed  for  the  ball. 

Carathis,  Morakanabad,  and  two  or  three  old  vizirs,  whose  wis- 
dom had  hitherto  withstood  the  attraction,  wishing  to  ^rev^atV^c- 
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ihek  from  exposing  himself  in  the  presence  of  his  subjects,  feU  down 
in  his  way  to  impede  the  pursuit :  but  he,  regardless  of  their  ob- 
struction, leaped  over  their  heads,  and  went  on  as  befoie.  They 
then  ordered  the  Muezins  to  call  the  people  to  prayers ;  both  for 
the  sake  of  getting  them  out  of  the  way,  and  of  endeavouriog,  by 
their  petitions,  to  avert  the  calamity :  but  neither  of  these  expe- 
dients was  a  whit  more  successful.  The  sight  of  this  fatal  ball  was 
alone  sufficient  to  draw  after  it  ev^ry  beholder.  The  Muezios 
themselves,  though  they  saw  it  but  at  a  distance,  hastened  down 
from  their  minarets,  and  mixed  with  the  crowd ;  which  continued 
to  increase  in  so  surprising  a  manner  that  scarce  an  inhabitant  was 
left  in  Samarah  except  the  aged  ;  the  sick,  confined  to  their  beds ; 
and  infants  at  the  breast,  whose  nurses  could  run  more  nimbly 
without  them.  Even  Carathis,  Morakanabad,  and  the  rest,  were  all 
become  of  the  party.  The  shrill  screams  of  the  females,  who  had 
broken  from  their  apartments,  and  were  unable  to  extricate  them- 
s^es  from  the  pressure  of  the  crowd,  together  with  those  of  the 
eunuchs  jostling  after  them,  and  terrified  lest  their  charge  should 
escape  from  their  sight ;  the  execrations  of  husbands,  ur^g  for- 
ward and  menacing  each  other ;  kicks  given  and  received  ;  stum- 
blings and  overthrows  at  every  step  ;  in  a  word,  the  confusion  that 
universally  prevailed,  rendered  Samarah  like  a  city  taken  by  storm, 
and  devoted  to  absolute  plunder.  At  last,  the  cursed  Indian,  who 
still  preserved  his  rotundity  of  figure,  after  passing  through  all  the 
streets  and  public  places,  and  leaving  them  empty,  rolled  onwards 
to  the  plain  of  Catoul,  and  entered  the  valley  at  the  foot  of  the 
mountain  of  the  four  fountains. 

As  a  continual  fall  of  water  had  excavated  an  immense  gulf  ia 
the  valley,  whose  opposite  side  was  closed  in  by  a  steep  acclivitj^, 
the  caliph  and  his  attendants  were  apprehensive  lest  the  baU  should 
bound  into  the  chasm,  and,  to  prevent  it,  redoubled  their  efforts, 
but  in  vain.  The  Indian  persevered  in  his  onward  dll^ction  ;  and, 
as  had  been  apprehended,  glancing  from  the  precipice  with  the  ra- 
pidity of  lightning,  was  lost  in  the  gulf  below. 

Vathek  would  have  followed  the  perfidious  Giaour,  had  not  an 
« invisible  agency  arrested  his  progress.  The  multitude  that  pressed 
after  him  were  at  once  checked  in  the  same  manner,  and  a  cafan 
instantaneously  ensued.  Tney  all  gazed  at  each  other  with  an  air 
of  astonishment ;  and  notwithstanding  that  the  loss  of  veils  and 
/jirbans,  together  with  torn  habits,  and  dust  blended  with  sweat. 
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presented  a  most  laughable  spectacle,  yet  there  was  not  one  smile 
to  be  seen.  On  the  contrary,  all  with  looks  of  confusion  and  sad- 
ness, returned  in  silence  to  Samarah,  and  retired  to  their  inmost 
apartments,  without  ever  reflecting,  that  they  had  been  impelled  by 
an  invisible  power  into  the  extravagance  for  which  they  reproached 
themselves ;  for  it  is  but  just  that  men,  who  so  often  arrogate  to 
their  own  merit  the  good  of  which  they  are  but  instruments,  shouM 
also  attribute  to  themselves  absurdities  which  they  could  not  / 
prevent. 

The  caliph  was  the  only  person  who  refused  to  leave  the  valley. 
He  commanded  his  tents  to  be  pitched  there^  and  stationed  himself 
on  the  very  edge  of  the  preci{»ce,  in  spite  Of  the  representations  of 
Carathis  and  Morakanabad,  who  pointed  out  the  hazard  of  its  brink 
giving  way,  and  the  vicinity  to  the  ma^cian  that  had  so  cruelly  tor- 
mented him.  Vathek  derided  all  their  remonstrances ;  and  having 
Qrdered  a  thousand  flambeaux  to  be  lighted,  and  directed  his  atten- 
dants to  proceed  in  lighting  more,  lay  down  on  the  slippery  mar-* 
gin,  and  attempted,  by  the  help  of  this  artificial  splendour,  to  look 
through  that  gloom,  which  all  the  fires  of  the  empyrean  had  been 
insufiicient  to  pervade.  One  while  he  fancied  to  himself  voices 
arising  from  the  depth  of  the  gulf;  at  another,  he  seemed  to  dis- 
tinguish the  accents  of  the  Indian ;  but  all  was  no  more  than  the 
hollow  murmur  of  waters,  and  the  din  of  the  cataracts  thaf  rushed 
from  steep  to  steep  down  the  sides  of  the  mountain. 

Having  passed  the  night  in  this  cruel  perturbation,  the  caliph,  at 
daybreak,  retired  to  his  tent ;  where,  without  taking  the  least  sus- 
tenance, he  continued  to  doze  till  the  dusk  of  evening  began  again 
to  come  on.  He  then  resumed  his  vigils  as  before,  and  persevered 
in  observing  them  for  many  nights  together.  At  length,  fatigued 
with  so  fruitless  an  employment,  he  sought  relief  from  change.  1*6 
this  end,  he  sometimes  paced  with  hasty  strides  across  the  plain  ; 
and  as  he  wildly  gazed  at  the  stars,  reproached  them  with  having 
deceived  him  ;  but,  lo  I  on  a  sudden,  the  clear  Uue  sky  appeared 
streaked  over  with  streams  of  blood,  which  reached  from  the  valley 
even  to  the  city  of  Samarah.  As  this  awful  phenomenon  seemed 
to  touch  his  tower,  Vathek  at  first  thought  of  repairing  thither  to 
view  it  more  distinctly ;  but,  feeling  himself  unable  to  advance,  and 
being  overcome  with  apprehension,  he  muffled  up  his  face  in  the 
folds  of  his  robe. 

Terrifying  as  these  prodigies  were,  this  impression  upon  him  was 
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BO  more  than  momentary,  and  served  only  to  stimulate  bis  love  of 
the  marvellous.  Instead,  therefore,  of  returning  to  his  palace,  he 
persisted  in  the  resolution  of  abiding  where  the  Indian  had  vanished 
from  his  view.  One  night,  however,  while  he  was  walking  as 
usual  on  the  plain,  the  moon  and  stars  were  eclipsed  at  once,  and  a 
total  darkness  ensued.  The  earth  trembled  beneath  him^  and  a 
voice  came  forth,  the  voice  of  the  Giaour,  who,  in  accents  noore 
sonorous  than  thunder,  thus  addressed  him: — ''  Wouldestthou  de- 
vote thyself  to  me  P  ador3  the  terrestrial  influences,  and  abjure 
Mahomet?  On  these  conditions  I  will  bring  thee  to  the  Palace  of 
Subterranean  Fire.  There  shalt  thou  behold,  in  immense  deposi- 
tories, the  treasures  which  the  stars  have  promised  thee ;  and  which 
will  be  conferred  by  those  intelligences,  whom  thou  shalt  thus  ren- 
der propitious.  It  was  from  thence  I  brought  my  sabres,  and  it  is 
there  that  Soliman  Ben  Daoud  reposes,  surrounded  by  the  talismans 
that  control  the  world." 

The  astonished  caliph  trembled  as  he  answered,  yet  he  answered 
in  a  style  that  showed  him  to  be  no  novice  in  preternatural  adven- 
tures : — *'  Where  art  thou  ?  be  present  to  my  eyes ;  dissipate  the 
gloom  that  perplexes  me,  and  of  which  I  deem  thee  the  cause. 
After  the  many  flambeaux  I  have  burnt  to  discover  thee,  thou  mayest, 
at  least,  grant  a  glimpse  of  thy  horrible  visage.'^  ''  Abjure  then  Ma- 
homet 1"  replied  the  Indian,  ''  and  promise  me  full  proofs  of  thy 
sincerity  :  otherwise,  thou  shalt  never  behold  me  again.'' 

The  unhappy  caliph,  instigated  by  insatiable  curiosity,  lavished 
his  promises  in  the  utmost  profusion.  The  sky  immediately  bright- 
ened ;  and,  by  the  light  of  the  planets,  which  seemed  almost  to 
blazOf  Vathek  beheld  the  earth  open  ;  and,  at  the  extremity  of  a 
vast  black  chasm,  a  portal  of  ebony,  before  which  stood  the  Indian, 
holding  in  his  hand  a  golden  key,  which  he  sounded  against  the 
lock. 

"  How,"  cried  Vathek,  "  can  I  descend  to  thee  ? — Come,  take 
me,  and  instantly  open  the  portal." — "  Not  so  fast,"  replied  the 
Indian,  "  impatient  caliph ! — Know  that  I  am  parched  with  thirst, 
and  cannot  open  this  door,  till  my  thirst  be  thoroughly  appeased ; 
I  require  the  blood  of  fifty  children.  Take  them  from  among  the 
most  beautiful  sons  of  thy  vizirs  and  great  men ;  or,  neither  can  my 
thirst  nor  thy  curiosity  be  satisfied.  Return  to  Samarah ;  procure 
for  me  this  necessary  libation  ;  come  back  hither ;  throw  it  thyself 
into  this  chasm,  and  then  shalt  thou  see!" 
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Haviiig  thus  spoken,  the  Indian  turned  his  hack  on  the  caliph, 
>^ho,  incited  hy  the  suggestions  of  demons,  resolved  on  the  direful 
sacrifice.  He  now  pretended  to  have  regained  his  tranquillity,  and 
set  out  for  Samarah  amidst  the  acclamations  of  a  people  who  still 
loved  him,  and  forebore  not  to  rejoice,  when  they  beUeved  him  to 
have  recovered  his  reason.  So  successfully  did  he  conceal  the 
emotion  of  his  heart,  that  even  Carathis  and  Morakanabad  were 
equally  deceived  with  the  rest.  Nothing  was  heard  of  but  festivals 
and  rejoicings.  The  fatal  ball,  which  no  tongue  had  hitherto  ven- 
tured to  mention,  was  brought  on  the  tapis.  A  general  laugh  went 
round,  though  many,  still  smarting  under  the  hands  of  the  surgeon, 
from  the  hurts  received  in  that  memorable  adventure,  had  no  great 
reason  for  mirth. 

The  prevalence  of  this  gay  humour  was  not  a  little  grateful  to 
Yathek,  who  perceived  how  much  it  conduced  to  his  project.  He 
put  on  the  appearance  of  affability  to  every  one ;  but  especially  to 
Lis  vizirs,  and  the  grandees  of  his  court,  whom  he  failed  not  to  regale 
with  a  sumptuous  banquet ;  during  which,  he  insensibly  directed 
the  conversation  to  the  children  of  his  guests.  Having  asked,  with 
a  good-natured  air,  which  of  them  were  blessed  with  the  handsomest 
boys,  every  father  at  once  asserted  the  pretensions  of  his  own;  and 
the  contest  imperceptibly  grew  so  warm,  that  nothing  could  have 
withholden  them  from  coming  to  blows  but  their  profound  reve- 
rence for  the  person  of  the  caliph.  Under  the  pretence,  therefore, 
of  reconciling  the  disputants,  Yathek  took  upon  him  to  decide ;  and, 
with  this  view,  commanded  the  boys  to  be  brought. 

It  was  not  long  before  a  troop  of  these  poor  children  made  their 
appearance,  all  equipped  by  their  fond  mothers  with  such  orna- 
ments as  might  give  the  greatest  relief  to  their  beauty,  or  most 
advantageously  display  the  graces  of  their  age.  But,  whilst  this 
brilliant  assemblage  attracted  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  every  one 
besides,  the  caliph  scrutinised  each,  in  his  turn,  with  a  malignant 
avidity  that  passed  for  attention,  and  selected  from  their  number 
the  fifty  whom  he  judged  the  Giaour  would  prefer. 

With  an  equal  show  of  kindness  as  before,  he  proposed  to  cele- 
brate a  festival  on  the  plain,  for  the  entertainment  of  his  young 
favourites,  who,  he  said,  ought  to  rejoice  still  more  than  all,  at  the 
restoration  of  his  health,  on  account  of  the  favours  he  intended  for 
them. 

The  caliph's  proposal  was  received  with  the  greatest  delight,  and 
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soon  published  through  Samarah.  Litters,  camels,  and  horses 
were  prepared.  Women  and  children,  old  men  and  young,  every 
one  placed  himself  as  he  chose.  The  cavalcade  set  forward, 
attended  by  all  the  confectioners  in  the  city  and  its  precincts ;  the 
populace,  following  on  foot,  composed  an  amazing  crowd,  and 
eecasioned  no  little  noise.  All  was  joy ;  nor  did  any  one  call  to 
mind,  what  most  of  them  had  suffered,  when  they  lately  travelled 
the  road  they  were  now  passing  so  gaily. 

The  evening  was  serene,  the  air  refreshmg,  the  sky  clear,  and  the 
flowers  exhaled  their  fragrance.  The  beams  of  the  declining  sun, 
whose  mild  splendour  reposed  on  the  summit  of  the  mountain, 
shed  a  glow  of  ruddy  light  over  its  green  declivity,  and  the  white 
flocks  sporting  upon  it.  No  sounds  were  heard,  save  the  murmurs 
of  the  four  fountains ;  and  the  reeds  and  voices  of  shepherds,  calling 
to  each  other  from  different  eminences. 

The  lovely  innocents,  destined  for  the  sacrifice,  added  not  a  little 
to  the  hilarity  of  the  scene.  They  approached  the  plain  full  of 
sportiveness,  some  coursing  butterflies,  others  culling  flowers,  or 
picking  up  the  shining  little  pebbles  that  attracted  their  notice.  At 
intervals  they  nimbly  started  from  each  other  for  the  sake  of  being 
caught  again,  and  mutually  imparting  a  thousand  caresses. 

The  dreadful  chasm,  at  whose  bottom  the  portal  of  ebony  was 
placed,  began  to  appear  at  a  distance.  It  looked  like  a  black  streak 
that  divided  the  plain.  Morakanabad  and  his  companions  took  it 
for  some  work  which  the  caliph  had  ordered.  Unhappy  men !  little 
did  they  surmise  for  what  it  was  destined.  Vathek,  unwilling  that 
ikey  should  esLamine  it  too  nearly,  stopped  the  procession,  and 
ordered  a  spacious  circle  to  be  formed  on  this  side,  at  some  distance 
irom  the  accursed  chasm.  The  body-guard  of  eunuchs  was  de- 
tached, to  measure  out  the  lists  intended  for  the  games,  and  prepare 
the  rings  for  the  arrows  of  the  young  archers.  The  fifty  compe- 
titors were  soon  stripped,  and  presented  to  the  admiration  of  the 
spectators  the  suppleness  and  grace  of  their  delicate  limbs.  Their 
eyes  sparkled  with  a  joy,  which  those  of  their  fond  parents  reflected. 
Every  one  offered  wishes  for  the  little  candidate  nearest  his  heart, 
and  doubted  not  of  his  being  victorious.  A  breathless  suspense 
awaited  the  contests  of  these  amiable  and  innocent  victims. 

The  caliph,  availing  himself  of  the  first  moment  to  retire  from 
ihe  crowd,  advanced  towards  the  chasm ;  and  there  heard,  yel  not 
Withoiil  shudderiuf,  the  voice  of  the  Indian ;  who  gnashing  his 
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ieeth,  eagerly  demanded, — "  Whtre  are  Ihey? — Where  are  tbey  ? 
—  perceivest  thou  not  how  my  mouth  waters?"  —  "  ReleDtlesd 
Giaour!"  answered  Vathek,  with  emotion;  ''  can  nothing  eonteni 
thee  but  the  massacre  of  these  lovely  victims  P  Ah !  wert  thou  to 
behold  their  beauty,  it  must  certainly  move  thy  compassion."  — 
**  Perdition  on  thy  compassion,  babbler !"  cried  the  Indian  :  "  give 
them  me ;  instantly  give  them,  or  my  portal  shall  be  closed  against 
thee  for  ever  I" — "  Not  so  loudly,"  replied  the  caliph,  blushing; — 
'*  I  understand  thee,"  returned  the  Giaour  with  the  grin  of  an  ogre; 
'^  thou  wantest  no  presence  of  mind:  I  will,  for  a  mdmeot,  forbear." 

During  this  exquisite  dialogue,  the  games  went  forward  with  all 
alacrity,  and  at  length  concluded,  just  as  the  twilight  began  to 
overcast  the  mountains.  Vathek,  who  was  still  standing  on  the  edgA 
of  the  chasm,  called  out,  with  all  his  might, — '^  Let  my  fifty  little 
favourites  approach  me,  separately ;  and  let  them  come  in  the  order 
of  their  success.  To  the  first,  I  will  give  my  diamond  bracelet;  to 
the  second,  my  collar  of  emeralds ;  to  the  third,  my  aigret  (^rubies; 
to  the  fourth,  my  girdle  of  topazes ;  and  to  the  rest,  each  a  part  of 
my  dress,  even  down  to  my  slippers."  ^ 

This  declaration  was  received  with  reiterated  acclamations;  and 
all  extolled  the  Uberality  of  a  prince,  who  would  thus  strip  himself, 
for  the  amusement  of  hi^^subjects,  and  the  encouragement  of  the 
rising  generation.  The  caliph,  in  the  meanwhile,  undressed  himsdf 
by  degrees ;  and,  raising  his  arm  as  high  as  he  was  able,  made  eaek 
of  the  prizes  glitter  in  the  air ;  but,  whilst  be  delivered  it,  with  one 
hand,  to  the  child,  who  sprung  forward  to  receive  it,  be^  with  the 
other,  pushed  the  poor  innocent  into  the  gulf ;  where  the  GiaOHr, 
with  a  sullen  muttering  incessantly  repeated^'^  More!  moreP 

This  dreadful  device  was  executed  with  so  much  dexterity,  AaH 
the  boy  who  was  approaching  bim  remained  unconscioiift  of  diei 
fate  of  his  forerunner;  and,  as  to  the  spectators,  the  shades  of  even* 
ing,  together  with  their  distance,  precluded  them  from  perctvnag 
any  object  distinctly.  Vathek,  having  in  this  manner  thrown  in  tbe 
last  of  the  fifty,  and  expecting  that  the  Giaour,  on  receiving  hin^ 
would  have  presented  the  key,  already  fancied  himself  as  great  as 
Soliman,  and,  consequently,  above  being  amenable  for  what  he 
had  done ;  when,  to  his  utter  amazement,  the  chasm  dosed,  and 
the  ground  became  as  entire  as  the  rest  of  the  plain. 

No  language  could  express  his  rage  and  desf  siir.  He  execrated 
the  perfidy  of  the  Indian ;  loaded  him  with  the  most  infamoiMk  vbh^^ 
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tives;  and  stamped  with  his  foot,  as  resolving  to  be  heard.  He 
persisted  in  this  till  his  strength  failed  him,  and  then  fell  on  the 
^arth  like  one  void  of  sense.  His  vizirs  and  grandees,  who  were 
nearer  than  the  rest,  supposed  him,  at  first,  to  be  sitting  on  the 
grass,  at  play  with  their  amiable  children;  but  at  length,  prompted 
by  doubt,  they  advanced  towards  the  spot,  and  found  the  caliph 
alone,  who  wildly  demanded  what  they  wanted?  "  Our  children! 
our  children  I"  cried  they.  "  It  is,  assuredly,  pleasant,"  said  he, 
**  to  make  me  accountable  for  accidents.  Your  children,  while  at 
play,  fell  from  the  precipice,  and  I  should  have  experienced  their 
fate,  had  I  not  suddenly  started  back.'' 

At  these  words,  the  fathers  of  the  fifty  boys  cried  out  aloud;  the 
mothers  repeated  their  exclamations  an  octave  higher;  whilst  the 
rest,  without  knowing  the  cause,  soon  drowned  the  voices  of  both, 
with  still  louder  acclamations  of  their  own.  ^'  Our  caliph,"  .said 
they,  and  the  report  soon  circulated,  "  our  caliph  has  played  us 
this  trick  to  gratify  his  accursed  Giaour.  Let  us  punish  him  for 
perfidy!  let  us  avenge  ourselves!  let  us  avenge  the  blood  of  the 
innocent!  let  us  throw  this  cruel  prince  into  the  gulph  that  is  near, 
and  let  his  name  be  mentioned  no  more!'' 

At  this  rumour  and  these  menaces,  Carathis,  full  of  consterna- 
tion, hastened  to  Morakanabad,  and  said,  ^'  Vizir,  you  have  lost 
two  beautiful  boys,  and  must  necessarily  be  the  most  afflicted  of 
fathers;  but  you  are  virtuous,  save  your  master." — "^I  will  brave 
every  hazard,"  replied  the  vizir,  ^'  to  rescue  him  from  his  present 
danger;  but,  afterwards,  will  abandon  him  to  his  fate.  Bababalouk," 
continued  he,  ^put  yourself  at  the  head  of  your  eunuchs :  disperse 
the  mob,  and,  if  possible,  bring  back  this  unhappy  prince  to  his  pa- 
lace." Bababalouk  and  hi&  fraternity,  felicitating  each  other  in  a 
low  voioe  on  their  having  been  spared  the  cares  as  well  as  the  ho- 
nour of  paternity,  obeyed  the  mandate  of  the  vizir ;  who,  seconding 
their  exertions  to  the  utmost  of  his  power,  at  length  accomplished 
his  generous  enterprise;  and  retired,  as.  he  resolved,  to  lament  at 
bis  leisure. 

No  sooner  had  the  caliph  re-entered  his  palace  thsm  Carathis 
eonmianded  the  doors  to  be  fastened ;  but  perceiving  the  tumult  to 
be  still  violent,  and  hearing  the  imprecations,  which  resounded  from 
all  quarters,  she  said  to  her  son, — '^  Whether  thje  populace  be 
right  or  wrong,  it  behoves  you  to  provide  for  your  safety ;  let  us 
retire  to  your  own  apartmenl^  aud^  from  thence,  through  the  sub-^ 
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terrancan  passage  known  only  to  ourselves,  into  your  tower:  there^ 
with  the  assistance  of  the  mutes  who  never  leave  it,  we  may  be 
able  to  make  a  powerful  resistance.  Bababalouk,  supposing  us  to 
be  still  in  the  palace,  will  guard  its  avenues  for  his  own  sake,  and 
we  shall  soon  And,  without  the  counsels  of  that  blubberer  Mora- 
kanabad,  what  eicpedient  may  be  the  best  to  adopt.'' 

Yathek,  without  making  the  least  reply,  acquiesced  in  his  mo- 
ther's proposal,  and  repeated  as  he  went,   "Nefarious  Giaour  1 
where  art  thou  ?  hast  thou  not  yet  devoured  those  poor  children? 
where  are  thy  sabres?  thy  golden  key?  thy  talismans?" — Cara- 
this,  who  guessed  from  these  interrogations  a  part  of  the  truth,  had 
no  difficulty  to  apprehend  in  getting  at  the  whole  as  soon  as  he 
should  be  a  little  composed  in  his  tower.  This  princess  was  so  far  from 
being  influenced  by  scruples,  that  she  was  as  wicked  as  woman 
could  be,  which  is  not  saying  a  little ;  for  the  sex  pique  themselves 
on  their  superiority  in  every  competition.  The  recital  of  the  caliph, 
therefore,  occasioned  neither  terror  nor  surprise  to  his  mother:  she 
felt  no  emotion  but  from  the  promises  of  the  Giaour,  and  said  to* 
her  son,  '^This  Giaour,  it  must  be  confessed,  is  somewhat  sangui- 
nary in  his  taste ;  but  the  terrestrial  powers  are  always,  terrible  ^ 
nevertheless,  what  the  one  hath  promised,  and  the  others,  cancon-^ 
fer,  will  prove  a  sufficient  indemnification.     No  crimes  should  be- 
thought too  dear  for  such  a  reward :  forbear,  then,  to  revile  the 
Indian  ;  you  have  not  fuUIlled  the  conditions  to  which  his  services 
are  annexed  :  for  instance ;  is  not  a  sacrifice  to  the  subterranean 
Genii  required  ?  and  should  we  not  be  prepared  to  offer  it  as  soon 
as  the  tumult  is  subsided  ?     This  charge  I  will  take  on  myself,  and 
have  no  doubt  of  succeeding,  by  means  of  your  treasures,  which, 
as  there  are  now  so  many  others  in  store,  may  without  fear  be  ex- 
hausted."    Accordingly,  the  princess,  who  possessed  the  most  con- 
summate skill  in  the  art  of  persuasion,  went  immediately  back 
through  the  subterranean  passage ;  and,  presenting  herself  to  the 
populace  from  a  window  of  the  palace,  began  to  harangue  them 
with  all  the  address  of  which  she  was  mistress ;  whilst  Bababalouk 
sbowered  money  from  both  bands  amongst  the  crowd,  who  by 
these  united  means  were  soon  appeased.     Every  person  retired  to 
his  home,  and  Carathis  returned  to  the  tower. 

Prayer  at  break  of  day  was  announced,  when  Carathis  and  Ya- 
thek ascended  the  steps  which  led  to  the  summit  of  the  tower, 
where  they  remained  for  some  time,  though  the  weather,  was  low-* 
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ering  and  wet.  This  impending  gloom  corresponded  with  their 
malignant  dispositions;  but  when  the  sun  began  to  break  through 
the  cloud,  they  ordered  a  pavilion  to  be  raised,  as  a  screen  against 
the  intrusion  of  ^his  beams.  The  caliph«  overcome  with  fatigue, 
sought  refreshment  from  repose ;  at  the  same  time,  hoping  that 
significant  dreams  might  attend  on  his  slumbers;  whilst  the  inde- 
fatigable Carathis,  followed  by  a  party  of  her  mutes,  descended  to 
prepare  whatever  she  judged  proper  for  the  oblation  of  the  ap- 
proaching night. 

By  secret  stairs,  contrived  within  the  thickness  of  the  wall,  and 
known  only  to  herself  and  her  son,  she  first  repaired  to  the  mys- 
terious recesses,  in  which  were  deposited  the  mummies  that  had 
been  wrested  from  the  catacombs  of  the  ancient  Pharaohs.  Of 
these  she  ordered  several  to  be  taken.  From  thence  she  resorted 
to  a  gallery,  where,  under  the  guard  of  fifty  female  negroes  mute  and 
blind  of  the  right  eye,  were  preserved  the  oil  of  the  most  venomous 
serpents ;  rhinoceros'  horns ;  and  woods  of  a  subtle  and  penetrating 
odour,  procured  from  the  interior  of  the  Indies,  together  with  a 
thousand  other  horrible  rarities.  This  collection  had  been  formed 
for  a  purpose  like  the  present,  by  Carathis  herself;  from  a  pre- 
sentiment, that  she  might  one  day,  enjoy  some  intercourse  with  the 
inCeraal  powers,  to  whonat  she  had  ever  been  passionately  attached, 
and  to  whose  taste  she  was  no  stranger. 

To  familiarise  herself  the  better  with  the  horrors  in  view,  the 
princess  remained  in  the  company  of  her  negresses,  who  squinted 
in  the  most  amiable  manner  from  the  only  eye  they  had ;  and 
leered,  with  exquisite  deUght,  at  the  skulls  and  skeletons  which 
Carathis  had  drawn  forth  from  her  cabinets;  all  of  them  making 
the  most  frightftil  contortions,  and  uttering  such  shrill  chatterings, 
that  the  princess,  stunned  by  them  and  suffocated  by  the  potency  of 
the  exhalations,  was  forced  to  quit  the  gallery,  lifter  stripping  it  of 
a  part  of  its  abominable  treasures. 

Whilst  she  was  thus  occupied,  die  caliph,  who,  instead  of  the 
vi»ons  he  expected,  had  acquired  in  these  unsubstantial  regions  a 
voracious  appetite,  was  greatly  provoked  at  the  mutes.  For  having 
totally  forgot  their  deafness,  he  had  in^pati^ntly  asked  them  for 
food;  and  seeing  them  regardless  of  his  demand,  be  began  to  cuS, 
pinch,  and  bite  them,  till  Carathis  arrived  to  terminate  a  scene  so 
pdeoent,  to  the  great  content  of  these  miserable  creatures: — 
■i^Sonl  what  means  all  this?"  said  she,  panting  for  breath.     ^^\ 
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thought  I  heard  as  I  came  up  the  shrieks  of  a  thousand  bats,  torn 
from  their  crannies  in  the  recesses  of  a  cavern ;  and  it  was  the  ou^ 
cry  only  of  these  poor  mutes,  whom  you  were  so  unmercifully 
abusing.  In  truth  you  but  ill  deserve  the  admirable  provision  I 
have  brought  you/' — ^'  Give  it  me  instantly,^'  exclaimed  the  caUph ; 
"I  am  perishing  for  hunger  T' — "  As  to  that,"  answered  she,  "you 
must  have  an  excellent  stomach  if  it  can  digest  what  I  have 
brought." — "  Be  quick,"  replied  the  caliph ; — "  but,  oh  heavens  I 
what  horrors  1  what  do  you  intend?" — "Come,  come,"  returned 
Carathis,  "  be  not  so  squeamish ;  but  help  me  to  arrange  every 
thing  properly ;  and  you  shall  see  that,  what  you  reject  with  Back. 
symptoms  of  disgust,  will  soon  complete  your  felicity.  Let  us  get 
ready  the  pile  for  the  sacrifice  of  to-night;  and  think  not  of 
eating  till  that  is  performed :  know  you  not,  that  all  solemn  rights 
ought  to  be  preceded  by  a  rigorous  abstinence  ?^' 

The  caliph,  not  daring  to  object,  abandoned  himself  to  grief  and 
the  wind  that  ravaged  his  entrails,  whilst  his  mother  went  forward 
with  the  requisite  operations.  Phials  of  serpents'  oil,  mummies, 
and  bones,  were  soon  set  in  order  on  the  balustrade  of  the  tower. 
The  pile  began  to  rise;  and  in  three  hours  was  twenty  cubits  high. 
At  length  darkness  approached ;  and  Carathis,  having  stripped  her- 
self to  her  inmost  garment,  clapped  her  hands  in  an  impulse  of 
ecstasy;  the  mutes  followed  her  example;  but  Yathek,  extenuated 
with  hunger  and  impatience,  was  unable  to  support  himself,  and 
fell  down  in  a  swoon.  The  sparks  had  already  kindled  the  dry 
wood ;  the  venomous  oil  burst  into  a  thousand  blue  flames;  the 
mummies,  dissolving,  emitted  a  thin  dun  vapour;  and  the  rhi- 
noceros' horns,  beginning  to  consume,  all  together  diffused  such  a 
stench,  that  the  caliph,  recovering,  started  from  his  trance,  and 
gazed  wildly  on  the  scene  in  full  blaze  around  him.  The  oil  gushed 
forth  m  a  plenitude  of  streams ;  and  the  negresses,  who  supplied  it 
ixatfaout  intermission,  imited  their  cries  with  those  of  the  princess. 
At  last  the  fire  became  so  violent,  and  the  flames  reflected  firom  the 
polished  marble  so  dazzling,  that  the  caliph,  unable  to  withstand 
the  heat  and  the  blaze,  effected  his  escape,  and  took  shelter  under 
the  imperial  standard. 

In  the  meantime,  the  inhabitants  of  Samarah,  scared  at  the  lif^i 
which  shone  over  the  city,  arose  in  haste,  ascmided  thar  rooG^  be- 
held the  tower  on  fire,  and  hurried,  half  naked,  to  the  square. 
Their  love  for  their  sovereign  immediately  awoke;  and,  apprehend- 
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iDg  him  in  danger  of  perishing  in  his  tower,  their  whole  thoughts 
were  occupied  with  the  means  of  his  safety.  Morakanabad  flew 
from  his  retirement,  wiped  away  his  tears,  and  cried  out  for  water 
like  the  rest.  Bababalouk,  whose  olfactory  nerves  were  more  fa- 
miliarised to  magical  odours,  readily  conjecturing  that  Carathis  was 
engaged  in  her  favourite  amusements,  strenuously  exhorted  them 
not  to  be  alarmed.  Him,  however,  they  treated  as  an  old  poltroon, 
and  styled  him  a  rascally  traitor.  The  camels  and  dromedaries 
were  advancing  with  water ;  but  no  one  knew  by  which  way  to  enter 
the  tower.  Whilst  the  populace  was  obstinate  in  forcing  the  doors, 
a  violent  north-east  wind  drove  an  immense  volume  of  flame  against 
them.  At  first  they  recoiled,  but  soon  came  back  with  redoubled 
zeal.  At  the  same  time,  the  stench  of  the  horns  and  mummies  in- 
creasing, most  of  the  crowd  fell  backward  in  a  state  of  suffocation. 
Those  that  kept  their  feet  mutually  wondered  at  the  cause  of  the 
smell,  and  admonished  each  other  to  retire.  Morakanabad,  more 
sick  than  the  rest,  remained  in  a  piteous  condition.  Holding  his 
nose  with  one  hand,  every  one  persisted  in  his  efforts  with  the  other 
to  burst  open  the  doors  and  obtain  admission.  A  hundred  and  forty 
of  the  strongest  and  most  resolute  at  length  accomplished  their  pur- 
pose. Having  gained  the  staircase,  by  their  violent  exertions,  they 
attained  a  great  height  in  a  quarter  of.an  hour. 

Carathis,  alarmed  at  the  signs  of  her  mutes^  advanced  to  the  stair- 
case; went  down  a  few  steps,  and  heard  several  voices  calling  out 
from  below,  — "  You  shall  in  a  moment  have  water!"  Being  ra- 
ther alert,  considering  her  age,  she  presently  regained  the  top  of  the 
tower,  and  bade  her  son  suspend  the  sacrifice  for  some  minutes^ 
adding, — ^'  We  shall  soon  be  enabled  to  render  it  more  grateful. 
Certain  dolts  of  your  subjects,  imagining,  no  doubt,  that  we  were 
on  fire,  have  been  rash  enough  to  break  through  those  doors  which 
had  hitherto  remained  inviolate,  for  the  sake  of  bringing  up  water. 
They  are  very  kind,  you  must  allow,  so  soon  to  forget  the  wrongs 
you  have  done  them;  but  that  is  of  little  moment.  Let  us  offer 
them  to  the  Giaour, — let  them  come  up;  our  mutes,  who  neither 
want  strength  nor  experience,  will  soon  despatch  them,  exhausted 
as  they  are  with  fatigue." — "  Be  it  so,"  answered  the  caUph,  "pro- 
vided we  finish,  and  I  dine."  In  fact,  these  good  people,  out  of 
breath  from  ascending  fifteen  hundred  stairs  in  such  haste,  and  cha^ 
grined  at  having  spilt  by  the  way  the  water  they  had  taken,  were  no 
sooner  arrived  at  the  top,  than  the  blaze  of  the  flames,  and  the 
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fumes  of  the  mummies,  at  once  overpowered  their  senses.  It  was 
a  pity!  for  they  beheld  not  the  agreeable  smile  with  which  the  mutes 
and  negresses  adjusted  the  cord  to  their  necks :  these  amiable  per- 
sonages rejoiced,  however,  no  less  at  the  scene.  Never  before  had 
the  ceremony  of  strangling  been  performed  with  so  much  facility* 
They  all  fell,  without  the  least  resistance  or  struggle  :  so  that  Va- 
thek,  in  the  space  of  a  few  moments,  found  himself  surrounded  by 
the  dead  bodies  of  the  most  faithful  of  his  subjects;  all  which  were 
thrown  on  the  top  of  the  pile.  Garathis,  whose  presence  of  mind 
never  forsook  her,  perceiving  that  she  had  carcasses  sufficient  to 
complete  her  oblation,  commanded  the  chains  to  be  stretched  across 
the  staircase,  and  the  iron  doors  barricadoed,  that  no  more  might 
come  up. 

No  sooner  were  these  orders  obeyed,  than  the  tower  shook ;  the 
dead  bodies  vanished  in  the  flames ;  which,  at  once,  changed  from 
a  swarthy  crimson  to  a  bright  rose  colour;  an  ambient  vapour 
emitted  the  most  exquisite  fragrance;  the  marble  columns  rang  with 
harmonious  sounds,  and  the  liquified  horns  diffused  a  delicious  per- 
fume. Garathis,  in  transports,  anticipated  the  success  of  her  enter- 
prise ;  whilst  her  mutes  and  negresses,  to  whom  these  sweets  had 
given  the  cholic,  retired  grumbling  to  their  cells. 

Scarcely  were  they  gone,  when,  instead  of  the  pile,  horns, 
mummies,  and  ashes,  the  caliph  both  saw  and  felt,  with  a  degree 
of  pleasure  which  he  could  not  express,  a  table  covered  with  the 
most  magnificent  repast  :  flagons  of  wine  and  vases  of  exquisite 
sherbet  reposing  on  snow.  He  availed  himself,  without  scruple,  of 
such  an  entertainment;  and  had  already  laid  hands  on  a  lamb 
stuffed  with  pistachios,  whilst  Garathis  was  privately  drawing  from 
a  filigreen  urn  a  parchment  that  seemed  to  be  endless,  and  which 
had  escaped  the  notice  of  her  son.  Totally  occupied  in  gratifying 
an  importunate  appetite,  he  "lift  her  to  peruse  it  without  inter- 
ruption ;  which  having  finished,  she  said  to  him,  in  an  authoritative 
tone,  '*  Put  an  end  to  your  gluttony,  and  hear  the  splendid  promises 
with  which  you  are  favoured  !"  She  then  read  as  follows : — 
*'  Yathek,  my  well-beloved,  thou  bast  surpassed  my  hopes :  my 
nostrils  have  been  regaled  by  the  savour  of  thy  mummies,  thy  horns, 
and,  still  more,  by  the  lives  devoted  on  the  pile.  At  the  full  of  the 
moon,  cause  the  bands  of  thy  musicians,  and  thy  tymbals,  to  be 
heard;  depart  from  thy  palace,  surrounded  by  all  the  pageants  of 
majesty;  thy  most  faithful  slaves;  thy  best  beloved  wives;  th^  most 
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magnificent  litters;  thy  richest  loaden  camels ;  and  set  forward  on 
thy  way  to  Istakhar.  There  I  await  thy  coming :  that  is  the  region 
of  wonders  :  there  shalt  thou  receive  the  diadem  of  Gian  Ben  Gian; 
the  talismans  of  Soliman ;  and  the  treasures  of  the  pre-adamite 
sultans  :  there  shalt  thou  be  solaced  with  all  kinds  of  delight. — But 
beware  how  thou  enterest  any  dwelling  on  thy  route;  or  thou  shalt 
feel  the  effects  of  my  anger." 

The  caliph,  notwithstanding  his  habitual  luxury,  bad  never  before 
dined  with  so  much  satisfaction.  He  gave  full  scope  to  the  joy  of 
these  golden  tidings ;  and  betook  himself  to  drinking  anew.  Carathis, 
whose  antipathy  to  wine  was  by  no  means  insuperable,  failed  not  to 
pledge  him  at  every  bumper  he  ironically  quaffed  to  the  health  of 
Mahomet.  This  infernal  liquor  completed  their  impious  temerity, 
and  prompted  them  to  utter  a  profusion  of  blasphemies.  They  gave 
a  loose  to  their  wit,  at  the  expense  of  the  ass  of  Balaana,  the  dog  of 
the  seven  sleepers,  and  the  other  animals  admitted  into  the  paradise 
of  Mahomet.  In  this  sprightly  humour,  they  descended  the  fifteen 
hundred  stairs,  diverting  themselves,  as  they  went,  at  the  aaxiottfli 
faces  they  saw  on  the  square,  through  the  barbacans  and  loopholea 
of  the  tower;  and  at  length  arrived  at  the  royal  apartments,  by  the 
subterranean  passage.  Bababalouk  was  parading  to  and  fro,  afl4 
issuing  his  mandates  with  great  pomp  to  the  eunuchs,  who  were 
snulBBng  the  Ughts  and  painting  the  eyes  of  the  Circassians.  No 
sooner  did  he  catch  sight  of  the  caliph  and  his  mother,  than  he 
exclaimed, — **  Hah  1  you  have  then,  I  perceive,  escaped  from  the 
flames;  I  was  not,  however,  altogether  out  of  ^oubf^-^'^  Of  what 
moment  is  it  to  us  what  you  thought  or  think?"  crie^arathis :  '^  go, 
speed,  tell  Morakanabad  that  we  immediately  want  him;  and  take 
care  not  to  stop  by  the  way  to  make  your  insipid  reflections." 

Morakanabad  delayed  not  to  obey  the  summons,  and  was  received 
by  Vathek  and  his  mother  with  gi^  solemnity.  They  told  him^ 
with  an  air  of  composure  and  commiseration,  that  the  fire  at  the  top 
pf  the  tower  was  extinguished;  but  that  it  had  dost  the  fives  of  the 
brave  people  who  sought  to  assist  them. 

"  Still  more  misfortunes  1"  cried  Morakanabad,  with  a  sigh.  *^  Ah, 
commander  of  the  faithful,  our  holy  prophet  is  certainly  irritated 
Against  us!  it  behoves  you  to  appease  him." — ^^  We  wiH  appease  him 
hereafter,"  replied  the  caliph,  with  a  smile  that  augored  nothing  of 
good.  '*  You  will  have  leisure  sufficient  for  your  supplications  daring 
my  absence,  for  this  country  is  the  bane  of  my  health.     I  am,  dis-* 
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gusted  with  the  mountain  of  the  four  fountains,  and  am  resolved  to 
go  and  drink  of  the  stream  of  Rocnabad.  I  long  to  refresh  myself 
in  the  delightful  valleys  which  it  waters.  Do  you,  with  the 
advice  of  my  mother,  govern  my  dominions,  and  take  care  to 
supply  whatever  her  experiments  may  demand ;  for  you  well 
know  that  our  tower  abounds  in  materials  for  the  advancement  of 
science." 

The  tower  but  ill  suited  Morakanabad's  taste.  Immense  treasures 
had  been  lavished  upon  it ;  and  nothing  had  he  ever  seen  carried 
thither  but  female  negroes,  mutes,  and  abominable  drugs.  Nor  did 
he  know  well  what  to  think  of  Carathis,  who,  like  a  chameleon, 
eould  assume  all  possible  colours.  Her  cursed  eloquence  had  often 
driven  the  poor  Mussulman  to  his  last  shifts.  He  considered,  how- 
ever, that  if  she  possessed  but  few  good  qualities,  her  son  had  still 
fewer;  and  that  the  alternative,  on  the  whole,  would  be  in  her  fa- 
vour. Consoled,  therefore,  with  this  reflection,  he  went,  in  good 
spirits,  to  soothe  the  poptilace,  and  make  the  proper  arrangements 
for  his  master^s  journey. 

Vathek,  to  conciliate  the  spirits  of  the  subterranean  palace,  re- 
solved that  his  expedition  should  be  uncommonly  splendid^  With 
tlus  view  he  confiscated,  on  all  sides,  the  property  of  his  subjects; 
whilst  his  worthy  mother  stripped  the  seraglios  she  visited  of  the 
gems  they  contained.  She  collected  all  the  sempstresses  and  em- 
broiderers of  Samarah  and  other  cities,  to  the  distance  of  sixty 
leagues,  to  prepare  pavilions,  palanquins,  soias,  canopies,  and  litters 
for  the  train  of  the  monarch.  There  was  not  left,  in  Masulipatan, 
a  single  piece  of  chintz;  and  so  much  muslin  had  been  brought  up 
to  dress  out  Bababalouk  and  the  other  black  eunuchs,  that  there  re- 
mained not  an  dl  of  it  in  the  whole  Irak  of  Babylon. 

During  these  preparations,  Carathis,  who  never  lost  sight  of  her 
great  object,  which  was  to  obtaikfavour  with  the  powers  of  darkness, 
made  select  parties  of  the  fairest  and  most  delicate  ladies  of  the 
city ;  but  in  the  midst  of  their  gaiety,  she  contrived  to  introduce 
vipers  amongst  them,  and  to  break  pots  of  scorpions  under  the  table. 
They  all  bit  to  a  wonder ;  and  Carat^  would  have  left  her  friends 
to  die,  were  it  not  that,  to  fill  up  the  time^  sbe  now  and  then  iunused 
bersdf  in  curing  their  wounds,  with  an  excellent  anodyne  of  her  own 
invention ;  for  this  good  princess  abhorred  being  indolent. 

Vathek,  who  was  not  altogether  so  active  as  his  mother,  devoted 
his  time  to  the  sole  gratification  of  his  senses,  in  the  palaces  which 
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were  severally  dedicated  to  them.  He  disgusted  himself  no  more 
with  the  divan,  or  the  mosque.  One  half  of  Samarah  followed  his 
example,  whilst  the  other  lamented  the  progress  of  corruption. 

In  the  midst  of  these  transactions,  the  embassy  returned,  which 
had  been  sent,  in  pious  times,  to  Mecca.  It  consisted  of  the  most 
reverend  moullahs  who  had  fulfilled  their  commission,  and  brought 
back  one  of  those  precious  besoms  which  are  used  to  sweep  the 
sacred  Cahaba;  a  present  truly  worthy  of  the  greatest  potentate  on 

earth  I 

The  caliph  happened  at  this  instant  to  be  engaged  in  an  apart-^ 
ment  by  no  means  adapted  to  the  reception  of  embassies.  He  heard 
the  voice  of  Bababalouk,  calling  out  from  between  the  door  and  the 
tapestry  that  hung  before  it, — '^  Here  are  the  excellent  Edris  al 
Shafei,  and  the  seraphic  Al  Mouhateddin,  who  have  brought  the 
besom  from  Mecca,  and,  with  tears  of  joy,  entreat  they  may  pre- 
sent it  to  your  majesty  in  person." — "  Let  them  bring  the  besom 
hither,  it  may  be  of  use,"  said  Vathek. — "  Howl"  answered  Baba- 
balouk, half  aloud  and  amazed.  — "Obey,"  replied  the  caliph, 
*'  for  it  is  my  sovereign  will;  go  instantly,  vanish!  for  here  will  I 
receive  the  good  folk  who  have  thus  filled  thee  with  joy." 

The  eunuch  departed  muttering,  and  bade  the  venerable  train 
attend  him.  A  sacred  rapture  was  difiused  amongst  these  reverend 
old  men.  Though  fatigued  with  the  length  of  their  expedition,  thej 
followed  Bababalouk  with  an  alertness  almost  miraculous,  and  felt 
themselves  highly  flattered,  as  they  swept  along  the  stately  por- 
ticoes, that  the  caliph  would  not  receive  them  like  ambassadors  in 
ordinary  in  his  hall  of  audience.  Soon  reaching  the  intmor  of  the 
harem  (where,  through  blinds  of  Persian,  they  perceived  lai^  soft 
eyes,  dark  and  blue,  that  came  and  went  like  lightning),  penetrated 
with  respect  and  wonder,  and  full  of  their  celestial  mission,  they 
advanced  in  procession  towards  the  small  corridors  that  appeared 
to  terminate  in  nothing,  but,  nevertheless,  led  to  the  cell  where  the 
caliph  expected  their  coming. 

^^  Whatl  is  the  commander  of  the  faithful  sid^?"  said  Edris  al 
Shafei,  in  a  low  voice  to  his^mpanion. — ^'I  rather  think  he  is  in 
his  oratory,"  answered  Al  Mouhateddin.  Vathek,  who  heard  the 
dialogue,  cried  out, — *'  What  imports  it  to  you,  how  I  am  employed? 
approach  without  delay."  They  advanced,  whilst  the  caliph,  without 
showing  himself,  put  forth  his  hand  from  behind  the  tapestry  that 
hung  before  the  door,  and  demanded  of  them  the  besom.     Having 
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prostrated  themselves  as  well  as  the  corridor  would  permit,  and 
even  in  a  tolerable  semicircle,  the  venemble  Al  Shafei,  drawing 
forth  the  besom  from  the  embroidered  and  perfumed  scarves,  in 
which  it  had  been  enveloped,  and  secured  from  the  profane  gaze 
of  vulgar  eyes,  arose  from  his  associates,  and  advanced,  with  an  air 
of  the  most  awful  solemnity,  towards  the  supposed  oratory;  but  with 
what  astonishment  I  with  what  horror  was  he  seized  I  Vathek,  burst- 
ing out  into  a  villanous  laugh,  snatched  the  besom  from  his  trembling 
hand,  and,  fixing  upon  some  cobwebs,  that  hung  from  the  ceiling, 
gravely  brushed  them  away  till  not  a  single  one  remained.     The 
old  men,  Qverpowered  with  amazement,  were  unable  to  lift  their 
beards  from  the  ground ;  for,  as  Vathek  had  carelessly  left  the  ta- 
pestry between  them  half  drawn,  they  were  witnesses  of  the  whole 
transaction.     Their  tears  bedewed  the  marble.     Al  Mouhateddin 
swooned  through  mortification   and  fatigue,  whilst  the  caliph, 
throwing  himself  backward  on  his  seat,  shouted,  and  clapped  his 
hands  without  mercy.    At  last,  addressing  himself  to  Bababalouk, 
— "  My  dear  black,"  said  he,  "  go,  regale  these  pious  poor  souls 
with  my  good  wine  from  Shiraz,  since  they  can  boast  of  having  seen 
more  of  my  palace  than  any  one  besides."    Having  said  this,  he 
threw  the  besom  in  their  face,  and  went  to  enjoy  the  laugh  with 
Carathis.    Bababalouk  did  all  in  his  power  to  console  the  ambas- 
sadors; but  the  two  most  infirm  expired  on  the  spot:  the  rest  were 
carried  to  their  beds,  from  whence,  being  heart-broken  with  sorrow 
and  shame,  they  never  arose. 

The  succeeding  night,  Vathek,  attended  by  his  mother,  ascended 
the  tower  to  see  if  every  thing  were  ready  for  his  journey;  for  he 
had  great  faith  in  the  influence  of  the  stars.  The  planets  appeared 
in  their  most  favourable  aspects.  The  caliph,  to  enjoy  so  flattering 
a  sight,  supped  gaily  on  the  roof;  and  fancied  that  he  heard,  during 
his  repast,  loud  shouts  of  laughter  resound  through  the  sky,  in  a 
manner  that  inspired  the  fullest  assurance. 

All  was  in  motion  at  the  palace ;  lights  were  kept  burning  through 
the  whole  of  the  night:  the  sound  of  implements,  and  of  artisans 
finishing  their  work ;  the  voices  of  women,  and  their  guardians, 
who  sung  at  their  embroidery;  all  conspired  to  interrupt  the  still- 
ness of  nature,  and  infinitely  delighted  the  heart  of  Vathek,  who 
imagined  himself  going  in  triumph  to  sit  upon  the  throne  of  Soliman. 
The  people  were  not  less  satisfied  than  himself:  all  assisted  to  ac- 
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celerale  the  momeat,  which  should  rescue  them  from  the  wayward 
caprices  of  so  extravagant  a  master. 

The  day  preceding  the  departure  of  this  Infatuated  prince  was 
employed  by  Carathis  in  repeating  to  him  the  decrees  of  the  mys- 
terious parchment,  which  she  had  thoroughly  gotten  by  heart; 
and  in  recommending  him  not  to  enter  the  habitation  of  any  one  by 
the  way : — **  For  well  thou  knowest,"  added  she,  "  how  liquorish 
thy  taste  is  after  good  dishes  and  young  damsels :  let  me,  therefore, 
enjoin  thee  [to  be  content  with  thy  old  cooks,  who  are  the  best  ia 
the  world  -,  and  not  to  forget  that,  in  thy  ambulatory  seraglio,  there 
are  at  least  three  dozen  of  pretty  faces  which  Bababalouk  had  not 
yet  unveiled.     I  myself  have  a  great  desire  to  watch  over  thy  con- 
duct, and  visit  the  subterranean  palace,  which,  no  doubt,  contains 
whatever  can  interest  persons  like  us.     There  is  nothing  so  pleas- 
ing as  retiring  to  caverns :  my  taste  for  dead  bodies,  and  every  thing 
like  mummy,  is  decided ;  and,  I  am  confident,  thou  wilt  see  the  most 
exquisite  of  their  kind.     Forget  me  not  then,  but  the  moment  thou 
art  in  possession  of  the  talismans  which  are  to  open  the  way  to  the 
mineral  kingdoms  and  the  centre  of  the  earth  itself,  fail  not  to  des- 
patch some  trusty  genius  to  take  me  and  my  cabinet;  for  the  oil  of 
the  serpents  I  have  pinched  to  death  will  be  a  pretty  present  to  the 
Giaour,  who  cannot  but  be  charmed  with  such  dainties." 

Scarcely  had  Carathis  ended  this  edifying  discourse,  when  the 
sun,  setting  behind  the  mountain  of  the  four  fountains,  gave  place 
to  the  rising  moon.  This  planet,  being  that  evening  at  full,  ap- 
peared of  unusual  beauty  and  magnitude  in  the  eyes  of  the  womeD, 
the  eunuchs,  and  the  pages,  who  were  all  impatient  to  set  forward. 
The  city  re-echoed  with  shouts  of  joy,  and  flourishing  of  trumpets. 
Nothing  was  visible  but  plumes  nodding  on  pavillions,  and  aigrets 
shining  in  the  mild  lustre  of  the  moon.  The  spacious  square  re- 
sembled an  immense  parterre  vari^ated  with  the  most  stately  to- 
lips  of  the  East. 

Arrayed  in  the  robes  which  ^'ere  only  worn  at  the  most  distin- 
guished ceremonials,  and  supported  by  his  vizir  and  Bababalouk 
die  caliph  descended  the  great  staircase  of  the  tower  in  the  ^ght 
of  all  his  people.  He  could  not  forbear  pausing,  at  intervals,  to 
admire  the  superb  appearance  which  every  where  courted  his 
view;  whilst  the  whole  multitude,  e\'en  to  the  camds  with  their 
sumptuous  burdens,  knelt  down  before  him.     For  some  time  a 
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general  ttiUness  prevailed,  which  nothing  happened  to  disturb,  but 
the  shrill  screams  of  some  eunuchs  in  the  rear.  These  vigilant 
guards,  having  remarked  certain  cages  of  the  ladies  swagging  some- 
what awry,  and  discovered  that  a  few  adventurous  gallants  had 
contrived  to  get  in,  soon  dislodged  the  enraptured  culprits,  and  con- 
signed them,  with  good  commendations,  to  the  surgeons  of  the 
serail.  The  mtjesty  of  so  magnificent  a  spectacle  was  not,  how- 
ever, violated  by  incidents  like  these.  Vathik,  meanwhile,  saluted 
the  moon  with  an  idolatrous  air,  that  neither  pleased  Morakana- 
bad,  nor  the  doctors  of  the  law,  any  more  than  the.  vizirs  and 
grandees  of  his  court,  who  were  all  assembled  to  enjoy  the  last 
view  of  their  sovereign. 

At  length,  the  clarions  and  trumpets  from  the  top  of  the  tower 
announced  the  prelude  of  departure.  Though  the  instruments 
were  in  unison  with  each  other,  yet  a  singular  dissonance  was^ 
blended  with  their  sounds.  This  proceeded  from  Carathis,  who 
was  singing  her  direful  orisons  to  the  Giaour,  whilst  the  negresses 
and  mutes  supplied  thorough  bass,  without  articulating  a  yord. 
The  good  Mussulmans  fancied  that  they  heard  the  sullen  hum  of 
those  noctural  insects,  which  presage  evil;  and  importuned  Vathek 
to  beware  how  he  ventured  his  sacred  person. 

On  a  given  signal,  the  great  standard  of  the  Califat  was  dis- 
pliayed :  twenty  thouBWd  lanoes  shone  around  it ;  and  the  caliph, 
treading  royally  on  the  cloth  of  gold,  which  had  been  spread  for  his 
^eet,  ascended  his  Utter  amidst  the  general  acclamations  of  his  sub- 
jects. 

Th«  expedition  commienced  with  the  utmost  order,  and  so  entire 
a  silence,  that  even  the  locusts  were  heard  from  the  thickets  on  the 
plain  of  Catoul.  Gaiety  and  good  humour  prevailing,  they  made 
full  six  leagues  before  the  dawn ;  and  the  morning  star  was  still 
glittering  in  the  (irmamefit,  when  the  whd^e  of  this  numerous  train 
bad  halted  on  the  banks  of  the  Tigris,  where  they  encamped  to  re- 
pose for  the  rest  of  the  day. 

The  three  days  that  followed  were  spent  in  the  same  maiMier ; 
but  on  the  fourth  the  heavens  looked  angry :  lightnings  broke  forth 
in  frequent  flashes;  re-echoing  peals  of  (Sunder  succeeded;  and 
the  trembling  Circassians  clung  with  all  their  might  to  their  ugly 
guardians.  The  oaliph  himself  was  greatly  inclined  to  take  shelter 
in  the  large  town  of  Gfaulchissar,  the  governor  of  which  came  fo^th 
to  meet  him,  and  tendered  «very  kind  of  refreshment  the  ^Wa. 
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could  supply.     But,  having  examiaed  his  tablets^  he  suflered  the 
rain  to  soak  him  almost  to  the  bone,  notwithstanding  the  impor- 
tunity of  his  first  favourites.    Though  he  began  to  regret  the  palace 
of  the  senses,  yet  he  lost  not  sight  of  his  enterprise,  and  his  san- 
guine expectation  confirmed  his  resolution.     His  geographers  were 
ordered  to  attend  him ;  but  the  weather  proved  so  terrible  that  these 
poor  people  exhibited  a  lamentable  appearance  :  and  their  maps  of 
the  different  countries,  spoiled  by  the  rain,  were  in  a  still  worse 
plight  than  themselves.     As  no  long  journey  had  been  undertaken 
since  the  time  of  Haround  al  Raschid,  every  one  was  ignorant  which 
way  to  turn;  and  Vathek,  though  well  versed  in -the  coiUnse  of  the 
heavens,  no  longer  knew  his  situation  on  earth.     He  thundered 
even  louder  than  the  elements;  and  muttered  forth  certain  hints  of 
the  bow-string,  which   were  not  very  soothing  to  literary  ears. 
'Disgusted  at  the  toilsome  weariness  of  the  way,  he  determined  to 
cross  over  the  craggy  heights,  and  follow  the  guidance  of  a  peasant, 
who  undertook  to  bring  him,  in  four  days,  to  Rocnabad.     Re- 
momtrances  were  all  to  no  purpose  :  his  resolution  was  fixed. 

The  females  and  eunuchs  uttered  shrill  waitings  at  the  sight  of 
the  precipices  below  them,  and  the  dreary  prospects  that  opened  in 
the  vast  gorges  of  the  mountains.  Before  they  could  reach  the 
ascent  of  the  steepest  rock,  night  overtook  them,  and  a  boisterous 
tempest  arose,  which,  having  rent  the  awnings  of  the  palanquins 
and  cages,  exposed  to  the  raw  gusts  the  poor  ladies  within,  who 
had  never  before  felt  so  piercing  a  cold.  The  dark  clouds  that 
overcast  the  face  of  the  sky  deepened  the  horrors  of  this  disastrous 
night,  insomuch  that  nothing  could  he  heard  distinctly  but  th«  mew- 
Ung  of  pages  and  lamentations  of  sultanas. 

To  increase  the  general  misfortune,  the  frightful  uproar  of  wild 
beasts  resounded  at  a  distance ;  and  there  were  soon  perceived  in 
the  forest  they  were  skirting  the  glarings  of  eyes,  which  could  be- 
long only  to  devils  or  tigers.  The  pioneers,  who,  as  well  as  they 
could,  had  marked  out  a  track,  and  a  part  of  the  advanced  guard, 
were  devoured  before  they  had  been  in  the  least  apprised  of  their 
danger.  The  confusion  that  prevailed  was  extreme.  Wolves, 
tigers,  and  other  carnivorous  animals,  invited  by  the  howling  of 
their  companions,  flocked  together  from  every  quarter.  The 
crashing  of  bones  was  heard  on  all  sides,  and  a  fearful  rush  of  wings 
over  head ;  for  now  vultures  also  began  to  be  of  the  party. 

The  terror  at  length  reached  the  main  body  of  the  troops  which 
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surrounded  the  monarch  and  \m  harem  at  the  distance  of  two 
leagues  from  the  scene.     Vathek  (voluptuously  reposed  in  his  ca- 
pacious litter  upon  cushions  of  silk,  with  two  little  pages  beside  him 
of  complexions  more  fair  than  the  enamel  of  Franguistan,  who  were 
occupied  in  keeping  off  flies)  was  soundly  asleep,  and  contemplate* 
ing  in  his  dreams  the  treasures  of  Soliman.     The  shrieks,  however, 
of  his  wives  awoke  him  with  a  start ;  and,  instead  of  the  Giaour 
with  his  key  of  gold,  he  beheld  Bababalouk  full  of  consternation. 
^'Sire,^'  exclaimed  this  good  servant  of  the  most  potent  of  mo- 
narchs,  '^  misfortune  is  arrived  at  its  height ;  wild  beasts,  who  en- 
tertain no  more  reverence  for  your  sacred  person  than  for  a  dead 
ass,  have  beset  your  camels  and  their  drivers;   thirty  of  the  most 
richly  laden  are  already  become  their  prey,  as  well  as  your  con- 
fectioners, your  cooks,  and  purveyors ;  and  unless  our  holy  Prophet 
should  protect  us,  we  shall  have  all  eaten  our  last  meal.''     At  th# 
mention  of  eatings  the  caliph  lost  aU  patience.    He  began  to  bellow, 
and  even  beat  himself  (for  there  was  no  seeing  in  the  dark).     The 
rumour  every  instant  increased;  and  Bababalouk,  finding  no'j^ood 
could  be  done  with  his  master,  stopped  both  his  ears  against  the 
hurlyburiy  of  the  harem,  and  called  out  aloud, — '^  Come,  ladies 
and  brothers  !  all  hands  to  work :  strike  light  in  a  moment  I  never 
shall  it  be  said,  that  the  commander  of  the  faithful  served  to  regale 
these  infidel  brutes."     Though  there  wanted  not,  in  this  bevy  of 
beauties,  a  sufficient  number  of  capricious  and  wayward,  yet,  on 
the  present  occasion,  they  were  all  compliance.     Fires  were  visible, 
in  a  twinkling,  in  all  their  cages.     Ten  thousand  torches  were 
lighted  at  once.     The  caliph,  himself,  seized  a  large  one  of  wax: 
every  person  followed  his  example;  and  by  kindling  ropes'  ends, 
dipped  in  oil,  and  fastened  on  poles,  an  amazing  blaze  was  spread. 
The  rocks  were^  covered  with  the  splendour  of  sunshine.     The 
trails  of  sparks,  wafted  by  the  wind,  communicated  to  the  dry  fern, 
of  which  there  was  plenty.     Serpents  were  observed  to  crawl 
forth  froin  their  retreats,  with  amazeiment  and  hissings ;  whilst  the 
horses  snorted,  st^amped  the  gr0jud<],  tossed  their  noses  in  the  air, 
and  plunged aboutwithout mercy. !{ 

One  of  the  forests  of  cedar  that  bordered  their  way  took  fire; 
and  the  branches  that  ovierhung  the  path,  extending  their  flames  to 
the  muslins  and  chintzes  which  covered  the  cages  of  the  ladies, 
obliged  them  to  jun^p  out,  at  the  peril  of  their  necks.     Vathek,  who 
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vented  on  the  occasion  a  thousand  Maspherffies,  wais  himself  com- 
pelled  to  touch,  with  his  saored  feet,  the  naked  earth. 

Never  hiEid  such  an  incident  happened  before.  Foil  of  mortifl^ 
cation,  shame,  and  despondence,  and  ndt  knowing  how  to  w&Ik, 
the  ladies  fell  into  the  dirt.  **  Must  I  go  on  foot  P"  said  one.  *^  Must 
I  wet  my  feet?"  cried  another.  *'Must  I  soil  my  dresisiP"  asked  a 
third.  ''  Execrable  Bababalouk !"  exdaimed  all.  "  Outcast  of 
hell  I  what  hast  thou  to  do  with  torbhes?  Better  were  it  to  bi^ 
eaten  by  tigers,  than  to  (kll  intd  our  present  <;onditi<Ml  W)e  aris  fbf 
ever  undone !  Not  a  porter  is  there  in  the  army^  nOr  a  durriftr  of 
camels,  but  bath  seen  some  part  of  our  bodies ;  and,  what  is  worse, 
our  very  faces  i^'  On  saying  this,  the  most  bashful  amongst  them 
hid  their  foreheads  on  the  grdund,  whilst  such  as  had  more 
boldness  flew  at  Bababalouk;  but  he,  well  apprised  of  their  humour, 
«nd  not  wanting  in  shrewdness,  betook  himself  to  his  heels  along 
with  his  comrades,  all  dropping  their  torches  and  striking  their 
tymbals. 

It  Vas  not  less  light  than  in  the  brightest  of  the  dogdays,  aud 
the  weather  was  hot  in  proportion;  but  how  d^prading  was  the 
spectacle,  to  behold  the  caliph  besjpattered^  like  an  ordinary  mor- 
tal! As  the  exercise  of  his  faculties  seemed  to  be  suspended,  one 
of  his  Ethiopian  wives  (for  he  delighted  in  variety)  clasped  him 
in  her  arms,  threw  him  upon  her  shoulder  like  a  saek  of  dates,  and, 
finding  that  the  fire  was  hemming  them  in,  set  off  with  no  small 
expedition,  considering  the  weight  of  her  burden.  The  other 
ladies,  who  had  just  learned  the  use  of  tbeir  feet,  followed  her : 
their  guards  galloped  after;  and  the  camel-drivers  brought  tip  the 
rear  as  fast  as  their  charge  would  permit. 

They  soon  reached  the  spot  where  the  wild  beasts  had  com- 
menced the  carnage,  but  which  they  had  too  much  good  sense  not 
to  leave  at  the  approndhing  of  the  tumult,  having  made  besides  a 
most  luxurious  supper.  Bababalouk,  neVerAeless,  seized  on  a  few 
of  the  plumpest,  which  were  unable  *io  budge -from  the  place,  and 
began  to  flea  them  with  adittiMtdn  adhiidiess%  Thfe  oavakade 
having  proceeded  so  far  from  thtf  cMflJ^ation;  that  the  fant  feh 
rather  grateful  than  violent,  ii  -^iiM  immediately  reserved  on  to  halt. 
The  tattered  chintzes  were  picked  np  :  the  si»^)ps,  Mt  by  wolves 
and  tigers,  inteited ;  and  vengteanide  was  taken  on  som«  diMlsns  of 
vultures,  Itat  were  too  much  glutted  to  rise  oa  tb^  wing.  Tlie 
camelsy  which  had  been  \e(i  unmolested  to  make  sal  anunoniac, 
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being  numbered,  and  the  ladies  opce  more  enqlosed  in  their  cages, 
the  imperial  tentwas  pitched  on  Che  levelte&t  gFQ^od  they  could  fipd. 

Vathek,  reposing  upon  a  p|^((ress  of  :4ow|i,  apd  ^^pler^^y  re- 
covered from  the  jolting  pf  the  Ethiopian,  yvho^  to  his  ^elings, 
seemed  the  roughest  trpt^tj^g  jade  he  had  hitherto  moanted,  called 
out  for  something  to  eat.  But,  alas  I  those  .^elicate  cakes  w)iicb 
had  been  h^k^d  in  silver  pve^s  fpr  his  royal  mouth,  those  r^ch 
manchets,  amber  commits,  H^igpm^.pf  Schir^.wipe,  porcelain  va^es 
of  snow,  and  grapes  from  the  banks  of  the  Tigris,  were  all  irreme- 
diably lost!  And  nothing  hadQababaloiik  to  present  in  their  stead 
but  a  roasted  wolf,  vultures  h,  la  daube,  aron^atic  herbs  of  the  most 
acrid  poignancy,  rotten  tru(Hes,  boiled  thi^tlp^^  ^^^  such  other 
wild  plants  as  must  ulcerate  the  throat  ^^d  parch  up  the  tongue. 
Nor  was  he  better  provided  in  the  article  of  dvlok ;  fpr  \\e  ppuld 
procure  ppthing  to  acqqpp^ny  these  irritating  viands,  but  a  few 
phials  of  abominable  brandy  which  had  been  secreted  by  the 
scullions  in  their  slippers.  Yatek  made  wry  fsices  at  so  savage 
a  rep^^st ;  and  Bababaloyk  answered  them  with  shrugs  and  con- 
tortions. The  caliph,  however,  eat  with  tolerable  appetite ;  and 
fell  into  a  nap  that  lasted  six.  hours. 

The  splendour  of  the  sun,  reflected  from  the  white  cliffs  of  the 
,mp^ptains,  in  spite  of  the  curtains  tb^t  enclosed  Vathek,  at  length 
disturbed  his  repose.  Ue  awoke  terrified,  and  stung  to  the  quick 
by  wormwood-colour  flies,  whiph  emitted  from  iimir  wings  a  suf- 
focating stench.  The  miserable  Huonarch  was  perplexed  how  to 
act,  though  his  wits  were  not  idle  in  sepking  expedients ;  whilst 
Bababalouk  lay  snoring  amidst  a  swarm  of  those  insects  t)iat  busily 
thronged  to  pay  court  to'his  nose.  The  little  p^es,  famished  with 
hunger,  had  dropped  thpir  fans  on  ,t)ie  ground,  and  exerted  their 
dying  voices  in  bitter  reproaches  on  the  caliph,  who  pow,  for  the 
first  tippe,  U^ard  the  language  of  tru^h. 

Thu^stimulatedyhe  rmewed  biainqirpeatipiiSi^aipstthe  Giaour; 
apd  bestowed  upon  BJahomet  some  soothing  e^^pressions.  '^  Where 
ami?''  mei  he:  ^^ what  are  these  dreadfiol  rocks — these  valleys  of 
,4ark9e^s  P    Are  im  arrived  $ut  the  h^^^l^Ie  Kaf ?    Is  the  Simurgh 
,j5qwii«,tQ  iJHcfciPut.*iy\eyes,  .a3  a^pwwsfc^  tjiis 

^ujpioiip  <^Bt«pifis0?'' :Jbyin«s^id,^^  himself  towards 

.^  putl^:l9ibp  side  of  bis  paillion;  bHt^, iitosj .what  pljjepts  occurred 
io,}u$  view?  on^^iine  side,  a-f^lAiA  of  hbidCiSand  that  ai^eared  to 
be  fwhoiuided ;  and^pn  the.otberr  perpeiiidiodar  er^s,  fariii^ed.pyfr 
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with  those  abominable  thistles,  which  had  so  severely  lacerated  his 
tongue.  He  fancied,  however,  that  he  perceived  am<Higst  the 
brambles  and  briars  some  gigantic  flowers,  but  was  mistaken ;  for 
these  were  only  the  dangling  palampores  and  .variegated  tatters  of 
his  gay  retinue.  As  there  were  several  clefts  in  the  rock  from 
whence  water  seemed  to  have  flowed,  Yathek  applied  his  ear  with 
the  hope  of  catching  the  sound  of  some  latent  torrent ;  but  could 
only  distinguish  the  low  murmurs  of  his  people,  who  were  repinii^ 
at  their  journey,  and  complaining  for  the  want  of  water.  ^  To 
what  purpose,"  asked  they,  >'  have  we  been  brought  hither?  hath 
our  caliph  another  tower  to  build  P  or  have  the  relentless  afrits, 
whom  Carathis  so  much  loves,  fixed  their  abode  in  this  place  ?"' 

At  the  name  of  Carathis,  Yathek  recollected  the  tablets  he  dad 
received  from  his  mother ;  who  assured  him  they  were  fraught  with 
preternatural  qualities,  and  advised  hin4^  consult  them  as  emer- 
gencies might  require.  Whilst  he  was  engaged  in  turning  them 
over,  be  heard  a  shout  of  joy,  and  a  loud  clapping  of  hands.  The 
curtains  of  his  pavilion  were  soon  drawn  back,  and  he  beheld  Baba- 
balouk,  followed  by  a  troop  of  his  favourites,  conducting  two  dwarfe, 
each  a  cubit  high ;  who  brought  between  them  a  large  basket  of 
melons,  oranges,  and  pomegranates.  They  were  singing  in  the 
sweetest  tones  the  words  that  follow  : — "  We  dwell  on  the  top  of 
these  rocks,  in  a  cabin  of  rushes  and  canes ;  the  eagles  envy  us  our 
nest :  a  small  spring  supplies  us  with  water  for  the  Abdest,  and  we 
daily  repeat  prayers,  which  the  Prophet  approves.  We  love  you, 
O  commander  of  the  faithful!  our  master,  the  good  Emir  Fakreddin, 
loves  you  also :  he  reveres,  in  your  person,  the  vicegerent  of  Mahomet. 
Little  as  we  are,  in  us  he  confides  :  he  knows  our  hearts  to  be  as 
good  as  our  bodies  are  contemptible;  and  hath  placed  us  here  to 
aid  those  who  are  bewildered  on  these  dreary  mountains. '  Last 
night,  whilst  we  were  occupied  within  our  cell  in  reading  the  holy 
Koran,  a  sudden  hurricane  blew  out  our  lights,  and  rocked  our  ha- 
bitation. For  two  whole  hours,  a  palpaible  darkness  prevailed^  but 
we  heard  sounds  at  a  distance,  which  we  conjectured  to  proceed 
from  the  bells  of  a  cafila,  passing  over  the  rooks.  Our  ears  were 
soon  filled  with  deplorable  shrieks,  frightfuJ-Pi^rmgs^and  thei^ound 
of  tymbals.  Chilled  with  ^terror,'  we  oonduded^  thjat  the  Deggial, 
with  his  exterminating  aVgdur;  had  Sent  forth  his  plagues'  on  the 
earth.  In  the  midi^t  of  thcisbmdiemcholy  reflections,  we  perceived 
flames  of  the  deepest  red  glow  iiii  the  horizon;  and  found  ourselves, 
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ill  a  few  moments,  covered  with  flakes  of  fire.  Amazed  at  so  strange 
an  appearance,  we  took  up  the  volume  dictated  by  the  blessed  Intel*- 
ligence,  and,  kneeling,  by  the  light  of  the  fire  that  surrounded  us, 
we  recited  the  verse  which  says,  *  Put  no  trust  in  any  thing  but  the 
mercy  of  Heaven  :  there  is  no  help,  save  in  the  holy  Prophet :  the 
mountain  of  Kaf,  itself,  may  tremble;  it  is  the  power  of  Alia  only 
that  cannot  be  moved.^  After  having  pronounced  these  words,  we 
felt  consolation,  and  our  minds  were  hushed  into  a  sacred  repose. 
Silence  ensued,  and  our  ears  clearly  distinguished  a  voice  in  the 
air,  saying, — '  Servants  of  my  faithful  servant !  go  down  to  the 
happy  valley  of  Fakreddin  :  tell  him  that  an  illustrious  opportunity 
now  offers  to  satiate  the  thirst  of  his  hospitable  heart.  The  com- 
mander of  true  believers  is,  this  day,  bewildered  amongst  these 
mountains,  and  stands  in  need  of  thy  aid.' — We  obeyed,  with  joy, 
the  angelic  mission^  and  our  master,  filled  with  pious  zeal,  hath 
culled,  with  his  own  hands,  these  melons,  oranges,  and  pomegranates. 
He  is  following  us,  with  a  hundred  dromedaries,  laden  with  the 
purest  waters  of  his  fountains ;  and  is  coming  to  kiss  the  fringe  of 
your  consecrated  robe,  and  implore  you  to  enter  his  humble  habita- 
tion, which,  placed  amidst  these  barren  wilds,  resembles  an  emerald 
set  in  lead.''  The  dwarfs,,  having  ended  their  address,  remained  still 
standing,  and,  with  hands  crossed  upon  their  bosoms,  preserved  a 
respectful  silence. 

Yathek,  in  the  midst  of  this  curious. harangue,  seized  the  basket;- 
and,  long  before  it  was  finished,  the  fruits  had  dissolved  in  hi& 
mouth.  As  he  continued  to  eat,  his  piety  increased;  and,  in 
the  same  breath,  he  recited  his  prayers  and  called  for  the  Koran 
and  sugar. 

Such  was.  the  state  of  his  mind  when-  the  tablets,  which  were 
thrown  by  at  the  approach  of  the  dwarfs,  again  attracted  his  eye^ 
He  took  them  up ;  but  was  ready  to  drop  on  the  ground  when  he 
beheld,  in  large  red  characters^  inscribed  by  Carathis,  these  words, 
-^which  were,  indeed,  enough  to  make  him  tremble, — ^^  Beware  of 
old  doctors  and  their  puny  messengers  of  but  one  cubit  high  : 
distrust  their  pious  frauds ;  and,  instead  of  eating  their  melons, 
empale  on  a  spit  the  bearers  of  them.  Shouldest  thou  be 
such  a  fool  as  to  visit  them,  the  portal  of  the  subterranean  palace 
will  shut  in  thy  face,  vtuth  such  force  a&  shall  shake  thee  asimdier/: 
thy  body  shall  be  spit  upon,  and  bats  wiU  nestle  in  thy.  iMBlly."  . 
.    *^  To  what  tends  his  orayinious  rhapsody  P.^^  cries  the  caliph; ''  and 
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must  I,  then,  perish  in  these  deserts  with  thirst,  whilst  I  may  refresh 
myself  in  the  delicious  valley  of  melons  and  cucumbers  ?  Acoursed 
be  the  Giaour  with  his  portal  of  ebony !  he  hath  made  me  dance 
attendance  too  long  already.  Besides,  who  shali  prescribe  laws  to 
me?  I,  forsooth,  must  not  enter  any  one's  habitation!  Be  it  so; 
but  what  one  can  I  enter  that  is  not  my  own?''  Bababalouk,  who 
lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  soliloquy,  applauded  it  with  all  his  heart; 
and  the  ladies,  for  the  first  time,  agreed  with  him  in  opinion. 

The  dwar&  were  entertained,  caressed,  and  seated,  with  great 
ceremony,  on  little  cushions  of  satin.  The  synunetry  of  their  persons 
was  a  subject  of  admiration ;  not  an  inch  of  them  was  suffered  to 
pass  unexamined.  Knick-knacks  and  dainties  were  offered  in  profu- 
sion; but  all  were  declined  with  respectful  gravity.  They  climbed 
up  the  sides  of  the  caliph's  seat;  and,  placing  themselves  eadi  oa 
one  of  his  shoulders,  b^an  to  whisper  prayers' in  his  ears.  Their 
tongues  quivered  like  aspen  leaves ;  and  the  patience  of  Yathek  was 
almost  exhausted,  when  the  acclamations  of  the  troops  announced 
the  approach  of  Fakreddin,  who  was  come  with  a  hundred  old  grey- 
beards, and  as  many  Korans  and  dromedaries.  They  in^ntly  set 
about  their  ablutions,  and  began  to  repeat  the  Bismillah.  Yathek, 
to  get  rid  of  these  officious  monitors,  followed  their  example,  for  his 
hands  were  burning. 

The  good  emir,  who  was  punctiliously  religious,  and  likewise  a 
great  dealer  in  compliments,  made  an  harangue  five  times  more 
prolix  and  insipid  than  his  little  harbingers  had  already  delivered. 
The  caliph,  unable  any  longer  to  refrain,  exclaimed, — *^  For  the  love 
of  Mahomet,  my  dear  Fakreddin,  have  done !  let  us  proceed  to 
your  valley,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  that  Heaven  hath  vouchsafed  you.'' 
The  hint  of  proceeding  put  all  into  motion.  The  venerable  atten- 
dants.of  the  emir  set  forward  somewhat  slowly,  but  Yathek  having 
ordered  his  little  pages,  in  private,  to  goad  on  the  dromedaries,  loud 
fits  of  laughter  broke  forth  from  the  cages;  for  the  unwieldy  curvet- 
ting of  these  poor  beasts,  and  the  ridiculous  distress  of  their  super- 
annuated riders,  afforded  the  ladies  no  small  entertainment. 

They  descended,  however,  unhurt  into  the  valley,  by  the  easy 
slopeswhich  the  emir  had  ordered  to  be  cut  in  the  rock ;  and  already 
thftlmiirmuring  of  streams  and  the  rustling  of  leaved  begaa  to  oatdi 
thettr  attention.  The  cavalcade  soon  entered  a  path,  which  was 
skirted  by  Aowiering  shrubs,  and  extended  to  a  vast  wood  of  paha 
trees,  whose  branches  overspread  a  vast  building  of  freestone.  This 
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edifice  was  crowned  with  nine  domes,  and  adorned  with  as  many 
portals  of  bronze  j  on  which  was  engraven  the  foUowing  inscription : 
— ''  This  is  the  asylum  of  pilgrims,  the  refuge  of  travellers,  and  the 
depositary  of  secrets  from  all  parts  of  the  world*'' 

Nine  pages,  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  decently  clothed  in  robes  of 
Egyptian  linen,  were  standing  at  each  door.  They  received  ^e 
whole  retinue  with  an  easy  and  inviting  air.  Four  of  the  mos^ 
amiable  placed  the  caliph  on  a  magnificent  tecthtrevan;  four  others, 
somewhat  less  graceful,  took  charge  of  Bababalouk,  who  capered 
for  joy  at  the  snug  Uttle  cabin  that  fell  to  his  share  :  the  pages  that 
remained  waited  on  the  rest  (tf  the  train. 

Every  man  being  gone  out  of  sight,  the  gate  of  a  large  enclosure 
on  the  right  turned  on  its  harmonious  hinges ;  and  a  young  female, 
of  a  slender  form,  came  forth.  Her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  tbe 
hazy  breeze  of  the  twilight.  A  troop  of  young  maidens,  like  the 
Pleiades,  attended  her  on  tiptoe.  They  hastened  to  the  pavilions 
that  contained  the  sultanas ;  and  the  young  lady,  gracefully  bend- 
ing, said  to  them, — '^  Charming  princesses  1  every  thing  is  ready ; 
we  have  prepared  beds  for  your  repose,  and  strewed  your  apart- 
ments with  jasmine.  No  insects  will  keep  off  slumber  from  visiting 
your  eyelids ;  we  will  dispel  them  with  a  thousand  plumes.  Con^, 
then,  amiable  ladies  1  refresh  your  delicate  feet,  and  your  ivory 
limbs,  in  baths  of  rose-water ;  and,  by  the  light  of  perfumed  lamps, 
your  servants  will  amuse  you  with  tales.''  The  sultanas  accepted 
with  pleasure  these  obUgiqg  offers,  and  followed  the  young  lady 
to  the  emir's  harem;  where  we  must,  for  a  moment,  leave  them,  and 
return  to  the  caliph. 

Vathek  found  himself  beneath  a  vast  dome,  illuminated  by  a 
thouMmd  lamps  of  rock  crystal:  as  many  vases  of  the  same  material^ 
filled  with  excellent  sherbet,  sparkled  on  a  large  table,,  where  a  pro- 
fusion  of  viands  were  spread.  Amongst  others,  were  rice  boiled 
in  milk  of  almonds,  safiron  soups,  and  lambk  la  cr^me;  of  all  which 
the  caliph  was  amazingly  fond.  He  took  of  each  as  much  as  he  was 
able;  testified  his  sense  of  the  emir's  friendship  by  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart ;  and  made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will, — for  these 
little  devotees  durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful.  At 
last,  he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  slqpt  sounder  than  he  ever 
had  before. 

Beneath  this  dome  a  general  silence  prevailed ;  for  there  was 
nothing  to  disturb  it  but  the  jaws  of  Bababalouk,  who  had  untrussed 
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must  I,  then,  perish  in  these  deserts  with  thirst,  whilst  I  may  refresh 
myself  in  the  delicious  valley  of  melons  and  cucumbers  ?  Acoursed 
be  the  Giaour  with  his  portal  of  ebony !  he  hath  made  me  dance 
attendance  too  long  already.  Besides,  wha  shall  prescribe  laws  to 
me?  I,  forsooth,  must  not  enter  any  one's  habitation!  Be  it  so; 
but  what  one  can  I  enter  that  is  not  my  own?''  Bababalouk,  who 
lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  soliloquy,  applauded  it  with  all  his  heart; 
and  the  ladies,  for  the  first  time,  agreed  with  him  in  opinion. 

The  dwar&  were  entertained,  caressed,  and  seated,  with  great 
ceremony,  on  little  cushions  of  satin.  The  synmietry  of  their  persoBS 
was  a  subject  of  admiration;  not  an  inch  of  them  was  suffered  to 
pass  miexamined.  Knick-knacks  and  dainties  were  offered  in  profu- 
sion; but  all  were  declined  ^th  respectful  gravity.  They  climbed 
up  the  sides  of  the  caliph's  seat;  and,  placing  themselves  eadi  on 
one  of  his  shoulders,  b^an  to  whisper  prayers*  in  his  ears.  Their 
tongues  quivered  like  aspen  leaves ;  and  the  patience  of  Yathek  was 
almost  exhausted,  when  the  acclamations  of  the  troops  announced 
the  approach  of  Fakreddin,  who  was  come  with  a  hundred  old  grey- 
beards, and  as  many  Korans  and  dromedaries.  They  instantly  set 
about  their  ablutions,  and  began  to  repeat  the  Bismillah.  Yathek, 
to  get  rid  of  these  officious  monitors^  followed  their  example,  for  his 
hands  were  burning. 

The  good  emir,  who  was  punctiliously  religious,  and  likewise  a 
great  dealer  in  compliments,  made  an  harangue  five  times  more 
prolix  and  insipid  than  his  little  harbingers  had  already  delivered. 
The  caliph,  unable  any  longer  to  refrain,  exclaimed, — **  For  the  love 
of  Mahomet,  my  dear  Fakreddin,  have  done!  let  us  proceed  to 
your  valley,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  that  Heaven  hath  vouchsafed  you." 
The  hint  of  proceeding  put  all  into  motion.  The  venerable  atten- 
dants.of  the  emir  set  forward  somewhat  slowly,  but  Yathek  faaviig 
ordered  his  little  pages,  in  private,  to  goad  on  the  dromedaries,  hmd 
fits  of  laughter  broke  forth  from  the  cages;  for  the  unwieldy  curvet- 
ting of  these  poor  beasts,  and  the  ridiculous  distress  of  their  super- 
annuated riders,  afforded  the  ladies  no  small  entertainment. 

They  descended,  however,  unhurt  into  the  valley,  by  the  easy 
slopeawhich  the  emir  had  ordered  to  be  cut  in  the  rock ;  and  already 
thalmnimuring  of  streams  and  the  rustling  of  leaver  began  to  oatdi 
theib  attention.  The  cavalcade  soon  entered  a  path,  which  was 
skirted  by  lowering  shrubs,  and  extended  to  a  vast  wood  of  pahi 
trees,  whose  branches  overspread  a  vast  building  of£:teestone.  This 
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« 

edifice  was  crowned  with  nine  domes,  and  adorned  with  as  many 
portals  of  bronze,  on  which  was  engraven  the  foUowing  inscription : 
— ''  This  is  the  asyliun  of  pilgrims,  the  refuge  of  travellers,  and  the 
depositary  of  secrets  from  all  parts  of  the  world." 

Nine  pages,  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  decently  clothed  in  robes  of 
Egyptian  Unen,  were  standing  at  each  door.  They  received  ihe 
whole  retinue  with  an  easy  and  inviting  air.  Four  of  the  most 
amiable  placed  the  caliph  on  a  magnificent  tecthtrevan;  four  others, 
somewhat  less  graceful,  took  charge  of  Bababalouk,  who  capered 
for  joy  at  the  snug  little  cabin  that  fell  to  his  share  :  the  pages  that 
remained  waited  on  the  rest  of  the  train. 

Every  man  being  gone  out  of  sight,  the  gate  of  a  large  enclosure 
on  the  right  turned  on  its  harmonious  hinges ;  and  a  young  female, 
of  a  slender  form,  came  forth.  Her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  the 
hazy  breeze  of  the  twilight.  A  troop  of  young  maidens,  like  the 
Pleiades,  attended  her  on  tiptoe.  They  hastened  to  the  pavilions 
that  contained  the  sultanas ;  and  the  young  lady,  gracefully  bend- 
ing, said  to  them, — '^  Charming  princesses  1  every  thing  is  ready ; 
we  have  prepared  beds  for  your  repose,  and  strewed  your  apart- 
ments with  jasmine.  No  insects  will  keep  off  slumber  from  visiting 
your  eyelids ;  we  will  dispel  them  with  a  thousand  plumes.  Come, 
then,  amiable  ladies !  refresh  your  delicate  feet,  and  your  ivory 
limbs,  in  baths  of  rose-water ;  and,  by  the  light  of  perfumed  lamps, 
your  servants  will  amuse  you  with  tales."  The  sultanas  accepted 
with  pleasure  these  obUgiqg  offers,  and  followed  the  young  lady 
to  the  emir's  harem;  where  we  must,  for  a  moment,  leave  them,  and 
return  to  the  caliph. 

Vathek  found  himself  beneath  a  vast  dome,  illuminated  by  a 
thou||^d  lamps  of  rock  crystal:  as  many  vases  of  the  same  material^ 
filled  with  excellent  sherbet,  sparkled  on  a  large  table,,  where  a  pro- 
fusion of  viands  were  spread.  Amongst  others,  were  rice  boiled 
in  milk  of  almonds,  saffron  soups,  and  lambk  la  cr^me;  of  all  which 
the  caliph  was  amazingly  fond.  He  took  of  each  as  much  as  he  was 
able;  testified  his  sense  of  the  emir's  friendship  by  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart ;  and  made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will, — for  these 
little  devotees  durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful.  At 
last,  he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  slept  sounder  than  he  ever 
bad  before. 

Beneath  this  dome  a  general  silence  prevailed ;  for  there  was 
nothing  to  disturb  it  but  the  jaws  of  Bababalouk,  who  had  untrussed 
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must  I,  then,  perish  in  these  deseHs  With  thirst,  whilst  I  may  refresh 
myself  in  the  delicious  valley  of  melons  and  cucumbers  P  Acoursed 
be  the  Giaour  with  his  portal  of  ebony !  he  hath  made  me  dance 
attendance  too  long  already.  Besides,  who  shall  prescribe  laws  to 
me?  I,  forsooth,  must  not  enter  any  one's  habitation!  Be  it  so; 
but  what  one  can  I  enter  that  is  not  my  own?''  Bababalouk,  who 
lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  soliloquy,  applauded  it  with  all  his  heart; 
and  the  ladies,  for  the  first  time,  agreed  with  him  in  opinion. 

The  dwar&  were  entertained,  caressed,  and  seated,  with  great 
ceremony,  on  little  cushions  of  satin.  The  symmetry  of  their  pers(«s 
was  a  subject  of  admiration ;  not  an  inch  of  them  was  suffered  to 
pass  unexamined.  Knick-knacks  and  dainties  were  offered  in  profu- 
sion; but  all  were  declined  with  respectful  gravity.  They  climbed 
up  the  sides  of  the  caliph's  seat;  and,  placing  themselves  each  on 
one  of  his  shoulders,  b^an  to  whisper  prayers^in  his  ears.  Their 
tongues  quivered  like  aspen  leaves ;  and  the  patience  of  Vathek  was 
almost  exhausted,  when  the  acclamations  of  the  troops  announced 
the  approach  of  Fakreddin,  who  was  come  with  a  hundred  old  grey- 
beards, and  as  many  Korans  and  dromedaries.  They  instantly  set 
about  their  ablutions,  and  began  to  repeat  the  Bismillah.  Vathek, 
to  get  rid  of  these  officious  monitors,^  followed  their  example,  for  his 
hands  were  burning. 

The  good  emir,  who  was  punctiliously  religious,  and  likewise  a 
great  dealer  in  compliments,  made  an  harangue  five  times  more 
prolix  and  insipid  than  his  little  harbingers  had  already  delivered. 
The  caliph,  unable  any  longer  to  refrain,  exclaimed, — "  For  the  love 
of  Mahomet,  my  dear  Fakreddin,  have  done !  let  us  proceed  to 
your  valley,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  that  Heaven  hath  vouchsafed  you." 
The  hint  of  proceeding  put  all  into  motion.  The  venerable  atten- 
dants.of  the  emir  set  forward  somewhat  slowly,  but  Vathek  having 
ordered  his  Uttle  pages,  in  private,  to  goad  on  the  dromedaries,  loud 
fits  of  laughter  broke  forth  from  the  cages;  for  the  unwieldy  curvet- 
ting "of  these  poor  beasts,  and  the  ridiculous  distress  of  their  super- 
aimuated  riders,  afforded  the  ladies:  no  smaU  entertainment. 

They  descended,  however,  unhurt  into  the  valley,  by  the  easy 
slopeam^hic^h  iheemi^  had  ordered  to  be  cut  in  the  rock ;  and  already 
tbftlmprmuring  of  streams  and  the  rustling  of  leaved  began  to  oatch 
the^' attention.  The  cavalcade  soon  entered  a  path,  which  was 
skirted  byjlcrwbring  shrubs,  and  extended  to  a  vast  wood  of  palm 
trees,  whose  branches  overj^r^cl  avast  buildiDg  of-feeestone.  This 
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edifice  was  crowned  with  nine  domes,  and  adorned  with  as  maQy 
portals  of  bronze^  on  which  was  engraven  the  following  inscription : 
— ''  This  is  the  asyliun  of  pilgrims,  the  refuge  of  travellers,  and  the 
depositary  of  secrets  from  all  parts  of  the  world.'' 

Nine  pages,  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  decently  clothed  in  robes  of 
Egyptian  linen,  were  standing  at  each  door.  They  received  ^e 
whole  retinue  with  an  easy  and  inviting  air.  Four  of  the  mos^ 
amiable  placed  the  caliph  on  a  magnificent  tecthtrevan;  four  others, 
somewhat  less  graceful,  took  charge  of  Bababalouk,  who  capered 
for  joy  at  the  snug  little  cabin  that  fell  to  his  share  :  the  pages  that 
remained  waited  on  the  rest  (tf  the  train. 

Every  man  being  gone  out  of  sight,  the  gate  of  a  large  enclosure 
on  the  right  turned  on  its  harmonious  hinges ;  and  a  young  female, 
of  a  slender  form,  came  forth.  Her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  tbe 
hazy  breeze  of  the  twilight.  A  troop  of  young  maidens,  like  the 
Pleiades,  attaided  her  on  tiptoe.  They  hastened  to  the  pavilions 
that  contained  the  sultanas ;  and  the  young  lady,  gracefully  bend- 
ing, said  to  them, — '^  Charming  princesses  !  every  thing  is  ready ; 
we  have  prepared  beds  for  your  repose,  and  strewed  your  apart- 
ments with  jasmine.  No  insects  will  keep  off  slumber  from  visiting 
your  eyelids ;  we  will  dispel  them  with  a  thousand  plumes.  Come, 
then,  amiable  ladies  I  refresh  your  delicate  feet,  and  your  ivory 
limbs,  in  baUis  of  rose-water ;  and,  by  the  light  of  perfumed  lamps, 
your  servants  will  amuse  you  with  tales.''  The  sultanas  accepted 
with  pleasure  these  obUgiqg  offers,  and  followed  the  young  lady 
to  the  emir's  harem;  where  we  must,  for  a  moment,  leave  them,  and 
return  to  the  caliph. 

Vathek  found  himself  beneath  a  vast  dome,  illuminated  by  a 
thoi^^d  lamps  of  rock  crystal :  as  many  vases  of  the  same  materia^ 
fillea  with  excellent  sherbet,  sparkled  on  a  large  table,,  where  a  pro- 
fttsion  of  viands  were  spread.  Amongst  others,  were  rice  boiled 
in  milk  of  almonds,  saffron  soups,  and  lambk  la  cr^me;  of  all  which 
the  caliph  was  amazingly  fond.  He  took  of  each  as  much  as  he  was 
able;  testified  his  sense  of  the  emir's  friendship  by  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart;  and  made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will, — for  these 
little  devotees  durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful.  At 
last,  he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  slept  sounder  than  he  ever 
had  before. 

Beneath  this  dome  a  general  silence  prevailed ;  for  there  wias 
fiothing  to  disturb  it  but  the  jaws  of  Bababalouk,  who  had  untrussed 
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must  I,  then,  perish  in  these  deseHs  trith  thirst,  whilst  I  may  refresh 
myself  in  the  delicious  valley  of  melons  and  cucumbers  P  Acoursed 
be  the  Giaour  with  his  portal  of  ebony !  he  hath  made  me  dance 
attendance  too  long  already.  Besides,  who  shall  prescribe  laws  to 
me?  I,  forsooth,  must  not  enter  any  one's  habitation!  Be  it  so; 
but  what  one  can  I  enter  that  is  not  my  own?"  Bababalouk,  who 
lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  soliloquy,  applauded  it  with  all  his  heart; 
and  the  ladies,  for  the  first  time,  agreed  with  him  in  opinion. 

The  dwarfs  were  entertained,  caressed,  and  seated,  with  great 
ceremony,  on  little  cushions  of  satin.  The  symmetry  of  their  pers(«s 
was  a  subject  of  admiration;  not  an  inch  of  them  was  suffered  to 
pass  unexamined.  Knick-knacks  and  dainties  were  offered  in  profu- 
sion; but  all  were  declined  with  respectful  gravity.  They  climbed 
up  the  sides  of  the  caliph's  seat;  and,  placing  themselves  each  on 
one  of  his  shoulders,  b^an  to  whisper  prayers' in  his  ears.  Their 
tongues  quivered  like  aspen  leaves ;  and  the  patience  of  Vathek  was 
almost  exhausted,  when  the  acclamations  of  the  troops  announced 
the  approach  of  Fakreddin,  who  was  come  with  a  hundred  old  grey- 
beards, and  as  many  Korans  and  dromedaries.  They  instantly  set 
about  their  ablutions,  and  began  to  repeat  the  Bismillah.  Vathek, 
to  get  rid  of  these  officious  monitors^  followed  their  example,  for  his 
hands  were  burning. 

The  good  emir,  who  was  punctiliously  religious,  and  likewise  a 
great  dealer  in  compliments,  made  an  harangue  five  times  more 
prolix  and  insipid  than  his  little  harbingers  had  already  delivered. 
The  caliph,  unable  any  longer  to  refrain,  exclaimed, — "  For  the  love 
of  Mahomet,  my  dear  Fakreddin,  have  done !  let  us  proceed  to 
your  valley,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  that  Heaven  hath  vouchsafed  you.*' 
The  hint  of  proceeding  put  all  into  motion.  The  venerable  atten- 
dants.of  the  emir  set  forward  somewhat  slowly,  but  Vathek  having 
ordered  his  Uttle  pages,  in  private,  to  goad  on  the  dromedaries,  loud 
fits  of  laughter  broke  forth  from  the  cages;  for  the  unwieldy  curvet- 
ting of  these  poor  beasts,  and  the  ridiculous  distress  of  their  super- 
ai^uated  riders,  afforded  the  ladie&no  small  entertainment. 

They  descended,  however,  unhurt  into  the  valley,  by  the  easy 
slope&which  the  emir  had  ordered  to  be  cut  in  the  rock ;  and  already 
tbft!m(irmuring  of  ^streams  and  the  rustlmg  of  leaved  began  to  oatch 
thettrattention.  The  cavalcade  soon  entered  a  path,  which  was 
skirted  byjlowering  jshrubs^  and  extended  to  a  vast  wood  of  palm 
trees,  whosebranehes  dverl^r^cl  a  vast  building  offiteestone.  This 
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edifice  was  crowned  with  niae  domes,  and  adorned  with  as  many 
portals  of  bronze^  on  which  was  engraven  the  following  inscription : 
— ^'  This  is  the  asyliun  of  pilgrims,  the  refuge  of  travellers,  and  the 
depositary  of  secrets  from  all  parts  of  the  world.'^ 

Nine  pages,  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  decently  clothed  in  robes  of 
Egyptian  linen,  were  standing  at  each  door.  They  received  the 
whole  retinue  with  an  easy  and  inviting  air.  Four  of  the  mos^ 
amiable  placed  the  caliph  on  a  magnificent  tecthtrevan;  four  others, 
somewhat  less  graceful,  took  charge  of  Bababalouk,  who  capered 
for  joy  at  the  snug  httle  cabin  that  fell  to  his  share  :  the  pages  that 
remained  waited  on  the  rest  oi  the  ti^ain. 

Every  man  being  gone  out  of  sight,  the  gate  of  a  large  enclosure 
on  the  right  turned  on  its  harmonious  hinges ;  and  a  young  female, 
of  a  slender  form,  came  forth.  Her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  the 
hazy  breeze  of  the  twilight.  A  troop  of  young  maidens,  like  the 
Pleiades,  attended  her  on  tiptoe.  They  hastened  to  the  pavilions 
that  contained  the  sultanas ;  and  the  young  lady,  gracefully  bend- 
ing, said  to  them, — ^^  Charming  princesses  I  every  thing  is  ready ; 
we  have  prepared  beds  for  your  repose,  and  strewed  your  apart- 
ments with  jasmine.  No  insects  will  keep  off  slumber  from  visiting 
your  eyelids ;  we  will  dispel  them  with  a  thousand  plumes.  Come, 
then,  amiable  ladies  I  refresh  your  delicate  feet,  and  your  ivory 
limbs,  in  baths  of  rose-water ;  and,  by  the  light  of  perfumed  lamps, 
your  servants  will  amuse  you  with  tales."  The  sultanas  accepted 
with  pleasure  these  obligiqg  offers,  and  followed  the  young  lady 
to  the  emir^s  harem;  where  we  must,  for  a  moment,  leave  them,  and 
return  to  the  caliph. 

Vathek  found  himself  beneath  a  vast  dome,  illuminated  by  a 
^oi^^d  lamps  of  rock  crystal:  as  many  vases  of  the  same  material^ 
fillea  with  excellent  sherbet,  sparkled  on  a  large  table,,  where  a  pro- 
fusion of  viands  were  spread.  Amongst  others,  were  rice  boiled 
in  milk  of  almonds,  saffron  soups,  and  lamb  k  la  cr^me;  of  all  which 
the  caUph  was  amazingly  fond.  He  took  of  each  as  much  as  he  was 
able;  testified  his  sense  of  the  emir's  friendship  by  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart ;  and  made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will, — for  these 
little  devotees  durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful.  At 
last,  he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  slept  sounder  than  he  ever 
had  before. 

Beneath  this  dome  a  general  silence  prevailed ;  for  there  was 
fiothing  to  disturb  it  but  the  jaws  of  Bababalouk,  who  had  untrussed 
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must  I,  then,  perish  in  these  deseHs  tHth  thirst,  whilst  I  may  refresh 
myself  in  the  delicious  valley  of  melons  and  cucumbers  ?  Accursed 
be  the  Giaour  with  his  portal  of  ebony !  he  hath  made  me  dance 
attendance  too  long  already.  Besides,  who  shall  prescribe  laws  to 
me?  I,  forsooth,  must  not  enter  any  one's  habitation!  Be  it  so; 
but  what  one  can  I  enter  that  is  not  my  own?''  Bababalouk,  who 
lost  not  a  syllable  of  this  soliloquy,  applauded  it  with  all  his  heart; 
and  the  ladies,  for  the  first  time,  agreed  with  him  in  opinion. 

The  dwar&  were  entertained,  caressed,  and  seated,  with  great 
ceremony,  on  little  cushions  of  satin.  The  syounetry  of  their  persons 
was  a  subject  of  admiration ;  not  an  inch  of  them  was  suffered  to 
pass  unexamined.  Knick-knacks  and  dainties  were  offered  in  proiii- 
sion;  but  all  were  declined  with  respectful  gravity.  They  climbed 
up  the  sides  of  the  caliph's  seat;  and,  pladng  themselvea  eadb  on 
one  of  his  shoulders,  b^an  to  whisper  prayers^in  his  ears.  Their 
tongues  quivered  like  aspen  leaves  \  and  the  patience  of  Yathek  was 
almost  exhausted,  when  the  acclamations  of  the  troops  announced 
the  approach  of  Fakreddin,  who  was  come  with  a  hundred  old  grey- 
beards, and  as  many  Korans  and  dromedaries.  They  instantly  set 
about  their  ablutions,  and  began  to  repeat  the  Bismillah.  Yathek, 
to  get  rid  of  these  officious  monitors^  followed  their  example,  for  his 
hands  were  burning. 

The  good  emir,  who  was  punctiliously  religious,  and  likewise  a 
great  dealer  in  compliments,  made  an  harangue  five  tim^es  more 
prolix  and  insipid  than  his  little  harbingers  had  already  delivered. 
The  caliph,  unable  any  longer  to  refrain,  exclaimed, — "  For  the  love 
of  Mahomet,  my  dear  Fakreddin,  have  done !  let  ns  proceed  to 
your  valley,  and  enjoy  the  fruits  that  Heaven  hath  vouchsafed  you." 
The  hint  of  proceeding  put  all  into  motion.  The  venerable  atten- 
dants.of  the  emir  set  forward  somewhat  slowly,  but  Yathek  having 
ordered  his  Uttle  pages,  in  private,  to  goad  on  the  dromedaries,  loud 
fits  of  laughter  broke  forth  from  the  cages;  for  the  unwieldy  curvet- 
ting of  these  poor  beasts,  and  the  ridiculous  distress  of  their  super- 
annuated riders,  afforded  the  ladies  no  small  entertainment. 

They  descended,  however,  unhurt  into  the  valley,  by  the  easy 
slope&which  iheemir  had  ordered  to  be  cut  in  the  rock ;  and  already 
tba^miirmuring  of  streams  and  the  rustling  of  leaved  began  to  catch 
thettr  attention.  The  cavalcade  soon  entered  a  path,  which  was 
skirted  by  ilowering  shrubs,  and  extended  to  a  vast  wood  of  pafan 
tnes,  whosebran^es  oversprcfad  a  vast  buildiDg  of£ieestone.  This 
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edifice  was  crowned  with  nine  domes,  and  adorned  with  as  many 
portals  of  bronze^  on  which  was  engraven  the  following  inscription : 
— "  This  is  the  asylum  of  pilgrims,  the  refuge  of  travellers,  and  the 
depositary  of  secrets  from  all  parts  of  the  world/' 

Nine  pages,  beautiful  as  the  day,  and  decently  clothed  in  robes  of 
Egyptian  linen,  were  standing  at  each  door.  They  received  ihe 
whole  retinue  with  an  easy  and  inviting  air.  Four  of  the  mos^ 
amiable  placed  the  caliph  on:  a  magnificent  tecthtrevan;  four  others, 
somewhat  less  graceful,  took  charge  of  Bababalouk,  who  capered 
for  joy  at  the  snug  little  cabin  that  fell  to  bis  share  :  the  pages  that 
remained  waited  on  the  rest  oi  the  ti*ain. 

Every  man  being  gone  out  of  sight,  the  gate  of  a  large  enclosure 
on  the  right  turned  on  its  harmonious  hinges ;  and  a  young  female, 
of  a  slender  form,  came  forth.  Her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  tbe 
hazy  breeze  of  the  twilight.  A  troop  of  young  maidens,  like  the 
Pleiades,  attended  her  on  tiptoe.  They  hastened  to  the  pavilions 
that  contained  the  sultanas ;  and  the  young  lady,  gracefully  bend- 
ing, said  to  them, — '^  Charming  princesses  1  every  thing  is  ready ; 
we  have  prepared  beds  for  your  repose,  and  strewed  your  apart- 
ments with  jasmine.  No  insects  will  keep  off  slumber  from  visiting 
your  eyelids ;  we  will  dispel  them  with  a  thousand  plumes.  Come, 
then,  amiable  ladies  I  refresh  your  delicate  feet,  and  your  ivory 
limbs,  in  baths  of  rose-water ;  and,  by  the  Ught  of  perfumed  lamps, 
your  servants  will  amuse  you  with  tales.*'  The  sultanas  accepted 
with  pleasure  these  obhgiqg  offers,  and  followed  the  young  lady 
to  the  emir's  harem;  where  we  must,  for  a  moment,  leave  them,  and 
return  to  the  caliph. 

Vathek  found  himself  beneath  a  vast  dome,  illuminated  by  a 
thousand  lamps  of  rock  crystal:  as  many  vases  of  the  same  material, 
filled  with  excellent  sherbet,  sparkled  on  a  large  table,,  where  a  pro- 
fusion of  viands  were  spread.  Amongst  others,  were  rice  boiled 
in  milk  of  almonds,  saffron  soups,  and  lamb  k  la  cr^me;  of  all  which 
the  caliph  was  amazingly  fond.  He  took  of  each  as  much  as  he  was 
able;  testified  his  sense  of  the  emir's  friendship  by  the  gaiety  of  his 
heart ;  and  made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will, — for  these 
little  devotees  durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful.  At 
last,  he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa,  and  slqpt  sounder  than  he  ever 
bad  before. 

Beneath  this  dome  a  general  silence  prevailed ;  for  there  was 
nothing  to  disturb  it  but  the  jaws  of  Bababalouk,  who  had  untrussed 
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himself,  to  eat  with  greater  advantage,  being  anxious  to  make 
amends  for  his  fast  in  the  mountains.  As  his  spirits  were  too  high  to 
admit  of  his  sleeping,  and  hating  to  be  idle,  he  proposed  with  him- 
self to  visit  the  harem,  and  repair  to  his  charge  of  the  ladies :  to 
examine  if  they  had  been  properly  lubricated  with  the  balm  of 
Mecca ;  if  their  eyebrows  and  tresses  were  ip  order ;  and,  in  a 
word,  to  perform  all  the  little  offices  they  might  need.  He  sought 
for  a  long  time  together,  but  without  being  able  to  find  out  the 
door.  He  durst  not  speak  aloud,  for  fear  of  disturbing  the  caliph; 
and  not  a  soul  was  stirring  in  the  precincts  of  the  palace.  He  al- 
most despaired  of  effecting  his  purpose,  when  a  low  whispering 
just  reached  his  ear.  It  came  from  the  dwarfs,  who  were  returned 
to  their  old  occupation,  and,  for  the  nine  hundred  and  ninety-ninth 
time  in  their  lives,  were  reading  over  the  Koran.  They  very  po- 
litely invited  Bababalouk  to  be  of  their  party ;  but  his  head  was 
full  of  other  concerns.  The  dwarfs,  though  not  a  little  scandalised 
at  his  dissolute  morals,  directed  him  to  the  apartments  he  wanted 
to  find.  His  way  thither  lay  through  a  hundred  dark  corridors, 
along  which  he  groped  as  he  went ;  and  at  last  began  ta  catch, 
from  the  extremity  of  a  passage,  the  charming  gossiping  of  the 
women,  which  not  a  little  delighted  his  heart.  "  Ah,  ha,!  what  not 
yet  asleep  ?"  cried  he ;  and,  taking  long  strides  as  he  spoke,  *'  did 
you  not  suspect  me  of  abjuring  my  charge?"  Two  of  the  black 
eunuchs,  on  hearing  a  voice  so  loud,  left  their  party  in  haste,  sabre 
in  hand,  to  discover  the  cause ;  but  presently  was  repeated  on  all 
sides,—"  'T  is  only  Bababalouk!  no  one  but  Bababalouk  1"  This 
circumspect  guardian,  having  gone  up  to  a  thin  veil  of  carnation- 
colour  silk  that  hung  before  the  doorway,  distinguished,  by  means 
of  the  softened  splendour  that  shone  through  it,  an  oval  bath  of 
dark  porphyry,  surrounded  by  curtains,  festooned  in  large  folds. 
Through  the  apertures  between  them,  as  they  were  not  drawn 
close,  groups  of  young  slaves  were  visible ;  amongst  whom,  Baba- 
balouk perceived  his  pupils,  indulgently  expanding  their  arms,  as  if 
to  embrace  the  perfumed  water,  and  refresh  themselves  after  their 
fatigues.  The  looks  of  tender  languor ;  their  confidential  whispers ; 
and  the  enchanting  smiles  with  which  they  were  imparted ;  the  ex- 
quisite fragrance  of  the  roses :  all  combined  to  inspire  a  volup- 
tuousness, which  even  Bababalouk  himself  was  scarce  able  to  with- 
stand. 
He  summoned  up,  however,  his  usual  solemnity ;  and^  in  th« 
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peremptory  tone  of  authority,  commanded  the  ladies,  instantly,  to 
leave  the  bath.  Whilst  he  was  issuing  these  mandates,  the  young 
Nouronihar,  daughter  of  the  emir,  who  was  as  sprightly  as  an  an- 
telope, and  full  of  wanton  gaiety,  beckoned  one  of  her  slaves  to  let 
down  the  great  swing  which  was  suspended  to  the  ceiling  by  cords 
of  silk;  and  whilst  this  was  doing,  winked  to  her  companions  in  the 
bath,  who,  chagrined  to  be  forced  from  so  soothing  a  state  of  indo- 
lence, began  to  twist  and  entangle  their  hair  to  plague  and  detain 
Bababalouk,  and  teased  him,  besides,  with  a  thousand  vagaries. 

Nouronihar,  perceiving  that  he  was  nearly  out  of  patience,  ac- 
costed him,  with  an  arch  air  of  respectful  concern,  and  said, — "  My 
lord !  it  is^not  by  any  means  decent  that  the  chief  eunuch  of  the  ca- 
liph, our  sovereign,  should  thus  continue  standing;  deign  but  to  re- 
cline your  graceful  person  upon  this  sopha,  which  will  burst  with 
vexation  if  it  have  not  the  honour  to  receive  you."  Caught  by 
these  flattering  accents,  Bababalouk  gallantly  replied, — '^  Delight  of 
the  apple  of  my  eye  !  I  accept  the  invitation  of  your  honied  lips ; 
and,  to  say  truth,  my  senses  are  dazzled  with  the  radiance  that 
beams  from  your  charms." — "  Repose,  then,  at  your  ease,"  replied 
the  beauty ;  as  she  placed  him  on  the  pretended  sofa,  which,  quicker 
than  lightning,  flew  up  all  at  once.  The  rest  of  the  women,  having 
aptly  conceived  her  design,  sprang  naked  from  the  bath,  and  plied 
the  swing  with  such  unmerciful  jerks  that  it  swept  through  the 
whole  compass  of  a  very  lofty  dome,  and  took  from  the  poor  victim 
all  power  of  respiration.  Sometimes  his  feet  rased  the  surface  of 
the  water ;  and^  at  others,  the  skylight  almost  flattened  his  nose.  In 
vain  did  he  fill  the  air  with  the  cries  of  a  voice  that  resembled  the 
ringing  of  a  cracked  jar;  th^r  peals  of  laughter  were  still  predomi- 
nant. 

Nouronihar,  in  the  inebriety  of  youthful  spirits,  being  used  only 
to  eunuchs  of  ordinary  harems^  and  having  never  seen  any  thing 
so  eminently  disgusting,  was  far  more  diverted  than  all  of  the  rest. 
She  began  to  parody  some  Persian  verses^  and  sang,  with  an  accent 
most  demurely  piquant, —  "Oh,  gentle  white  dove!  as  thou  soar'st 
through  the  air,  vouchsafe"  One  kind  glance  on  the- mate  of  thy  love: 
melodious  Philomel,  I' am  thy  rose;  warble  some  couplet  to  ravish 
my  hesurtl" 

The  sultanas  and  their  slaves,  stimulated  by  these  pleasantries, 
persevered  at  the  swing  with  such  unremitted  assiduity,  that  at 
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length  the  cord,  which  had  secured  it,  snapped  suddenly  asunder; 
and  Bababalouk  fell,  floundering  like  a  turtle,  to  the  bottom  of  the 
bath.  This  accident  occasioned  an  universal  shout.  Twelve  little 
doors,  till  now  unobserved,  flew  open  at  once;  and  the  ladies,  in 
an  instant,  made  their  escape ;  but  not  before  having  heaped  all 
the  towels  on  his  head,  and  put  out  the  lights  that  remained. 

The  deplorable  animal,  in  water  to  the  diin,  overwhelmed  with 
darkness,  and  unable  to  extricate  himself  from  the  wrappers  that 
embarrassed  him,  was  still  doomed  to  hear,  for  his  further  con- 
solation, the  fresh  bursts  of  merriment  his  disaster  occ^ioned. 
He  bustled,  but  in  vain,  to  get  from  the  bath ;  for  the  margin  was 
become  so  slippery  with  the  oil  ispilt  in  breaking  the  lamps,  that,  at 
every  effort,  he  slid  back  with  a  plunge  which  resounded  aloud 
through  the  hollow  of  the  room.  These  cursed  peals  of  laughter 
were  redoubled  at  every  relapse,  and  he,  who  thought  the  place 
infested  rather  by  devils  than  women,  resolved  to  cease  groping, 
and  abide  in  the  bath;  where  he  amused  himself  with  soU- 
loquies,  interspersed  with  imprecations,  of  which  his  nfudioiQus 
neighbours,  reclining  on  down,  suffered  not  an  accent  to  escape. 
In  this  delectable  plight  the  morning  surprised  him.  The  caliph, 
wondering  at  his  absence,  had  caused  him  to  be  sought  for  every 
where.  At  last,  he  was  drawn  forth  almost  smothered  from  under 
the  wisp  of  linen,  and  wet  even  to  the  marro^.  Limping,  and  his 
teeth  chattering  with  cold,  he  approached  his.master ;  who  enquired 
what  was  the  matter,  and  how  be  came  soused  in  so  strange  a  pickle  ? 
— '^  And  why  did  you  enter  this  cursed  lodge  ?''  answered  Bababalouk, 
gruflQy.  <^  Ought  a  monarch  like  you  to  visit  with  his  harem  the 
abode  of  a  grey-bearded  en^ir,  who  kj^ows  nothing  of  life? — And 
with  what  gracious  damsels  doth  the  place  too  abound!  Fancy  to 
yourself  how  they  have  soaked  me  Uke  a  burnt  crust;  and  made  me 
•dance  like  a  jack*pudding,  the  livelong  night  through,  on  their 
damnable  swing.  What  i^n  excellent  lesson  for  your  sultanas,  into 
whom  I  had  instilled  suqh  reserve  and  decorum  l*'  Vathek  com- 
tpreh^nding  not  a  syllable  of  all^his  invective,  pblj^ed  him  to  relate 
ipinutdy  the  transaction :  jbut,  instead  of  symp^t^sing  mi^h  the  mi- 
.serable  sufferer,  he  laughed  immoder£^te}j(,$t  the^eyio^  of  ^.swiiig 
and  the  figure  of  Bababalouk  mounted  upon  it.  1^1^^  .stnng  eunuch 
could  scarcely  preserve  the  semblance  (^«espect.  ^^  Ay,  laugh,  my 
lordllaugh,"  said  he;  ''but  I  wish  il^s  Npuropihar  y^oi^ld  play 
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some  trick  on  yoU;  she  is  too  wicked  to  spare  even  majesty  itself/' 
These  words  made,  for  the  present,  l^ut  a  slight  inifpre^sioti  otf  the 
caliph ;  htit  they,  not  long  after,  reciiri*ed  to  his  mind. 

This  conven^ation  WHs  cut  short  hy  Fakreddin,  who  cattle  to 
request  that  Yathek  wt>uld  join  in  the  prayers  and  ablutibiis,  to  be 
solembised  on  a  spacious  ineadoW  watered  by  innumerable  strean^is. 
The  caliph  fouiid  the  wateris  refreshing,  but  the  prayers  abominably 
irksome.  He  diverted  himself,  however.  With  the  tifultitud^  of 
calender's,  sabtons,  atld  dervichesj  who  were  continually  coming 
and  going;  but  especially  with  the  bramins,  fhquirs,  and  athe^ 
enthusiasts,  who  had  travelled  from  the  heaH  of  India,  and  halted 
on  their  Way  with  the  emir.  These  latter  had  e^eh  of  them  some 
mummery  peculiar  to  himself.  One  dragged  a  huge  chain  whet*- 
ever  he  went;  another  an  onrto-outang;  whilst  a  third  was  fur- 
nished with  scourged;  atid  all  performed  to  a  charm.  Some  wobkl 
climb  up  trees,  holding  one  foot  in  the  air;  others  poise  themselves 
over  a  fire,  and  without  mei^cy  fillip  tlMr'  noses.  Then^  wer« 
srpme  amongst  4hem  that  cherished  vermin,  which  were  not  uti-^ 
gratefut  in  reciting  their  earesseiS.  Th^e  r^mbliiig  fanatics 
revolted  the  hearts  of  the  deriAches,  the  calenders,  and  santons; 
however,  the  vehemence  of  their  aversion  soon  subsided,  under 
the  hope  that  the  presence  of  the  caliph  would  <mre  their  folly,  and 
convert  them  tiN  the  Mussulman  faith.  But,  alas !  how  great  was 
their  disappointment!  for  Yathek^  instead  of  preaching  to  them, 
treated  them  as  buffoons,  bade  them  present  his  compliments  to 
Yisnow  and  kfaora,  and  discovered  a  predilection  for  a  squat  old 
man  from  the  Isle  of  Serendib,  who  was  more  ridiculous  than  any 
of  the  rest.  "  Cornel'*  said  he,  "  for  the  love  of  your  gods,  bestbw 
a  few  slaps  on  your  chops  to  amuse  me."  The  old  feUOw,  offended 
at  such  an  address,  began  loudly  to  weep ;  font^  as  he  betrayed  a 
villanous  dKvelluig  in  shedding  tears,  &ie  caliph  tui'ned  his  hadk 
and  listened  to  Bababalouk,  who  whisplired^  whibl  he  held  the 
umbrella  over  him, — "  Your  majesty  should  be  cautions  of  this 
odd  assembly;  which  hath  been  collected,  I  know  not  for  what.  Is 
it  nedessary  to  esUbit  such  spectac^  to  a  mighty  poteiitnte,  With 
interludes  of  talapoins  OMnre  mangy  than  dogs  P  Were  I  yon,  I 
would  command  a  fire  t»  be  kindled,  and  at  once  rid  the  ej^ates  of 
the  eimr,  of  bis  harem,  and  all  bil^  metiFagerie.'' — **  Tush,  dolt," 
answered  YatfaA,  ^'  and  ksow  that  all  this  infinitely  charms  me. 
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Nor  shall  I  leave  the  meadowy  till  I  have  visited  every  hive  of  these 
pious  mendicants.^* 

Wherever  the  caliph  directed  his  course,  objects  of  pity  were 
sure  to  swarm  round  him ;  the  blind,  the  purblind,  smarts  without 
noses, .  damsels  without  ears,  each  to  extol  the  munificence  of 
Fakreddin,  who,  as  tr^cII  as  his  attendant  grey-beards,  dealt  about, 
gratis,  plasters  and  cataplasms  to  all  that  applied.  At  noon,  a 
superb  corps  of  cripples  made  its  appearance;  and  soon  after  ad- 
vanced, by  platoons,  on  the  plain,  the  completest  association  of 
invalids  that  had  ever  been  embodied  till  then.'  The  blind  went 
groping  with  the  blind,  the  lame  limped  on  together,  and  the 
maimed  made  gestures  to  each  other  with  the  only  arm  that  re- 
mained. The  sides  of  a  considerable  waterfall  were  crowded  by 
the  deaf;  amongst  whom  were  some  from  P^A,  with  ears  un- 
commonly handsome  and  large,  but  who  were  still  less  able  to 
hear  than  the  rest.  Nor  were  there  wanting  others  in  abundance 
with  hump-backs,  wenny  necks,  and  even  horns  of  an  exquisite 
polish. 

The  emir,  to  aggrandise  the  solemnity  of  the  festival,  in  honour 
of  his  illustrious  visitant,  ordered  the  turf  to  be  spread,  on  all  sides, 
with  skins  and  table-cloths ;  upon  which  were  served  up  for  the 
good  Mussulmans  pilaus  of  every  hue,  with  other  orthodox  dishes; 
and,  by  the  express  order  of  Yathek,  who  was  shamefully  tolerant, 
small  plates  of  abominations  were  prepared,  to  the  great  scandal 
of  the  faithful.  The  holy  assembly  began  to  fall  to.  The  caliph, 
in  spite  of  every  remonstrance  from  the  chief  of  his  eunuchs,  re- 
solved to  have  a  dinner  dressed  on  the  spot.  The  complaisant 
emir  immediately  gave  orders  for  a  table  to  be  placed  in  the  shade 
of  the  willows.  The  first  service  consisted  of  fish,  which  they 
drew  from  a  river,  flowing  over  sands  of  gold  at  the  foot  of  a  lofty 
hill.  These  were  broiled  as  fast  as  taken,  and  served  up  with  a 
sauce  of  vinegar,  and  small  herbs  that  grew  on  Mount  Sinai ;  for 
every  thing  with  the  emir  was  excellent  and  pious. 

The  dessert  was  not  quite  set  on,  when  the  sound  of  lutes,  fipoto 
the  hill,  was  repeated  by  the  echoes  of  the  neighbouring  mountains. 
The  caliph,  with  an  emotion  of  pleasure  and  surprise,  had  no  sooner 
raised  up  his  head,  than  a  handful  of  jasmine  dropped  on  his  face. 
An  abundance  of  tittering  suiSbeeded  the  frolic,  and  instantly  ap- 
peared, through  the  bushes,  the  elegant  forms  dl^  several  young 
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females,  skipping  and  bounding  like  roes.  The  fragrance  diffused 
from  their  hair  struck  the  sense  of  Vathek,  who,  in  an  ecstasy^ 
suspending  his  repast,  said  to  Bababalouk, — "  Are  the  peries  come 
down  from  their  spheres  P  Note  her,  in  particular,  whose  form  is 
so  perfect;  venturously  running  on  the  brink  of  the  precipice,  and 
turning  back  her  head  as  regardless  of  nothing  but  the  graceful 
flow  of  her  robe.  With  what  captivating  impatience  ^oth  she 
contend  with  the  bushes  for  her  veil  P  could  it  be  her  vmo  threw 
the  jasmine  at  me  P" — "  Ay !  she  it  was ;  and  you  too  would  she 
throw,  from  the  top  of  the  rock,"  answered  Bababalouk,  "  for  that 
is  my  good  friend  Nouronihar,  who  so  kindly  lent  me  her  swing. 
My  dear  lord  and  master,"  added  he,  wresting  a  twig  from  a  willow, 
^^  let  me  correct  her  for  her  want  of  respect :  the  emir  will  have 
no  reason  to  complain;  since  (bating  what  I  owe  to  his  piety)  he 
is  much  to  be  blamed  for  keeping  a  troop  of  girls  on  the  mountains, 
where  the  sharpness  of  the  air  gives  their  blood  too  brisk  a 
circulation." 

** Peace!  blasphemer,^*  said  the  caliph;  ^^  speak  not  thus  of  her 
who,  over  these  mountains,  leads  my  heart  a  willing  captive. 
Contrive,  rather,  that  my  eyes  may  be  fixed  upon  hers ;  that  I  may 
respire  her  sweet  breath  as  she  bounds  panting  along  these  der 
lightful  wilds!"  On  saying  these  words,  Vathek  extended  his 
arms  towards  t||e  hill;  and  directing  his  eyes,  with  an  anxiety 
unknown  to  him'  before,  endeavoured  to  keep  within  view  the 
object  that  enthralled  his  soul ;  but  her  course  was  as  difficult  to 
follow,  as  the  flight  of  one  of  those  beautiful  blue  butterflies  of 
Cachemire,  which  are,  at  once,  so  volatile  and  rare. 

The  caliph,  not  satisfied  with  seeing,  wished  also  to  hear  Nou- 
ronihar, and  eagerly  turned  to  catch  the  sound  of  her  voice.  At 
last,  he  distinguished  her  whispering  to  one  of  her  companions 
behind  the  thicket  from  whence  she  had  thrown  the  jasmine,— 
*^  A  caliph,  it  must  be  owned,  is  a  fine  thing  to  see ;  but  my  little 
Gulchenrouz  is  much  more  amiable :  one  lock  of  his  hair  is  of 
more  value  to  me  than  the  richest  embroidery  of  the  Indies.  I 
had  rather  that  his  teeth  should  mischievously  press  my  finger,  than 
the  richest  ring  of  the  imperial  treasure.  Where  have  you  left 
him,  SutlememeP  and  why  is  he  not  hereP" 

The  agitated  caliph  still  wished  to  hear  more ;  but  sh^  imme- 
diately retired  wkh  all  her  attendants.  The  fond  monarch  pursued 
her  with  his  eyes  till  she  was  gone  out  of  sight ;  and  then  continued 
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like  a  bewildered  and  benighted  traveller,  from  whom  the  clouds 
had  obscured  the  constellation  that  guided  his  way.  The  curtain 
of  night  seemed  dropped  before  him:  every  thing  appeared  disco- 
loured. The  falling  waters  filled  his  soul  with  dejection,  and  his 
tears  trickled  down  the  jasmines  he  had  caught  from  Nouronihar, 
and  placed  in  his  inflamed  bosom.  He  snatched  up  a  few  shining 
pebbles,  ip  remind  him  of  the  scene  where  he  felt  the  first  tumults 
of  love.  Two  hours  were  elapsed,  and  evening  drew  on,  before 
he  could  resolve  to  depart  from  the  place.  He  ofien,  but  in  vain, 
attempted  to  go :  a  soft  languor  enervated  the  powers  of  his  miad. 
Extending  himself  on  the  brink  of  the  stream,  he  turned  his  eyes 
towards  the  blue  summits  of  the  mountain,  and  e&claimed, — 
**  What  concealest  thou  behind  thee,  pitiless  rock  ?  what  is  passing 
in  thy  solitudes ?  Whither  is  she  gone?  O  heaven  1  perhaps  she 
is  now  wandering  in  thy  grottoes  with  her  happy  Gulofaenrouzr 

In  the  meantime,  the  damps  began  to  descend ;  and  the  emir, 
solicitous  for  the  health  of  the  caliph,  ordered  the  imperial  litter  to 
be  brought.  Yadiek,  absorbed  in  his  reveries,  was  imperceptibly 
removed  and  conveyed  back  to  the  saloon,  that  received  him  the 
evening  before.  But  let  us  leave  the  caliph  immersed  in  his  new 
passion,  and  attend  Nouronihar  beyond  the  rocks  where  she  had 
again  joined  her  beloved  Gulchenrouz. 

This  GrulchenrouE  was  the  son  of  Ali  Hassay,  brodier  to  (he 
emir;  and  the  most  delicate  and  lovely  creature  in  tlie  worlds  AK 
Hassan,  who  had  been  absent  ten  years  on  a  voyage  to  the  unknown 
seas,  committed,  at  his  departure,  this  child,  the  only  survivor  of 
many,  to  the  care  and  protection  of  his  brother.  Guidiearoiiz  could 
write  in  various  characters  with  precision,  and  paint  upon  vellum 
the  most  elegant  arabesques  that  fancy  could  devise.  His  sweet 
voice  accompanied  the  lute  in  the  most  enchanting  manner ;  aad 
when  he  sang  the  loves  of  Megnoun  and  Leilah,  or  some  nidbr- 
ttinate  lovers  of  ancient  days,  tears  insensibly  overflowed  tliecheeb 
of  his  auditors.  The  verses  he  composed  (for,  like  Megnoun,  he, 
too,  was  a  poet)  inspired  that  unresisting  languor,  so  firequeadjf 
fatal  to  the  female  heart.  The  women  all  dotod  upon  him;  aid, 
though  he  had  passed  his  thirteenth  year,  diey  still  detained  him  in 
the  harem.  His  dancing  was  light  as  the  gossamer  waved  by  di^B 
ze{^yrs  of  spring;  but  his  arms,  which  twined  so  graeebilly  with 
those  of  the  yomig  girls  in  the  danoe,  could  neMier  dart  the  lanoe 
in  the  chase,  nor  curb  the  steeds  that  pastured  in  his  unefe^s  do- 
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mains.  The  bow,  however,  he  drew  with  a  certain  aim,  mi  would 
have  excelled  his  competitors  in  the  race,  could  he  have  broken  the 
ties  that  bound  him  to  Nouronihar. 

The  two  brothers  had  mutually  engaged  iheiv  children  to  each 
other ;  and  Nouronihar  loved  her  cousin  more  than  her  own  beau* 
tiful  eyes.  Both  had  the  same  tastes  and  amusements;  the  same 
long,  languishing  looks;  the. same  tresses;  the  same  &ir  com- 
plexions; and,  when  Gulchenrouz  appeared  in  the  dress  of  his  pou- 
sin,  he  seemed  to  be  more  feminine  than  even  herself.  If,  at  any 
time,  he  left  the  harem  to  visit  Fakreddin,  it  was  with  all  the  bash- 
fulness  of  a  fawn,  that  consciously  ventures  from  the  lair  of  its 
dam :  he  was,  howev^,  wanton  enough  to  mock  the  solemn  old 
.grey*beards,  though  sure  to  be  rated  without  mercy  in  return. 
Whenever  this  happened,  he  would  hastily  plunge  into  the  recesses 
of  the  harem ;  and,  sobbing,  take  refuge  in  the  fond  arms  of  Nouro- 
nihar, who  loved  .even  his  faults  beyond  the  virtues  of  others 

It  fell  out  this  evening,  that,  afit^r  leaving  the  caliph  in  the 
meadow,  she  ran  with  Gulchenrouz  over  the  green  sward  of  ^e 
mountain,  that  sheltered  the  vale  where  Fakreddin  had  chosen  to 
reside.  The  sun  was  dilated  on  the  edge  of  the  horizon ;  and  the 
young  people,  whose  fancies  were  lively  and  inventive,  imagined 
they  beheld,  in  the  gorgeous  clouds  of  the  west,  the  domes  of 
^addukian  and  Ambreabad,  where  the  peries  have  fixed  their 
abode,  Nouronihar,  sitting  On  the  slope  of  the  hill,  supported  on 
her  knees  the  perfumed  head  of  Gulchenrouz.  The  unexpected 
arrival  of  the  caliph,  and  the  splendour  that  marked  his  appear- 
ance, had  already  filled  with  emotion  the  ardent  soul  of  Nou- 
ronihar. Her  vanity  irresistibly  prompted  her  to  pique  the  princess 
attention ;  and  this  she  before  took  good  care  to  effect,  whilst  he 
picked  up  the  jasmine  she  had  thrown  upon  him.  But  when  Gul- 
chenrouz asked  after  the  flowers  he  had  culled  for  her  bosom, 
Nouronihar  was  all  in  confusion.  She  hastily  kissed  his  forehead, 
arose  in  a  flutter,  and  walked  with  unequal  steps  on  the  border  of 
the  precipice.  Night  advanced,  and  the  pure  gcrfd  of  the  setting 
sun  had  yielded  to  a  sanguine  red ;  the  glow  of  which,  like  the  re- 
flection of  a  burning  furnace,  flushed  Nouronihar's  animated  coun- 
tenance. Gulchenrouz,  alarmed  at  the  agitation  of  his  cousin,  said 
to  her,  with  a  supplieating  accent, — **  Let  us  begone ;  the  sky  looks 
portentous,  the  tamarisks  tremble  more  than  common,  and  the  raw 
wind  chills  my  very  heart.    Come !  let  us  begone;  't  is  a  melan- 
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clioly  nigbtl'^  Then  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  he  drew  it  lowarJs 
I  he  path  he  besought  her  to  go.  Nouronihar  uncoasciously  fol- 
lowed the  attraction ;  for  a  thousand  strange  imaginations  occupied 
her  spirits.  She  passed  the  large  round  of  honeysuckles,  her  fa- 
vourite resort,  without  ever  vouchsafing  it  a  glance;  yet  Gulchen- 
rouz  could  not  help  snatching  off  a  few  shoots  in  his  way,  though 
he  ran  ag  if  a  wild  beast  were  behind. 

The  young  females  seeing  them  approach  in  such   haste,  and, 
according  to  custom,  expecting  a  dance,  instantly  assembled  in  a 
circle  and  took  each  other  by  the  hand ;  but  Gulchenrouz,  coming 
up  out  of  breath,  fell  down  at  once  on  the  grass.     This  accident 
struck  with  consternation  the  whole  of  this   frolicsome  party; 
whilst  Nouronihar,  half  distracted  and  overcome,  both  by  the  vio- 
knee  of  her  exercise,  and  the  tumult  of  her  thoughts,  sunk  feebly 
down  at  his  side,  cherished  his  cold  hands  in  her  bosom,  and  chafed 
his  temples  with  a  fragrant  perfume.   At  length  he  came  to  himself, 
and  Wrapping  up  his  head  in  the  robe  of  his  cousin,  entreated  that 
sh'would  not  return  to  the  harem.    He  was  afraid  of  being  snapped 
at  by  Shaban  his  tutor,  a  wrinkled  old  eunuch  of  a  surly  disposition; 
for,  having  interrupted  the  wonted  walk  of  Nouronihar,  he  dreaded 
lest  the  churl  should  take  it  amiss.     The  whole  of  this  sprightly 
group,  sitting  round  upon  a  mossy  knoll,  began  to  entertain  them- 
selves with  various  pastimes,  whilst  their  superintendents,  the  eu- 
nuchs, were  gravely  conversing  at  a  distance.    The  nurse  of  the 
emir's  daughter,  observing  her  pupil  sit  ruminating  with  her  eyes 
on  the  ground,  endeavoured  to  amuse  her  with  diverting  tales;  to 
which  Gulchenrouz,  who  had  already  forgotten  his  inquietudes, 
listened  with  a  breathless  attention.     He  laughed,  he  clapped  his 
hands,  and  passed  a  hundred  little  tricks  on  the  whole  of  the  com- 
pany, without  omitting  the  eunuchs,  whom  he  provoked  to  run  after 
him,  in  spite  of  their  age  and  decrepitude. 

During  these  occurrences,  the  moon  arose,  the  wind  subsided, 
and  the  evening  became  so  serene  and  inviting,  that  a  resolution 
was  taken  to  sup  on  the  spot.  One  of  the  eunuchs  ran  to  fetch 
melons,  whilst  others  were  employed  in  showering  down  almonds 
from  the  branches  that  overhung  this  amiable  party.  Sutlememe, 
who  excelled  in  dressing  a  salad,  having  filled  large  bowls  of  por- 
celain with  eggs  of  small  birds,  curds  turned  with  citron  juice, 
slices  of  cucumber,  and  the  inmost  leaves  of  delicate  herbs,  handed 
it  round  from  one  to  atiotherv  and  gave  each  their  shares  with  a 
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large  spoon  pf  cocknos.  Gulchenrouz,  nestling,  as  usual,  in  the 
foosom  of  Nowronihar,  pouted  out  his  vermilion  little  lips  against 
the  offer  of  Sutlememe ;  and  would  take  it  only  from  the  hand  of 
his  cousin,  on  whose  mouth  he  hung,  like  a  bee  inebriated  with  the 
nectar  of  flowers. 

In  the  midst  of  this  festive  scene,  there  appeared  a  light  on  the 
top  of  the  highest  mountain,  which  attracted  the  notice  of  every 
eye.  This  light  was  not  less  bright  than  the  moon  when  at  full,  and 
might  have  been  taken  for  her,  had  not  the  moon  already  risen. 
The  phenomenon  occasioned  a  general  surprise,  and  no  one  could 
conjecture  the  cause.  It  could  not  be  a  fire,  for  the  light  was  clear 
and  bluish;  nor  had  meteors  ever  been  seen  of  that  magnitude  or 
splendour.  This  strange  light  faded  for  a  moment,  and  imme'- 
diately  renewed  its  brightness.  It  first  appeared  motionless,  at  the 
foot  of  the  rock;  whence  it  darted  in  an  instant,  to  sparkle  in  a 
thicket  of  palm-trees  :  from  thence  it  glided  along  the  torrent;  and 
at  last  fixed  in  a  glen  that  was  narrow  and  dark.  The  moment  it 
had  taken  its  direction,  Gulchenrouz,  whose  heart  always  trembled 
at  any  thing  sudden  or  rare,  drew  Nouronihar  by  the  robe,  and 
anxiously  requested  her  to  return  to  the  harem.  The  women  were 
importunate  in  seconding  the  entreaty;  but  the  curiosity  of  the 
emir's  daughter  prevailed.  She  not  only  refused  to  go  back,  but 
resolved,  at  all  hazards,  to  pursue  the  appearance. 

Whilst  they  were  debating  what  was  best  to  be  done,  the  light 
shot  forth  so  dazzling  a  blaze  that  they  all  fled  away  shrieking. 
Nouronihar  followed  them  a  few  steps;  but,  coming  to  the  turn  of  a 
little  by-path,  stopped,  and  went  back  alone.  As  she  ran  with  an 
alertness  peculiar  to  herself,  it  was  not  long  before  she  came  to 
the  place,  where  they  had  just  been  supping.  The  globe  of  fire 
now  appeared  stationary  in  the  glen,  and  burned  in  majestic  still- 
ness. Nouronihar,  pressing  her  hands  upon  her  bosom,  hesitated, 
for  some  moments,  to  advance.  The  solitude  of  her  situation  was 
new ;  the  silence  of  the  night  awful ;  and  every  object  inspired  sen- 
sations which,  till  then,  she  never  had  felt.  The  aflright  of  Gul- 
chenrouz recurred  to  her  mind,  and  she  a  thousand  times  turned  to 
go  back;  but  this  luminous  appearance  was  always  before  her. 
Urged  on  by  an  irresistible  impulse,  she  continued  to  approach  it, 
in  defiance  of  every  obstacle  that  opposed  her  progress. 

At  length  she  arHved  at  the  opening  of  the  glen ;  but,  instead  of 
coming  up  to  the  light,  she  found  herself  surrounded  Vs^  daAxv%s'^> 
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excepting  (bat,  at  a  considerable  distance,  a  faint  sps^k  glimmered 
by  fits.  She  stopped  a  second  time :  the  sound  of  waterfalls  mie- 
gling  their  murmurs,  the  hollow  rustlings  among  the  palm-hranches, 
and  the  funereal  screams  of  the  birds  from  their  rifted  trunks,  all 
conspired  to  fill  her  soul  with  terror.  She  imagined,  every  mo- 
ment, that  she  trod  on  some  venomous  reptile.  All  the  stories  of 
malignant  dives  and  dismal  goules  thronged  into  her  memory ;  but 
her  curiosity  was,  notwithstanding,  more  predominant  than  her 
fears.  She  therefore  firmly  entered  a  winding  track  that  led 
towards  the  spark ;  but,  being  a  stranger  to  the  path,  she  had  not 
gone  (ar,  till  she  began  to  repent  of  her  rashness.  ^^  Alas  !^  said  she, 
**  that  I  were  but  in  those  secure  and  illuminated  apartments,  where 
my  evenings  glided  on  with  Gulchenrouz !  Dear  child !  how  would 
thy  heart  flutter  with  terror,  wert  thou  wandering  in  these  wild  so- 
litudes, like  me  I^'  Thus  speaking,  she  advanced,  and  coming  up 
to  steps  hewn  in  the  rock  ascended  them  undismayed.  The  Ught, 
which  was  now  gradually  enlarging,  appeared  above  her  on  the 
summit  of  the  mountain,  and  as  if  proceeding  firom  a  cavern.  At 
length,  she  distinguished  a  plaintive  and  melodious  union  of  voices, 
that  resembled  the  dirges  which  are  sung  over  tombs.  A  sound 
like  that  which  arises  from  the  filling  of  baths  struck  her  ear  at 
the  same  time.  She  continued  ascending,  and  discovered  large 
wax  torches  in  full  blaze,  planted  here  and  there  in  the  fissures 
of  the  rock.  This  appearance  filled  her  with  fear,  whilst  the  subtile 
and  potent  odour,  which  the  torches  exhaled,  caused  her  to  sink, 
almost  lifeless,  at  the  entrance  of  the  grot. 

Casting  her  eyes  within,  in  this  kind  of  trance,  she  heheU  a 
l^rge  cistern  of  gold,  filled  with  a  water,  the  vapour  of  wl^ch  dis- 
tilled on  her  face  a  dew  of  the  essence  of  roses.  A  soft  symphony 
resounded  through  the  grot.  On  the  sides  of  the  cistern  she  no- 
ticed appendages  of  royalty,  diadems  and  feathers  of  the  heron, 
all  sparkling  with  carbuncles.  Whilst  her  attention  wpus  fixed  on 
this  display  of  magnificence,  the  music  ceased,  and  a  voice  instantly 
demanded, — '^  For  what  monarch  are  these  torches  kindled,  thi3 
bath  prepared,  and  these  habiliments,  whidi  belong  aiot  only 
to  the  sovereigns  of  the  e^rth,.  but  ev^a.  to  the  talismanic 
powers  ?"  To  whidh  a  second  voice  answered*  *'  They  are  for  the 
charming  daughter  of  the  Emir  Fakreddin." — ^^  Whitt,.  replied  the 
first,  "  for  that  trifler,  who  consumes  her  time  with  a  giddy  child, 
immersed  in  softness,  aad'who,  albest.^  can  noake  but  a  pitiful  hus- 
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band  ?" — "  And  can  she,**  rejoined  the  other  voice,  "  be  amused 
with  such  empty  toys,  whilst  the  caliph,  the  sovereign  of  the  world, 
he  who  is  destined  to  enjoy  the  treasures  of  the  pre-adataite  sul- 
tans, a  prince  six  feet  high,  and  whose  eyes  pervadie  the  inmost 
soul  of  a  female,  is  inflamed  with  love  for  her?  No!  she  will  be 
wise  enough  to  answer  that  passion  alone  that  can  aggrandise  her 
glory.  No  doubt  she  will,  and  despise  the  puppet  of  her  fancy. 
Then  all  the  riches  this  place  contains,  as  well  as  the  carbuncle 
of  Giamschid,  shall  be  hers." — "  You  judge  right,"  returned  the 
first  voice ;  ^^  and  I  haste  to  Istakhar  to  prepare  the  palace  of  sub- 
terranean fire  for  the  reception  of  the  bridal  pair." 

The  voices  ceased;  the  torches  were  extinguished;  the  m<>st 
entire  darkness  succeeded ;  and  Nouronihar  recovering,  with  a  start, 
fouiid  herself  reclined  on  a  sofa  in  the  harem  of  her  father.  She 
clapped  her  hands,  aijd  immediately  came  together  Gulchenrouz 
and  her  women;  who,  in  despair  at  having  lost  her,  had  despatched 
eunuchs  to  seek  her  in  every  direction.  Shaban  appeared  with  the 
rest,  and  b^gan  to  reprimand  her,  with  an  air  of  consequence  :-^ 
^'  Little  impertinent,"  said  he,  ^'  have  you  false  keys,  or  are  you 
beloved  of  some  genius  that  hath  given  you  a  picklock  ?  I  will 
try  the  extent  of  your  power :  come  to  the  dark  chamber,  and  ex- 
pect not  the  company  of  Gulchenrouz  :  be  expeditious  I  I  will 
shut  you  up,  and  turn  the  key  twice  upon  you  I"  At  these  menaces, 
Nouronihar  indignantly  raised  hier  head,  opened  on  Shaban  het^ 
black  eyes,  which,  since  the  important  dialogue  of  the  enchanted 
grot,  were  considerably  enlarged,  and.  said, — ^'Go,  speak  thus  to 
slaves ;  but  learn  to  reverence  her  who  is  bom  to  give  laws,  and 
subject  all  to  her  power." 

Proceeding  in  the  same  style,  she  was  interrupted  by  a  sudden 
exclamation  of  '*  The  caliph  I  the  caliph!"  All  the  curtains  were 
thrown  open,  the  slaves  prostrated  themselves  in  double  rows,  and 
poor  little  Gulchenrouz  went  to  hide  beneath  the  couch  of  a  sofa. 
At  first  appeared  a  file  of  black  eunuchs  traiUng  after  them  long 
trains  of  musUn  embroidered  with  gold,  and  holding  in  their  hands 
eensers,  ^hich  dispensed,  as  they  passed,  the  grateful  perfume  of 
the  wood  of  aloes.  Next  marched  Bababalouk  with  a  solemn  strut, 
and  tossing  his  head,  as  not  overpleased  at  the  visit.  Vathek  came 
close  after,  superbly  robed :  his  gait  was  unembarrassed  and  noble ; 
and  his  presence  would  have  engaged  admiration,  though  he  had 
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not  been  the  sovereign  of  the  world.  He  approached  Nouronihar 
with  a  throbbing  heart,  and  seemed  enraptured  at  the  full  ef- 
fulgence of  her  radiant  eyes,  of  which  he  had  before  caught  but  a 
few  glimpses  :  but  she  instantly  depressed  them,  and  her  confusion 
augmented  her  beauty. 

Bababalouk,  who  was  a  thorough  adept  in  coincidences  of  this 
nature,  and  knew  that  the  worst  game  should  be  played  with  the 
best  face,  immediately  made  a  signal  for  all  to  retire ;  and  no  sooner 
did  he  perceive  beneath  the  sofa  the  little  one's  feet,  than  be  drew 
him  forth  without  ceremony,  set  him  upon  his  shoulders,  and  la- 
vished on  him,  as  he  went  off,  a  thousand  unwelcome  caresses. 
Gulchenroqz  cried  out,  and  resisted  till  his  cheeks  became  the  colour 
of  the  blossom  of  pomegranates,  and  his  tearful  eyes  sparkled  with 
indignation.    He  cast  a  significant  glance  at  Nouronihar,  which  the 
caliph  noticing,  asked,  "  Is  that,  then,  yourfiulchenrouz?" — **  So- 
vereign of  the  world  1"  answered  she,  "  spare  my  cousin,  whose 
ipnocence  and  gentleness  deserve  not  your  anger !" — *'  Take  com- 
fort," said  Vathek,  with  a  smile :  "  he  is  in  good  hands.   Bababalouk 
is  fond  of  children,  and  never  goes  without  sweetmeats  and  comfits." 
The  daughter  of  Fakreddin  was  abashed,  and  suffered  Gulchenrouz 
to  be  borne  away  without  adding  a  word.     The  tumult  of  her 
bosom  betrayed  her  confusion,  and  Vathek  becoming  still  more  im- 
passioned, gave  a  loose  to  his  frenzy ;  which  had  only  not  subdued 
the  last  faint  strugglings  of  reluctance,  when  the  emir  suddenly 
btursting  in,  threw  his  face  upon  the  ground  at  the  feet  of  the  caliph, 
and  said,-^"  Commander  of  the  faithful  !  abase  not  yourself  to  the 
meanness  of  your  slave."^ — ^"  No,  emir,"  replied  Vathek,  "  I  raise 
her  to  an  equality  with  myself:  I  declare  her  my  wife;  and  the 
glory  of  your  race  shall  extend  from  one  generation  to  another." — 
'^  Alas!  my  lord,"   said  Fakreddin,  as  he  plucked  off  a  few  grey 
hairs   of  his  beard,  cut  short  the  days  of  your  faithful  servant, 
rather  than  force  him  to  depart  from  his  word.    Nouronihar  is  so- 
lemnly promised  to  Gulchenrouz,  the  son  of  my  brother  Ali  Hassan: 
they  are  united,  also,  in  heart ;  their  faith  is  mutually  plighted ;  and 
affiances,  so  sacred,  cannot  be  broken."-T-"  What,  then  !"  replied 
the  caliph  bluntly ;  "  would  you  surrender  this  divine  beauty  to  a 
husband  more  womanish  than  herself;  and  can  you  imagine,  that 
1  will  suffer  her  charms  to  decay  in  hands  so  inefficient  and  nerve- 
less ?    No !  she  is  destined  to  live  out  her  life  within  my  embraces; 
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such  is  my  will;  retire,  and  disturb  not  the  night  I  devote  to  the 
worship  of  her  charms." 

The  irritated  emir  drew  forth  his  sabre,  presented  it  to  Vathek, 
and  stretching  out  his  neck,  said,  in  a  firm  tone  of  voice,  '^  Strike 
your  unhappy  host,  my  lord :  he  has  Hved  long  enough,  since  he 
hath  seen  the  Prophet's  vicegerent  violate  the  rights  of  hospitaUty." 
At  his  uttering  these  words,  Nouronihar,  unable  to  support  any 
longer  the  conflict  of  her  passions,  sunk  down  in  a  swoon.  Vathek, 
both  terrified,  for  her  life  and  furious  at  an  opposition  to  his  will, 
bade  Fakreddin  assist  his  daughter,  and  withdrew ;  darting  his  ter- 
rible look  at  the  unfortunate  emir,  who  suddenly  fell  backward, 
bathed  in  a  sweat  as  cold  as  the  damp  of  death. 

Gulchenrouz,  who  had  escaped  from  the  hands  of  Bababalouk, 
and  was,  at  that  instant,  returned,  called  out  for  help,  as  loudly  as 
he  could,  not  having  strength  to  afford  it  himself.     Pale  and  pant- 
iog,  the  poor  child  attempted  to  revive  Nouronihar  by  carresses  ; 
and  it  happened,  that  the  thrilling  warmth  of  his  hps  restored  her 
to  life.     Fakreddin  beginning  also  to  recover  from  the  look  of  the 
caliph,  with  difficulty  tottered  to  a  seat ;  and,  after  warily  casting 
round  his  eye,  to  see  if  this  dangerous  prince  were  gone,  sent  for 
Shaban  and  SuUememe;  and  said  to  them  apart, — '^  My  friends! 
violent  evils  require  violent  remedies;  the  caliph  has  brought  deso- 
lation and  horror  into  my  family;  and  how  shall  we  resist  his 
power?  Another  of  his  looks  will  send  me  to  the  grave.     Fetch, 
then,  that  narcotic  powder  which  a  dervish  brought  me  from  Ara- 
can.     A  dose  of  it,  the  effect  of  which  will  continue  three  days, 
must  be  administered  to  each  of  these  children.     The  caliph  will 
believe  them  to  be  dead ;  for  they  will  have  all  the  appearance  of 
death.    We  shall  go,  as  if  to  inter  them  in  the  cave  of  Meimouno, 
at  the  entrance  of  the  great  desert  of  sand,  and  near  the  bower  of 
my  dwarfs.     When  all  the  spectators  shall  be  withdrawn,  you, 
Shaban,  and  four  select  eunuchs,  shall  convey  them   to  the  lako; 
where  provision  shall  be  ready  to  support  them  a  month.:  for,  oi*e 
day  allotted  to  the  surprise  this  event  will  occasion;  five,  to  the 
tears ;  a  fortnight,  to  reflection ;  and  the  rest,  to  prepare  for  re- 
newing his  progress ;  wUU  according  to  my  calculation,  fill  up  the 
whole  time  that  Vathek  will  tarry;  and  I  shall,  then^  be  freed  from 
his  intrusion." 

"  Your  plan  is  good,"  said  Sutlememe,  "  if  it  can  but  be  effected, 
\  have  lemarked,  that  Nouronihar  is  well  able  to  support  (he  glances 
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of  the  caliph,  and  that  he  is  £sur  from  being  sparing  of  them  to  her; 
be  assured,  therefore,  that,  notwithstanding  her  fondness  for  Gul- 
chenrouz,  she  will  never  remain  quiet,  while  she  knows  him  to  be 
here.     Let  us  persuade  her,  that  both  herself  and  Gulchenrouz 
are  really  dead ;  and,  that  they  were  conveyed  to  those  rocks  for  a 
limited  season,  to  expiate  the  little  faults,  of  which  their  love  was 
the  cause.     We  wfU  add,  that  we  killed  ourselves  ip  despair;  and 
that  your  dwarfs,  whom  they  never  yet  saw,  will  preach  to  them 
delectable  sermons.     I  will  engage,  that  every  thing  thall  succeed 
to  the  bant  of  your  wishes.'' — ''  Be  it  so  I"  said  Fakreddin :  ^I  ap- 
prove your  proposal :  let  us  lose  not  a  moment  to  give  k  effect.'' 
They  hastened  to  seek  for  the  powder,  which,  being  mixed  in  a 
sherbet,  was  immediately  administered  to  Gulchenrouz  and  Nou- 
ronihar.     Within  the  space  of  an  hour,  both  were  seized  with 
violent  palpitations;  and  a  general  numbness  gradually  ensued. 
They  arose  from  the  floor  where  they  had  remained  ever  since 
the  caliph's  departure;  and,  ascending  to  the  sofa,  reclined  them- 
selves upon  it,  clasped  in  each  others'  embraces.     ^^  Cherish  me, 
my  dear  Nouroniharl"  said  Gulchenrouz:  '*  put  thy  hand  upon  my 
heart ;  it  feels  as  if  it  were  frozen.     Alas  I  thou  art  as  cold  as  my- 
self!  hath  the  caliph  murdered  us  both,  with  his  terrible  look?"— 
'*  I  am  dying  I "  cried  she,  in  a  faltering  voice:  '^  press  me  closer; 
I  am  ready  to  expire  !'*-—'<  Let  us  die,  then,  together,'*  answered 
the  little  Gulchenrouz;  whilst  his  breast  laboured  with  a  convubive 
sigh  :  '^  let  me,  at  least,  breathe  forth  my  soul  on  thy  fips  I "  They 
spoke  no  more  and  became  as  dead. 

Immediately,  the  most  piercing  cries  were  heard  through  the  ha- 
rem ;  whilst  Shaban  and  Sutlememe  personated,  with  great  adroit- 
ness, the  parts  of  persons  in  despair.  The  emir,  who  was  suffi- 
ciently mortified,  to  be  forced  into  such  untoward  expedients,  and 
had  now,  for  the  first  time,  made  a  trial  of  his  powder,  was  under 
no  necessity  of  counterfeiting  grief.  The  slaves,  who  had  flocked 
together  from  all  quarters,  stood  moti<mless,  at  the  spectacle  before 
them.  All  lights  were  extinguished,  save  two  lamps,  which  shed  a 
wan  glimmering  over  the  faces  of  these  lovely  flowers,  that  seemed 
to  be  faded  in  the  spring-time  of  life.  Funeral  vestments  were  pre- 
pared; their  bodies  were  washed  with  rose-water;  their  beautiful 
tresses  were  braided  and  incensed ;  and  they  were  wrapped  in 
simars  whiter  than  alabaster. 
At  the  moment  that  their  attendants  were  placing  two  wreaths  of 
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their  favourite  jasmines  on  their  brows,  the  caUph,  who  had  just 
heard  the  tragical  catastrophe,  arrived.  He  looked  not  less  pale 
and  haggard  than  the  goules  that  wander  at  night  among  the  graves. 
Forgetful  of  himself  and  every  one  else,  he  broke  through  the 
midst  of  the  slaves;  fell  prostrate  at  the  foot  of  the  sofa  ;  beat  his 
bosom;  called  himself '' atrocious  murderer!''  and  invoked  uponiiis 
head  a  thousand  imprecations.  With  a  trembling  hand  he  raised 
the  veil  that  covered  the  countenance  of  Nouronihar,  and  uttering 
a  loud  shriek,  fell  lifeless  on  the  floor.  The  chief  of  the  eunuchs 
dragged  him  off,  with  horrible  grimaces,  and  repeated  a^  he  went, 
^^  Ay,  I  foresaw  she  would  play  you  some  ungracious  turn !'' 

No  sooner  was  the  caliph  gone,  than  the  emir  commanded  biers 
to  be  brought,  and  forbade  that  any  one  should  enter  the  harem. 
Every  window  was  fastened ;  all  instruments  of  music  were  brok- 
en ;  and  the  imans  began  to  recite  their  prayers.  Towards  the 
close  of  this  melancholy  day,yathek  sobbed  in  silence ;  for  they  had 
been  forced  to  compose  with  anodynes  his  convulsions  of  rage  and 
desperation. 

At  the  dawn  of  the  succeeding  morning,  the  wide  folding-doors 
of  the  palace  were  set  open^  and  the  funeral  procession  moved  for- 
ward for  the  mountain.  The  wailful  cries  of  ^^  La  Ilah  ilia  Allah  I" 
reached  the  caliph,  who  was  eager  to  cicatrise  himself,  and  at-« 
tend  the  ceremonial ;  nor  could  he  have  been  dissuaded,  had  not 
his  excessive  wealmess  disabled  him  from  walking.  At  the  few  fir^ 
steps  he  fell  on  the  ground,  and  his  people  were  obliged  to  ky 
him  on  a  bed,  where  he  remained  many  days  in  such  a  state  of  in-^ 
sensibility  as  excited  compassion  in  the  emir  himself. 

When  the  procession  was  arrived  at  the  grot  of  Meimoune,  Sha- 
ban  and  Sutlememe  dismissed  the  whole  of  the  train,  excepting  the 
foir  confidential  eunuchs  who  were  appointed  to  remain.  After 
resting  some  moments  near  the  biers,  which  had  been  left  in  the 
open  air,  they  caused  them  to  be  carried  to  the  brink  of  a  small 
lake,  whose  banks  were  overgrown  with  a  hoary  moss.  This  waft, 
the  great  resort  of  herons  and  storks,  which  preyed  continually  on 
little  blue  fishes.  The  dwarfs,  instructed  by  the  emir,  soon  re- 
paired thither ;  and,  with  the  help  of  the  eunuchs,  began  to  con* 
struct  cabins  of  rushes  and  reeds,  a  work  in  which  they  had  admi- 
rable skill.  A  magazine  also  was  contrived  for  provisions,  with  a 
small  oratory  for  themselves,  and  a  pyramid  of  wood,  neatly  piled, 
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to  furnish  the  necessary  fuel:  for  the  air  was  bleak  in  the  hoUo^^s 
of  the  mountains. 

At  evening  the  two  fires  were  kindled  on  the  brink  of  the  lake, 
and  the  two  lovely  bodies,  taken  from  their  biers,  were  carefully  de- 
posited upon  a  bed  of  dried  leaves,  within  the  same  cabin.  The 
dwjarfs  began  to  recite  the  Koran  with  their  clear  shrill  voices ;  and 
Shaban  and  Sutlememe  stood  at  some  distance,  anxiously  waiting 
the  effects  of  the  powder.  At  length  Nouronihar  and  Gulchenrouz 
faintly  stretched  out  their  arms ;  and,  gradually  opening  their  eyes, 
began  to  survey,  with  looks  of  increasing  amazement,  every  object 
around  them.  They  even  attempted  to  rise ;  but  for  want  of 
strength,  fell  back  again.  Sutlememe,  on  this,  administered  a  cor- 
dial, which  the  emir  had  taken  care  to  provide. 

Gulchenrouz,  thoroughly  aroused,  sneezed  out  aloud;  and, 
raising  himself  with  an  effort  that  expressed  his  surprise,  left  the 
cabin,  and  inhaled  the  fresh  air  with  the  greatest  avidity.  "Yes," 
said  he,  ^'I  breathe  again  !  again  do  I  exist!  I  hear  sounds!  I  be- 
hold a  firmament,  spangled  over  with  stars !" — Nouronihar,  catching 
these  beloved  accents,  extricated  herself  from  the  leaves  and  ran  to 
clasp  Gulchenrouz  to  her  bosom.  The  first  objects  she  remarked 
were  their  long  siraars,  their  garlands  of  flowers,  and  their  naked 
feet :  she  hid  her  face  in  her  hands  to  reflect.  The  vision  of  the 
enchanted  bath,  the  despair  of  her  father,  and,  more  vividly  than 
both,  the  majestic  figure  of  Vathek,  recurred  to  her  memory.  She 
recollected  also,  that  herself  and  Gulchenrouz  had  been  sick  and 
dying ;  but  all  these  images  bewildered  her  mind.  Not  knowing 
where  she  was,  she  turned  her  eyes  on  all  sides,  as  if  to  recognise 
the  surrounding  scene.  This  singular  lake,  those  flames  reflected 
from  its  glassy  surface,  the  pale  hues  of  its  banks,  the  romantic  cabins, 
the  bulrushes,  that  sadly  waved  their  drooping  heads,  the  stoi4(s, 
whose  melancholy  cries  blended  with  the  shrill  voices  of  the  dwarfs, 
— every  thing  conspired  to  persuade  her  that  the  angel  of  death 
had  opened  the  portal  of  some  other  world. 

Gulchenrouz,  on  his  part,  lost  in  wonder,  clung  to  the  neck  of 
his  cousin.  He  believed  himself  in  the  region  of  phantoms  ;  and 
was  terrified  at  the  silence  she  preserved.  At  length,  addressing 
her;  "  Speak,"  said  he;  "where  are  we  ?  Do  you  not  see  those 
spectres  that  are  stirring  the  burning  coals  ?  Are  they  Monker 
and  Nekir  whoare  come  to  throw  us  into  them?     Does  the  fatal. 
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bridge  cross  this  lake,  whose  solemn  stillness,  perhaps,  conceals 
from  us  an  abyss,  in  which,  for  whole  ages,  we  shall  be  doomed 
incessantly  to  sink  ?" 

"No,  my  children,"  said  Sutlememe,  going  towards  them;  "take 
comfort !  the  exterminating  angel,  who  conducted  our  souls  hither 
after  yours,  hath  assured  us,  that  the  chastisement  of  your  indolent 
and  voluptuous  life  shall  be  restricted  to  a  certain  series  of  years, 
which  you  must  pass  in  this  dreary  abode;  where  the  sun  is 
scarcely  visible,  and  where  the  soil  yields  neither  fruits  nor  flowers, 
l^ese,"  continued  she,  pointing  to  the  dwarfs,  "will  provide  for 
our  wants;  for  souls  so  mundane  as  ours  retain  too  strong  a  tinc- 
ture of  their  earthly  extraction.  Instead  of  meats,  your  food  will 
be  nothing  but  rice;  and  your  bread  shall  be  moistened  in  the  fogs 
that  brood  over  the  surface  of  the  lake.^' 

At  this  desolating  prospect,  the  poor  children  burst  into  tears, 
and  prostrated  themselves  before  the  dwarfs;  who  perfectly  sup- 
ported their  characters,  and  delivered  an  excellent  discourse,  of  a 
customary  length,  upon  the  sacred  camel ;  which,  after  a  thousand 
years,  was  to  convey  them  to  the  paradise  of  the  faithful. 

The  sermon  being  ended,  and  ablutions  performed,  they  praised 
Alia  and  the  Prophet ;  supped  very  indifi'erentiy ;  and  retired  ta 
their  withered  leaves.     Nouronihar  and  her  little  cousin  consoled 
themselves  on  finding  that  the  dead  might  lie  in  one  cabin.  Having 
slept  well  before,  the  remainder  of  the  night  was  spent  in  conver- 
sation on  what  had  befallen  them;   and  both,  from  a  dread  of  ap- 
paritions, betook  themselves  for  protection  to  one  another's  arms. 
In  the  morning,  which  w^as  lowering  and  rainy,  the  dwarfs 
mounted  high  poles,  like  minarets,  and  called  them  to  prayers. 
The  whole  congregation,  which  consisted  of  Sutlememe,  Shaban, 
the  four  eunuchs,  and  a  few  storks  that  were  tired  of  fishing,  was 
already  assembled.     The  two  children  came  foi^th  from  their  cabin 
with  a  slow  and  dejected  pace.     As  their  minds  were  in  a  tender 
and  melancholy  mood,  their  devotions  were  performed  with  fer- 
vour.    No  sooner  were  they  finished,  than  Gulchenrouz  demanded 
of  Sutlememe,  and  the  rest,  "how  they  happened  to  die  so  op- 
portunely for  his  cousin  and  himself?" — "We  killed  ourselves," 
returned  Sutlememe,  "in  despair  at  your  death."     On  this,  Nou- 
ronihar, who,  notwithstanding  what  had  passed,  had  not  yet  for- 
gotten her  vision,  said, — "And  the  caliph!  is  he  also  dead  of  his 
grief?  and' will  he  likewise  come  hither?"     The  dwarb,  who  were 
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prepared  with  an  answer,  most  demurely  replied,  ^^Valhek  is 
damned  beyond  all  redemption!'' — ^^I  readily  believe  so,"  said 
Gulchenrouz;  ^'and  am  glad,  from  my  heart,  to  hear  it;  for  I  am 
convinced  it  was  his  horrible  look  that  sent  us  hither,  to  listen  to 
sermons,  and  mess  upon  rice."  One  week  passed  away,  on  the 
side  of  the  lake,  unmarked  by  any  variety:  Nourmiihar  ruminating 
on  the  grandeur  of  which  death  had  deprived  her;  and  Gulchenrouz 
applying  to  prayers  and  basket-making  with  the  dwarfs,  who  infi- 
nitely pleased  him. 

Whilst  this  scene  of  innocence  was  exhibiting  in  the  mountains, 
the  caliph  presented  himself  to  the  emir  in  a  new  light.  The  in- 
stant he  recovered  the  use  of  his  senses,  with  a  voice  that  made 
Bababalouk  quake,  he  thundered  out,*^ — ^'Perfidious  Giaour  I  I  re- 
nounce thee  for  ever!  It  is  thou  who  hast  slain  my  beloved  Nou- 
ronihar!  and  I  supplicate  the  pardon  of  Mahomet;  who  would 
have  preserved  her  to  me  had  I  been  more  wise.  Let  water  be 
brought  to  perform  my  ablutions,  and  let  the  pious  Fakreddin  be 
called  to  offer  up  his  prayers  with  mine,  and  reconcile  me  to  him. 
Afterwards,  we  will  go  together  and  visit  the  sepulchre  of  the  un- 
fortunate Nouronihar.  I  am  resolved  to  become  a  hermit,  and  con- 
sume the  residue  of  my  days  on  this  mountain,  in  hope  of  expiating 
my  crimes." — "And  whatdo  you  intend  to  live  upon  there  P"  enquired 
Bababalouk. — "  I  hardly  know,"  replied  Vadiek ; "  but  I  will  lell  you 
when  I  feel  hungry — which,  I  believe,  will  not  soon  be  the  case." 

The  arrival  of  Fakreddin  put  a  stop  to  this  conversation.  As 
soon  as  Vathek  saw  him,  he  threw  his  arms  around  his  neck, 
bedewed  his  face  with  a  tori*ent  of  tears,  and  uttered  things  so 
affecting,  so  pious,  that  the  emir,  crying  for  joy,  congratnlated 
himself,  in  his  heart,  iipon  having  performed  so  admirable  and 
unexpected  a  conversion.  As  for  the  pilgrimage  to  the  mountaio, 
Fakreddin  had  his  reasons  not  to  oppose  it ;  therefoi*e,  eadh  ascendiDg 
his  own  litter,  they  started. 

Notwithstanding  the  vigilance  with  which  his  attendants  winched 
the  caliph,  they  could  not  prevent  his  harrowing  his  efaeeks  with 
a  few  scratches,  when  on  the  place  where  he  was  told  Nom:*onihar 
had  been  buried;  they  were  even  obliged  to  dri^  him  away,  by 
force  of  hands,  from  the  melancholy  spot.  Howeveii^,  he.  swore, 
with  a  solemn  oath,  that  be  would  return  thithertevery  day.  This 
resolution  did  not  exactly  please  the  emir — yet  he  flavored  himself 
Qiat  the  caliph  might  not  proceed  farther,  and  would  merely  per- 


VATHEK.  61 

form  his  devotions  in  the  cavern  of  Mahnoune.  Besides,  the  lake 
was  so  completely  concealed  within  the  solitary  bosom  of  those 
tremendous  rocks,  that  he  thought  it  utterly  impossible  any  one 
could  ever  find  it.  This  security  of  Fakreddin  was  also  consider- 
ably strengthened  by  the  conduct  of  Vathek,  who  performed  his 
vow  most  scrupulously,  and  returned  daily  from  the  hill  so  devout, 
and  so  contrite,  that  all  the  grey-beards  were  in  a  state  of  ecstasy 
on  account  of  it. 

Nouronihar  was  not  altogether  so  content;  for  though  she  felt 
a  fondness  for  Gulchenrouz,  who,  to  augment  the  attachm^it,  had 
been  left  at  full  liberty  with  her,  yet  she  still  regarded  him  as  but 
a  bauble  that  bore  no  competition  with  the  carbuncle  of  Giamschid. 
At  times,  she  indulged  doubts  on  the  mode  of  her  being;  and 
scarcely  could  believe  that  the  dead  had  all  the  wants  and  the 
whims  of  the  living.  To  gain  satisfaction,  however,  on  so  per^ 
plexing  a  topic,  one  morning,  whilst  all  were  asleep,  she  arose 
with  a  breathless  caution  from  the  side  of  Gulchenrouz;  and,  after 
having  given  him  a  soft  kiss,  began  to  follow  the  windings  of  the 
lake,  till  it  terminated  with  a  rock,  the  top  of  which  was  accessible, 
though  lofty.  This  she  climbed  with  considerable  toil ;  and  hav- 
ing reached  the  summit,  set  forward  in  a  run,  like  a  doe  before 
the  hunter.  Though  she  skipped  with  the  alertness  of  an  antelope, 
yet,  at  intervals,  she  was  forced  to  desist,  and  rest  beneath  the 
tamarisks  to  recover  her  breath.  Whilst  she,  thus  reclined,  was 
occupied  with  her  little  reflections  on  the  apprehension  that  she  had 
some  knowledge  of  the  place,  Vathek,  who,  finding  himself  that 
morning  but  ill  at  ease,  had  gone  forth  before  the  dawn,  presented 
himself,  on  a  sudden,  to  her  view.  Motionless  with  surprise,  he 
durst  not  approach  the  figure  before  him  trembling  and  pale,  but 
yet  lovely  to  behold.  At  length,  Nouronihar,  with  a  mixture  of 
pleasure  and  affliction,  raising  her  fine  eyes  to  him,  said.  *^  My 
lord  I  are  you  then  come  hither  to  eat  rice  and  hear  sermons  with 
me  ?" — *'  Beloved  phantom  T'  cried  Vathek,  ^  thou  dost  speak ;  thou 
hast  the  same  graceful  form;  the  same  radiant  features;  art  then 
palpable,  likewise?"  and,  eagerly  embracing  her,  added,  ^'  Here  are 
limbs  and  a  bosom  animated  with  a  gentle  warmth  !^ — What  can 
such  a  prodigy  mean  ?"    . 

Nouronihar,  irtdi  indifference,  answered, — "You  know,  my 
lord,  that  I  died  on  the  very-  night  you  honoured  me  with  your 
visit.     My  cousin  maintains  it  was  from  one  of  your  glances ;  but  I 
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cannot  believe  liiin ;  fur  to  me  ttiev  seem  not  so  dreadful.  Gul- 
f;benrouz  die^l  with  me,  and  we  were  both  brought  into  a  region 
of  desolation,  where  we  are  fed  witli  a  wretched  diet.  If  you  be 
dead  also,  and  are  come  hither  to  join  us,  I  pity  your  lot;  for  you 
will  be  stunned  with  the  clang  of  the  dwarfs  and  the  storks.  Besides, 
it  is  mortifying  in  the  extreme,  that  you,  as  well  as  myself,  should 
have  lost  the  treasures  of  the  subterranean  palace.^' 

At  the  mention  of  the  subterranean  palace,  the  caliph  suspended 
his  caresses  (which,  indeed,  had  proceeded  pretty  far),  to  seek  from 
Nouronihar  an  explanation  of  her  meaning.  She  then  recapitulated 
her  vision  ;  what  immediately  followed ;  and  the  history  of  her  pre- 
tended death  ;  adding,  also,  a  description  of  the  place  of  expiation, 
from  whence  she  had  fled  ;  and  all  in  a  manner  that  would  have  ex- 
torted his  laughter,  had  not  the  thoughts  of  Vathek  been  too  deeply 
engaged.  No  sooner,  however,  bad  she  ended,  than  he  again  clasp- 
ed her  to  his  bosom,  and  said,  '*  Light  of  my  eyes,  the  mystery  is 
unravelled  ;  we  both  are  alive  !  Your  father  is  a  cheat,  who,  for  the 
sake  of  dividing  us,  hath  deluded  us  both  ;  and  the  Giaour,  whose  de- 
sign, as  far  as  I  can  discover,  is,  that  we  shall  proceed  together, 
Hoems  scarce  a  whit  better.  It  shall  be  some  time  at  least  before  he 
linds  us  in  his  palace  of  fire.  Your  lovely  little  person,  in  my  esti- 
nialion,  is  far  more  precious  than  all  the  treasures  of  the  pre-ada- 
tinite  sultans  ;  and  I  wish  to  possess  it  at  pleasure,  and  in  open  day, 
for  many  a  moon,  before  I  go  to  burrow  under  ground,  like  a  mole. 

Forget  this   little  trifler,   Gulchenrouz ;  and " — "  Ah,  my 

lord  1"  interposed  Nouronihar,  *'  let  me  entreat  that  you  do  him  no 
evil." —  **  No,  nol"  replied  Vathek  ;  "  I  have  already  bid  you  for- 
bear to  alarm  yourself  for  him.  He  has  been  brought  up  too 
nuich  on  milk  and  sugar  to  stimulate  my  jealousy.  We  will  leave 
him  with  the  dwarfs  :  who,  by  the  by,  are  my  old  acquaintances : 
their  company  will  suit  him  far  better  than  yours.  As  to  other 
mattei^,  1  will  return  no  more  to  your  father's.  I  want  not  to  have 
lay  oars  dinned  by  him  and  his  dotards  with  the  violation  of  the 
rights  of  hospitality,  as  if  it  were  less  an  honour  for  you  to  espouse 
I  lie  sovereign  of  the  world  than  a  girl  dressed  up  like  a  boy."^ 

Nouronihar  could  find  nothing  to  oppose  in  a  discourse  so  do- 

quont.     She  only  wished  the  amorous  monarch  had  discovered 

more  ardour  for  the  carbuncle  of  Giamschid  :  ImiI  flattered  hersdf 

it  would  gradually  increase ;  and,  therefore,  Ti€4ded  to  his  ^ill,  with 

^^^e  moist  bewitching  submission. 
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When  the  caliph  judged  it  proper,  he  called  for  Bababaloiik, 
who  was  asleep  in  the  cave  of  Meimoune,  and  dreaming  that  the 
phantom  of  Nouronihar,  having  mounted  him  once  more  on  her 
swing,  had  just  given  him  such  a  jerk,  that  he,  one  moment,  soared 
above  the  mountains,  and  the  next,  sunk  into  the  abyss.  Starting 
from  his  sleep  at  the  sound  of  his  master,  he  ran,  gasping  for 
breath,  and  had  nearly  fallen  backward  at  the  sight,  asfle  believed, 
of  the  spectre  by  whom  he  had  so  lately  been  haunted  in  his  dream. 
'*  Ah,  my  lord!"  cried  he,  recoiling  ten  steps,  and  covering  his  eyes 
with  both  hands,  "  do  you  then  perform  the  office  of  a  goulp  have 
you  dug  up  the  dead?  Yet  hope  not  to  make  her  your  prey;  for, 
after  all  she  hath  caused  me  to  suffer,  she  is  wicked  enough  to  prey 
even  upon  you." 

"  Cease  to  play  the  fool,"  said  Vathek,  "and  thou  shalt  soon  be 
convinced  that  it  is  Nouronihar  herself,  alive  and  well  whom  I  clasp 
to  my  breast.  Go  and  pitch  my  tents  in  the  neighbouring  valley. 
There  will  I  fix  my  abode,  with  this  beautiful  tulip,  whose  colours 
I  soon  shall  restore.  There  exert  thy  best  endeavours  to  procure 
whatever  can  augment  the  enjoyments  of  life,  till  I  shall  disclose 
to  thee  more  of  my  will." 

The  news  of  so  unlucky  an  event  soon  reached  the  ears  of  the 
emir,  who  abandoned  himself  to  grief  and  despair,  and  began,  as 
did  his  old  grel^beards,  to  begrime  his  visage  with  ashes.  A  total 
supineness  ensued ;  travellers  were  no  longer  entertained ;  no  more 
plasters  were  spread;  and,  instead  of  the  charitable  activity  that 
had  distinguished  this  asylum,  the  whole  of  its  inhabitants  exhibited 
only  faces  of  half  a  cubit  long,  and  uttered  groans  that  accorded 
with  their  forlorn  situation. 

Though  Fakreddin  bewailed  his  daughter,  as  lost  to  him  for  ever, 
yet  Gulchenrouz  was  not  forgotten.  He  despatched  immediate 
instructions  to  Sutlememe,  Shaban,  and  the  dwarfs,  enjoining  them 
not  to  undeceive  the  child  in  respect  to  his  state ;  but,  under  some 
pretence,  to  convey  him  far  from  the  lofty  rock  at  the  extremity  of 
the  lake,  to  a  place  which  he  should  appoint,  as  safer  from  danger, 
for  he  suspected  that  Vathek  intended  him  evil. 

Gulchenrouz,  in  the  meanwhile,  was  filled  with  amazement  at 
not  finding  his  cousin ;  nor  were  the  dwarfs  less  surprised  :  but 
Sutlememe,  who  had  more  penetration,  immediately  guessed  what 
had  happened.  Gulchenrouz  was  amused  with  the  delusive  hope 
of  once  more  embracing  Nouronihar,  in  the  interior  recesses  of  the 
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mountains,  where  the  ground,  strewed  over  with  orange  blossoms 
and  jasmines,  offered  beds  much  more  inviting  than  the  withered 
leaves  in  their  cabin ;  where  they  might  accompany  with  their 
voices  the  sounds  of  their  lutes,  and  chase  butterflies.  Sutlememe 
was  far  gone  in  this  sort  of  description,  when  oneof  the  four  eunuchs 
beckoned  her  aside,  to  apprise  her  of  the  arrival  of  a  messenger 
from  their  ffaternity,  who  had  explained  the  secret  of  the  flight  of 
Nouronihar,  and  brought  the  commands  of  the  emir.  A  council 
with  Shaban  and  th^dwarfs  was  immediately  held.  Their  baggage 
being  stowed  in  consequence  of  it,  they  embarked  in  a  shallop,  and 
quietly  sailed  with  the  little  one,  who  acquiesced  in  all  their  pro- 
posals. Their  voyage  proceeded  in  the  same  manner,  till  they 
came  to  the  place  where  the  lake  sinks  beneath  the  hollow  of  a 
rock  :  but  as  soon  as  the  bark  had  entered  it,  and  Gulchenrouz 
found  himself  surrounded  with  darkness,  he  was  seized  with  a 
dreadful  consternation,  and  incessantly  uttered  the  most  piercing 
outcries ;  for  he  now  was  persuaded  he  should  actually  be  danmed  for 
having  taken  too  many  little  freedoms  in  his  lifetime  with  his  cousin. 

But  let  us  return  to  the  caliph,  and  her  who  ruled  over  his  heart 
Bababalouk  had  pitched  the  tents,  and  closed  up  the  extremities 
of  the  valley,  with  magnificent  screens  of  India  cloth,  which  were 
guarded  by  Ethiopian  slaves  with  their  drawn  sabres.  To  preserve 
the  verdure  of  this  beautiful  enclosure  in  its  naftiral  freshness, 
white  eunuchs  went  continually  round  it  with  gilt  water  vessels. 
The  waving  of  fans  was  heard  near  the  imperial  paviUon ;  where, 
by  the  voluptuous  light  that  glowed  through  the  muslins,  the  caliph 
enjoyed,  at  full  view,  all  the  attractions  of  Nouronihar.  Inebriated 
with  delight,  he  was  all  ear  to  her  charming  voice  which  accom- 
panied the  lute;  while  she  was  not  less  captivated  Tinth  his  descrip- 
tions of  Samarah,  and  the  tower  full  of  wonders }  but  especially  with 
his  relation  of  the  adventure  of  the  ball,  and  the  chasm  of  the 
Giaour,  with  its  ebony  portal. 

In  this  manner  they  conversed  the  whole  day,  and  at  night  they 
bathed  together  in  a  basin  of  black  marble,  which  admirably  set  off 
the  fairness  of  Nouronihar.  Bababalouk,  whose  good  graces  this 
beauty  had  regained,  spared  no  attention,  that  their  repast  might 
be  served  up  with  the  minutest  exactness :  scHiie  exquisite  rarity 
was  ever  placed  before  them ;  and  he  sent  eveato  Schiraz,  for  that 
fragrant  and  delicious  wine  which  had  been  hoarded  up  in  bottles, 
rior  to  the  bii^h  of  Mahomet.     He  had  excavated  little  ovens  ia 
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the  rock)  to  bake  the  nice  manchets  which  were  prepared  by  the 
hands  of  Nouronihar,  from  whence  they  had  derived  a  flavour  so 
grateful  to  Vathek,  that  he  regarded  the  ragouts  of  his  other  wives 
as  entirely  mawkish  :  whilst  they  would  have  died  of  chagrin  at  the 
emir  s  at  finding  themselves  so  neglected,  if  Fakreddin,  notwith- 
standing his  resentment,  had  not  taken  pity  upon  them. 

The  Sultana  Dilara,  who,  till  then,  had  been  the  favourite^  took 
this  dereliction  of  the  caliph  to  heart,  with  a  vehemence  natural  to 
her  character ;  for,  during  her  continuance  in  favour,  she  had  im- 
bibed from  Vathek  many  of  his  extravagant  fancies,  and  was  fired 
with  impatience  to  behold  the  superb  tombs  of  Istakar,  and  the 
palace  of  forty  columns ;  besides,  having  been  brought  up  amongst 
the  magi,  she  had  fondly  cherished  the  idea  of  the  caliph's  devoting 
himself  to  the  worship  of  fire  :  thus  his  voluptuous  and  desultory 
life  with  her  rival  was  to  her  a  double  source  of  affliction.  The 
transient  piety  of  Vathek  had  occasioned  her  some  serious  alatms; 
but  the  present  was  an  evil  of  far  greater  magnitude.  She  resolved, 
therefore,  without  hesitation,  to  write  to  Carathis,  and  acquaint  her 
that  all  things  went  ill;  that  they  had  eaten,  slept,  and  revelled  at 
an  old  emir's,  whose  sanctity  was  very  formidable ;  and  that,  after 
all,  the  prospect  of  possessing  the  treasures  of  the  pre-adamite  sul- 
tans was  no  less  remote  than  before.  This  letter  was  intrusted  to 
the  care  of  two  woodmen,  who  were  at  work  in  one  of  the  great 
forests  of  the  mountains;  and  who,  being  acquainted  with  the 
shortest  cuts,  arrived  in  ten  days  at  Samarah. 

The  Princess  Carathis  was  engaged  at  chess  with  Morakanabad, 
when  the  arrival  of  these  woodfellers  was  announced.  She,  after 
some  weeks  of  Vathek's  absence,  had  forsaken  the  upper  regions 
of  her  tower,  because  every  thing  appeared  in  confusion  among  the 
stars,  which  she  consulted  relative  to  the  faite  of  her  son.  In  vain 
did  she  renew  her  fumigations,  and  extend  herself  on  the  roof,  to 
obtain  mystic  visions ;  nothing  more  could  she  see  in  her  dreams, 
than  pieces  of  brocade,  nosegays  of  flowers,  and  other  unmeaning 
gewgaws.  These  disappointments  had  thrown  her  into  a  state  of 
dejection,  which  no  drug  in  her  power  was  sufficient  to  remove. 
Her  only  resource  was  in  Morakanabad,  who  w^  a  good  man,  and 
endowed  with  a  decent  share  of  confidence;  yet  whilst  in  her 
company  he  never  thought  himself  on  roses. 

No  person  knew  aught  of  Vathek,  and,  of  course,  a  .thousand 
ridiculous  stories  were  propagated  at  his  expense.     The  eagerness 
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ofCarathis  may  be  easily  guessed  at  receiving  the  letter,  as  well  as 
her  rage  at  reading  the  dissolute  conduct  of  her  son.  '*  Is  it  so?" 
said  she :  *'  either  I  will  perish,  or  Vathek  shall  enter  the  palace  of 
fire.  Let  me  expire  in  flames,  provided  he  may  reign  on  the 
throne  of  Soliman !"  Having  said  this,  and  whirled  herself  round 
in  a  magical  manner,  which  struck  Morakanafoad  with  such  terror 
as  caused  him  to  recoil,  she  ordered  her  great  camel  Alboufaki  to 
be  brought,  and  the  hideous  Nerkes,  with  the  unrelenting  Cafour,  to 
attend.  *M  require  no  other  retinue,'' said  she  to  Morakanabad; 
*'  I  am  going  on  affairs  of  emergency;  a  truce,  therefore,  to  parade! 
Take  you  care  of  the  people:  fleece  them  well  in  my  absence;  for 
we  shall  expend  large  sums,  and  one  knows  not  what  may  betide." 

The  night  was  uncommonly  dark,  and  a  pestilential  blast  blew 
from  the  plain  of  Catoul,  that  would  have  deterred  any  other  tra- 
veller, however  urgent  the  call :  but  Carathis  enjoyed  most  whatever 
filled  others  with  dread.  Nerkes  concurred  in  opinion  with  her; 
and  Cafour  had  a  particular  predilection  for  a  pestilence.  In  the 
morning  this  accomplished  caravan,  with  the  woodfellers,  who  di- 
rected their  route,  halted  on  the  edge  of  an  extensive  marsh,  from 
whence  so  noxious  a  vapour  arose  as  would  have  destroyed  any  ani- 
mal but  Alboufaki,  who  naturally  inhaled  these  malignant  fogs  with 
delight.  The  peasants  entreated  their  oonvoy  not  to  sleep  in  this 
place.  ''  To  sleep,"  cried  Carathis, ''  what  an  excellent  thought! 
I  never  sleep,  but  for  visions;  and,  as  to  my  attendants,  their  occu- 
pations are  too  many  to  close  the  only  eye  they  have.'*  The  poor 
peasants,  who  were  not  overpleased  with  their  party,  remained 
open-mouthed  with  surprise. 

Carathis  alighted,  as  well  as  her  negresses;  and,  severally  strip- 
ping off  their  outer  garments,  they  all  ran  to  cull  from  those  spots 
where  the  sun  shone  titrcest,  the  venomous  plants  that  grew  on  the 
marsh.  This  provision  was  made  for  the  family  of  the  emir;  and 
whoever  might  retard  the  expedition  to  Istakar.  The  woodmea 
were  overcome  with  fear,  when  they  beheld  these  three  horrible 
phantoms  run;  and,  not  much  relishing  the  company  of  Alboufaki, 
stood  aghast  at  the  command  of  Carathis  to  set  forward;  not- 
withstanding it  was  noon,  and  the  heat  fierce  enough  to  calcine  even 
rocks.  In  spite,  however,  of  every  remonstrance,  they  were  forced 
implicitly  to  submit. 

Alboufliki,  who  delighted  in  solitude,  constantly  snorted  when- 
ever he  perceived  himself  near  a  habitation ;  and  Carathis,  who 
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WAS  t^t  to  spoil  him  with  indulgefnce,  as  constantly  turned  him 
aiiide!  so  that  the  peasants  were  precluded  from  procuring  subsis- 
tence; for  the  mildi  goats  and  ewes,  which  Providence  had  sent 
towards  the  district  they  traversed  to  refresh  travellers  with  their 
milk,  all  fled  at  the  sight  of  the  hideous  animal  and  his  strange 
riders.  As  to  Carathis,  she  needed  no  common  aliment:  for  her 
invention  had  previously  furnished  her  with  an  opiate  to  stay  her 
stomach;  some  of  which  she  imparted  to  her  mutes. 

At  dusk,  Alboufaki  making  a  sudden  stop,  stamped  with  his  foot ; 
which,  to  Carathis,  who  knew  his  ways.  Was  a  certain  indication 
^ksii  she  was  near  the  confines  of  some  cemetery.  The  moon  shed 
a  bright  light  on  the  spot  which  served  to  discover  a  long  wall  with 
a  large  door  in  it,  standing  ajar ;  and  so  high  that  Alboufaki  might 
easily  enter.  The  miserable  guides,  who  perceived  their  end  ap- 
proaching^ humbly  implored  Carathis,  as  she  had  now  so  good  an 
opportunity,  to  inter  them,  and  immediately  gave  up  the  ghost.' 
Nerkes  and  Cafour,  whose^t  was  of  a  style  peculiar  to  themselves, 
were  by  no  means  parsimonious  of  it  on  the  folly  of  these  poor 
people;  nor  could  any  thing  have  been  found  more  suited  to  their 
taste,  than  the  site  of  the  burying-ground,  and  the  sepulchres  which 
its  precincts  contained.  There  were  at  least  2000  of  them  on  the 
declivity  of  a  hill.  Carathis  was  too  eager  to  execute  her  plan,  to 
stop  at  the  view,  charming  as  it  appeared  in  her  eyes.  Pondering 
on  the  advantages  that  might  accrue  from  her  present  situation,  she 
said  to  herself,  ''  So  beautiful  a  cemetery  must  be  haunted  by 
gouls!  they  never  want  for  intelligence:  having  heedlessly  suf- 
fered my  stupid  guides  to  expire,  I  will  apply  for  directions  to 
them ;  and,  as  an  inducement,  will  invite  them  to  regale  on  these 
fresh  corpses."  After  this  wise  soliloquy,  she  beckoned  to  Nerkes 
and  Cafour,  and  made  signs  with  her  fingers,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  Go;  knock  against  the  sides  of  the  tombs,  and  strike  up  your  de- 
lightful warblings." 

The  negresses,  full  of  joy  at  the  behests  of  their  mistress,  and 
promising  themselv^  much  pleasure  from  the  spciety  of  the  gouls, 
went  with  an  air  of  conquest,  and  began  their  knockings  at  the 
tombs.  As  their  strokes  were  repeated,  a  hollow  noise  was  made 
in  the  earth:  the  surface  hove  up  into  heaps;  and  the  gouls,  on  all 
sides,  protruded  their  noses  to  inhale  the  effluvia  which  the  car- 
casses of  the  woodmen  began  to  emit.  They  assembled  before  a 
sarcophagus  of  white  marble,  where  Carathis  was  seated  between 
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the  bodies  of  her  miserable  guides.  The  princess  received  her  vU 
sitanls  with  distinguished  politeness ;  and,  supper  being  endedl,  they 
talked  of  business.  Carathis  soon  learned  from  them  every  thing 
she  wanted  to  discover ;  and,  without  loss  of  time,  prepared  to  set 
forward  on  her  journey.  Her  negresses,  who  were  forming  tender 
connexions  with  the  gouls,  importuned  her,  with  all  their  fingers, 
to  wait  at  least  till  the  dawn.  But  Carathis,  being  chastity  in  the 
abstract,  and  an  implacable  enemy  to  love  intrigues  and  sloth,  at 
once  rejected  their  prayer;  mounted  Alboufaki,  and  commanded 
them  to  take  their  seats  instantly.  Four  days  and  four  nights  she 
continued  her  route  without  interruption.  On  the  fifth,  she  tra- 
versed craggy  mountains,  and  half-burnt  forests ;  and  arrived  on 
the  sixth,  before  the  beautiful  screens  which  concealed  from  all 
eyes  the  voluptuous  wanderings  of  her  son. 

It  was  daybreak,  and  the  guards  were  snoring  on  their  posts  in 
^sareless  security,  ^en  the  rough  trot  of  Alboufaki  awoke  them  in 
<;onsternation.  Imagining  that  a  groun  of  spectres,  ascended  from 
^he  abyss,  was  approaching,  they  all,  without  ceremony,  took  to 
their  heels.  Vathek  was,  at  that  instant,  with  Nouronihar  in  the 
bath,  hearing  tales,  and  laughing  at  Bababalouk,  who  related  them; 
but,  no  sooner  did  the  outcry  of  his  guards  reach  him,  than  be 
floi^nced  from  the  water  like  a  carp,  and  as  soon  threw  himself  back 
at  tiie  sight  of  Carathis;  who,  advancing  with  her  negresses  upon 
Alboufaki,  broke  through  the  muslin  awnings  and  veils  of  the  pa- 
vilion. At  this  sudden  apparition,  Nouronihar  (for  she  was  not,  at  all 
times,  free  from  remorse)  fancied  that  the  moment  of  celestial  ven- 
geance was  come,  and  clung  about  the  caliph  in  amorous  despondence. 

C<arathis,  still  seated  on  her  camel,  foamed  with  indignation  at 
the  spectacle  which  obtruded  itself  on  her  chaste  view.  She  thun- 
dered forth  without  check  or  mercy,  "  Thou  double-headed  and 
four-legged  monster!  what  means  all  this  winding  and  writhing? 
Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  be  seen  grasping  this  limber  sapling,  in 
preference  to  the  sceptre  of  the  pre-adamite  sultans  ?  Is  it  then 
for  this  paltry  doxy  that  thou  hast  violated  the  conditions  .in  the 
parchment  of  our  Giaour?  Is  it  on  her  thou  hast  lavished  thy  pre- 
cious moments  P  Is  this  the  fruit  of  the  knowledge  I  have  taught 
thee?  Is  this  the  end  of  thy  journey?  Tear  thyself  from  the  aims 
of  this  little  simpleton ;  drown  her  in  the  water  before  me,  and 
instantly  follow  my  guidance.^' 

la  the  first  ebulUtion  of  his  fury,  Vathek  had  resolved  to  rip  open 
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the  body  of  Alboufaki,  and  to  stuff  it  with  those  of  the  negresses  and 
of  Garathis  herself;  but  the  remembrance  of  the  Giaour,  the  palace 
of  Istakar,  the  sabres,  and  the  taUsmans,  flashing  before  his  imagi- 
nation with  the  simultaneousness  of  lightning,  he  became  more  mo- 
derate, and  said  to  his  mother  in  a  civil,  but  decisive  tone,  ^'  Dread^ 
lady,  you  shall  be  obeyed ;  but  I  will  not  drown  Nouronihar.  She 
is  sweeter  tame  than  a  Myrabotan  comfit ;  and  is  enamoured  of  car- 
buncles, especially  that  of  Giamschid,  which  hath  also  beea  pro-- 
mised  to  be  conferred  upon  her :  she,  therefore,  shall  go  along 
with  us;  fori  intend  to  repose  with  her  upon  the  sofas  of  Soliman : 
I  can  steep  no  more  without  her." — "  Be  it  so,"  replied  Garathis, 
alighting;  and,  at  the  same  time,  committing  Alboufaki  to  the- 
charge  of  her  black  women. 

Nouronihar,  who  had  not  yet  quitted  her  hold,  began  to  take- 
courage ;  and  said  with  an  accent  of  fondness  to  the  caliph, '*  Dear 
sovereign  of  my  soul!  I  will  follow  thee,  if  it  be  thy  will,  beyond 
the  Kaf,  in  the  land  of  the^frits.  I  wil  not  hesitate  to  climb,  for 
thee,  the  nest  of  the  Simurgh ;  who,  this  lady  excepted,  is  the  most 
awful  of  created  beings.  "  —  "  We  h%ve  here,  then,"  subjoined  Ga- 
rathis, "  a  girl  both  of  courage  and  science!  "  Nouronihar  had  cer- 
tainly both;  but,  notwithstanding  all  her  firmness,  she  could  not 
help  casting  back  a  thought  of  regret  upon  the  graces  of  her  little 
Gulchenrouz,  and  the  days  of  tender  endearments  she  had  partici- 
pated with  him.  She  even  dropped  afewtears,  which  the  calipk 
observed ;  and  inadvertently  breathed  out  with  a  sigh,  ^*  Alas !  my 
gentle  cousin,  what  will  become  of  thee?"  Vathek,  at  this  apos- 
trophe, knitted  up  his  brows,  and  Garathis  enquired  what  it  could 
mean.  <*  She  is  preposterously  sighing  after  a  striphng  with  lan- 
guishing eyes  and  soft  hair,  who  loves  her,"  said  the  caliph. — 
**  Where  is  he  ?  "  asked  Garathis.  "  I  must  be  acquainted  with  this 
pretty  child ;  for,"  added  she,  lowering  her  voice,  "  I  design,  before 
I  depart,  to  regain  the  favour  of  the  Giaour.  There  is  nothing  so  de- 
licious, in  his  estimation,  as  the  heart  of  a  delicate  boy  palpitating 
with  the  first  tumults  of  love.  " 

Vathek,  as  he  came  from  the  bath,  commanded  Bababalouk  to^ 
collect  the  women,  and  other  movables  of  his  harem,  embody  his 
troops,  and  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  march  within  three  days ; 
whilst  Garathis  retired  alone  to  a  tent,  where  the  Giaour  solaced  her 
with  encouraging  visions:  but  at  length  waking,  she  found  at  her 
feet  Nerkes  and  Gafour,  who  informed  her>b^  l\vm  s\%\>&^^^ 
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having  led  Alboufaki  to  the  borders  of  a  lake,  la  browse  om  m»me 
grey  moss  that  looked  tolerably  venomous,  th^y  ha4  discovered 
certaia  blfie  fishes,  of  the  same  kiod  with  4hose  ia  the  reservoir  o& 
ihfi  top  of  the  tower.  ''  Ah  I  ha  I"  said  sbi»i  ^  I  wiU  go  tbither  to 
thei»«  These  fish  are,  past  doubt,  of  a  species  that,  by  a  aBudl 
operation,  I  can  render  oracular.  They  may  tell  we  where  this 
little  Gulohenrouz  is,  whom  I  am  bent  upon  sacrificing."  Having 
thus  spoken,  she  immediately  set  out  with  her  swarthy  retinue. 

It  being  but  seldom  that  time  is  lost,  in  the  accomplishment  of  a 
wicked  enterprise,  Carathis  and  her  negresses  soon  arrived  at  the 
lake ;  where,  after  burning  the  magical  drugs  with  which  they  were 
SiJways  provided,  they  stripped  themselves  naked,  and  waded  to 
their  chins ;  Nerkes  and  Cafour  waving  torches  around  them,  and 
Carathis  pronouncing  her  barbarous  incantations.  The  fishes, 
with  one  accord,  thrust  forth  their  heads  from  the  water ;  whi^ 
was  violently  rippled  by  the  flutter  of  their  fins :  and,  at  lengthy 
finding  themselves  constraiued,  by  the  {lotency  of  the  charm,  they 
opened  their  piteous  mouths,  and  said,  ''  From  gills  to  tail,  we  are 
yours  3  what  seek  ye  to  know  P*'--t"  Fishes,''  answered  she, "  1  con- 
jure you,  by  your  glittering  scales,  tell  me  where  now  is  Gulchen- 
rouz?'* — "  Beyond  the  rock,"  replied  the  shoal,  in  full  chorus: 
'^  will  this  content  you  ?  for  we  do  not  delight  in  ei^panding  our 
mouths.'' — ^'  It  w}ll,'^  returned  the  princess:  "  I  am  not  to  leans, 
that  you  are  not  used  to  long  conversations:  I  will  leave  you  there- 
fore to  repose,  though  I  had  other  questions  to  propound."  The 
insjtant  she  had  spoken,  the  water  became  smooth,  and  the  fishes  at 
once  disappeared^ 

Carathis,  inflated  with  the  venom  of  her  project,  strode  hastily 
over  the  rock;  and  found  the  amiable  Gulchenrouz  asleep  in  an 
arbpur ;  whilst  the  two  dwarfs  weirc  watching  at  his  side,  and  ru^ 
minatiug  their  accustomed  prayers.  These  diminutive  personages 
possessed  the  gift  of  divining,  whenever  an  enemy  to  good  Mussul- 
mans approached :  thus  they  anticipated  the  arrival  of  Carathis,  who, 
stopping  short,  said  to  herself,  ''  How  placidly  doth  he  reel  ine  his 
lovely  little  head  I  how  pale  and  languishing  are  his  looks  I  it  is  just 
the  very  child  of  my  wishes!"  The  dwarfs  interrupted  thisdelect-> 
able  soliloquy,  by  leaping  instantly  upon  her;  and  scratching  her  face 
with  their  utmost  zeal.  But  Nerkes  and  Cc^four,  betaking  them- 
selves to  the  succour  of  their  mistress,  pinched  the  dwarfs  so  se- 
verely  In  return,  that  tUe^  holh  ^a\e  u^  the  ghost,  imploring  M»r 
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hornet  to  inflict  his  sorest  vengeance  upon  this  wicked  woman,  and 
all  her  household. 

At  the  noise  which  this  strange  conflict  occasioned  in  the  valley, 
Gulchenrouz  awoke,  and,  bewildered  with  terror,  sprung  impe- 
tuously and  climbed  an  old  fig-tree  that  rose  against  the  acclivity  of 
the  rod^s ;  from  thence  he  gained  their  summits,  and  ran  for  two 
hours  without  once  looking  back.  At  last,  exhausted  with  fatigue^ 
he  fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  a  good  old  genius,  whose  fondness 
for  the  company  of  children  had  made  it  his  sole  occupation  to 
protect  them.  Whilst  performing  his  wonted  rounds  through  the 
aii[,  he  had  pounced  on  the  cruel  Giaour,  at  the  instant  of  his  growl- 
ing in  the  horrible  chasm,  and  had  rescued  the  fifty  little  victimi 
which  the  impiety  of  Vathek  had  devoted  to  his  voracity.  These  the 
genius  brought  up  in  nests  still  higher  than  the  clouds,  and  himself 
fixed  his  abode  in  a  nest  more  capacious  than  th^  rest,  from  which 
he  had  expelled  the  Rocs  that  had  built  it. 

These  inviolable  asylums  were  defended  against  the  dives  and 
the  afrits,  by  waving  streamers;  on  which  were  inscribed  in  cha- 
racters of  gold,  that  flashed  like  ligblDing,  the  names  of  Alia  and 
the  Prophet.  It  was  there  that  Gulchenrouz,  Vho  as  yet  remained 
undeceived  with  respect  to  his  pretended  death,  thought  himself  in 
the  mansions  of  eternal  peace.  He  admitted  without  fear  the  con- 
gratulations of  his  little  friends,  who  were  all  assembled  in  the  nest 
of  the  venerable  genius,  and  vied  With  each  other  in  kissing  his 
serene  forehead  and  beautiful  eye-lids.  Remote  from  the  inquie- 
tudes of  the  world,  the  impert'mence  of  harems,  the  brutality  of 
eunuchs,  and  the  inconstancy  of  women,  there  he  found  a  place 
truly  congenial  to  the  delights  of  his  soul.  In  this  peaceable  society 
his  days,  months,  and  years  glided  on ;  nor  was  he  less  happy  than 
the  rest  of  his  companions  :  for  the  genius,  instead  of  burdening  hiB 
pupils  with  perishable  riches  and  vain  sciences,  conferred  upon 
them  the  boon  of  perpetual  childhood. 

Carathis,  unaccustomed  to  the  loss  of  her  prey,  vented  a  thousand 
execrations  on  her  negreases,  for  not  seizing  the  child,  instead  of 
amusing  themselves  with  pinching  to  death  two  insignificant  dwarfs 
from  which  they  gain  no  advantage.  She  returned  into  the  valley 
murmuring;  and,  finding  that  her  son  was  not  risen  from  the  arms 
of  Nouronibar,  discharged  her  ill-humour  upon  both.  The  idea^ 
however,  of  departing  next  day  for  Istakar,,  and  of  cultivating, 
through  the  good  offices  of  the  Giaour,  an  intimacy  with  Eblis 
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himself,  at  length  consoled  her  chagrin.     But  fate  had  ordained  it 
otherwise. 

In  the  evening,  as  Carathis  was  conversing  with  Dilara,  who 
through  her  contrivance  had  become  of  the  party,  and  whose  taste 
resembled  her  own,  Bababalouk  came  to  acquaint  her  that  the  sky 
towards  Samarah  looked  of  a  fiery  red,  and  seemed  to  portend  some 
alarming  disaster.  Immediately  recurring  to  her  astrolabes  and 
instruments  of  magic,  she  took  the  altitude  of  the  planets,  and 
discovered,  by  her  calculations,  to  her  great  mortification,  that  a 
formidable  revolt  had  taken  place  at  Samarah,  that  Motavakel, 
availing  himself  of  the  disgust,  which  was  inveterate  against  iiis 
brother,  had  incited  commotions  amongst  the  populace,  made  himself 
master  of  the  palace,  and  actually  invested  the  great  tower,  to  which 
Morakanabad  had  retired,  with  a  handful  of  the  few  that  still  re- 
mained faithful  to  Vathek. 

"What!"  exclaimed  she;  "must  I  lose,  then,  my  tower !  my 
mutes!  my  negresses!  my  mummies!  and,  worse  than  all, the  labo- 
ratory, the  favourite  resort  of  my  nightly  lucubrations,  without 
knowing,  at  least,  if  my  hair-brained  son  will  complete  his  adven- 
ture !  No!  I  will  not  be  dupe !  immediately  will  I  speed  to  support 
Morakanabad.  *By  my  formidable  art,  the  clouds  shall  pour  grape- 
shot  in  the  faces  of  the  assailants,  and  shafts  of  red-hot  iron  on  their 
heads.  I  will  let  loose  my  stores  of  hungry  serpents  and  torpedos 
from  beneath  them;  and  we  shall  soon  see  the  stand  they  will  make 
against  such  an  explosion  !" 

Having  thus  spoken,  Carathis  hasted  to  her  son,  who  was  tran- 
quilly banqueting  with  Nouronihar,  in  hig superb  carnation-coloured 
tent.  "  Glutton  that  thou  art!"  cried  she;  "were  it  not  for  me,  thou 
wouldst  soon  find  thyself  the  mere  commander  of  savoury  pies. 
Thy  faithful  subjects  have  abjured  the  faith  they  swore  to  thee* 
Motavakel,  thy  brother,  now  reigns,  on  the  hill  of  Pied  Horses ; 
and,  had  I  not  some  slight  resources  in  the  tower,  would  not  be 
easily  persuaded  to  abdicate.  But,  that  time  may  not  be  lost,  I  shall 
only  add  a  few  words  :— Strike  tent  to-night;  set  forward;  and 
beware  how  thou  loitcrest  again  by  the  way.  Though  thou  hast 
forfeited  the  conditions  of  the  parchment,  I  am  not  yet  without 
hope  ;  for  it  cannot  be  denied  that  thou  hast  violated,  to  admiration, 
the  laws  of  hospitality  by  seducing  the  daughter  of  the  emir,  after 
having  partaken  of  his  bread  and  his  salt.  Such  a  conduct  cannot 
but  be  delightful  to  the  Giaour*,  aud  if,  on  thy  march,  thou  canst 
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signalise  thyself  by  an  additional  crime,  all  will  still  go  well,  and 
thou  shalt  enter  the  palace  of  Soliman  in  triumph.  Adieu!  Albou- 
faki  and  my  negresses  are  waiting  at  the  door/' 

The  caliph  had  nothing  to  offer  in  reply  :  he  wished  his  mother 
a  prosperous  journey,  and  ate  on  till  he  had  finished  his  supper. 
At  midnight,  the  camp  broke  up,  amidst  the  flourishing  of  trumpets 
and  other  martial  instruments;  but  loud  indeed  must  havt  been  the 
,  sound  of  the  tymbals,  to  overpower  the  blubbering  of  the  emir  and 
his  grey-beards ;  who,  by  an  excessive  profusion  of  tears,  had  so  far 
exhausted  the  radical  moisture,  that  their  eyes  shrivelled  up  in 
their  sockets,  and  their  hairs  dropped  off  by  the  roots.  Nouronihar, 
to  whom  such  a  symphony  was  painful,  did  not  grieve  to  get  out  of 
hearing.  She  accompanied  the  caliph  in  the  imperial  litter ;  where 
they  amused  themselves  with  imagining  the  splendour  which  was 
soon  to  surround  them.  The  other  women,  overcome  with  dejec- 
tion, were  dolefully  rooked  in  their  cages ;  whilst  Dilara  consoled 
herself  with  anticipating  the  joy  of  celebrating  the  rites  of  fire  on 
the  stately  terraces  of  Istakar. 

In  four  dayiS  they  reached  the  spacious  valley  of  Rocnabad. 
The  season  of  spring  was  in  all  its  vigour ;  and  the  grotesque 
branches  of  the  almond  trees  in  full  blossom,  fantastically  checkered 
with  hyacinths  and  jonquils,  breathed  forth  a  delightful  fragrance. 
Myriads  of  bees,  and  scarce  fewer  of  santons,  had  there  taken  up 
their  abode.  On  the  banks  of  the  stream,  hives  and  oratories  were 
alternately  ranged;  and  their  neatness  and  whiteness  were  set  off 
by  the  deep  green  of  the  cypresses  that  spired  up  amongst  them. 
These  pious  personages  amused  themselves  with  cuMvating  little 
gardens,  that  abounded  with  flowers  and  fruits;  especially  musk-  * 
melons  of  the  best  flavour  that  Persia  could  boast.  Sometimes 
dispersed  over  the  meadow,  they  entertained  themselves  with 
feeding  peacocks  whiter  than  snow,  and  turtles  more  blue  than  the 
sapphire.  In  this  manner  were  they  occupied  when  the  harbiogers 
of  the  imperial  procession  began  to  proclaim,  "  Inhabitants  of 
Rocnabad !  prostrate  yourselves  on  the  brink  of  your  pure  waters ; 
and  tender  your  thanksgiving  to  Heaven,  that  vouchsafeth  to  show 
you  a  ray  of  its  glory  :  for,  lo  !  the  commander  of  the  faithful  draws 
near." 

The  poor  santons,  filled  with  holy  energy,  having  bnslled  to  light 
up  WAX  torches  in  their  oratories,  and  expand  the  Koran  on  thetr 
ebony  desks,  went  forth  t5  meet  the  caliph  with  basksls  ^t  \sa?aK^~ 
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comb,  dates,  and  melons.  But  whilst  they  were  advancing  in 
solemn  procession  and  with  measured  steps,  the  horses,  camels,  and 
guards  wantoned  over  their  tulips  and  other  flowers,  aad  made  a 
terrible  havoc  amongst  them.  The  santons  could  not  help  casting 
from  one  eye  a  look  of  pity  on  the  ravages  committing  around 
them;  whilst  the  other  was  fixed  upon  the  caliph  and  heaven. 
Nouronihar,  enraptured  with  the  scenery  of  a  place  which  brought 
back  to  her  remembrance  the  pleasing  solitudes  where  her  infancy 
had  passed,  entreated  Vathek  to  stop :  but  he,  suspecting  that  these 
oratories  might  be  deemed,  by  the  Giaour,  an  habitation,  commanded 
his  pioneers  to  level  them  all.  The  santons  stood  motionless  with 
horror  at  the  barbarous  mandate,  and  at  last  broke  out  into  lamen- 
tations ;  but  these  were  uttered  with  so  ill  a  grace,  that  Vathek  bade 
his  eunuchs  to  kick  them  from  his  presence.  He  then  descended 
from  the  litter  with  Nouronihar.  They  sauntered  together  in  the 
meadow;  and  amused  themselves  with  culling  flowers,  and  passing 
a  thousand  pleasantries  on  each  other.  But  the  bees,  who  were 
staunch  Mussulmans,  thinking  it  their  duty  to  revenge  the  insult 
offered  to  their  dear  masters,  the  santons,  assembled  so  zealously 
to  do  it  with  good  effect,  that  the  caliph  and  Nouronihar  were  glad 
to  find  their  tents  prepared  to  receive  them. 

Bababalouk,  who,  in  capacity  of  purveyor,  had  acquitted  himself 
with  applause  as  to  peacocks  and  turtles,  lost  no  time  in  consigning 
some  dozens  to  the  spit,  and  as  many  more  to  be  fricasseed.  Whilst 
they  were  feasting,  laughing,  carousing,  and  blaspheming  at  pleasure, 
on  the  banquet  so  liberally  furnished,  the  moullahs,  the  sheiks,  the 
cadis,  and  iqpns  of  Schiraz  (who  seemed  not  to  have  met  the  santons) 
arrived ;  leading  by  bridles  of  riband,  inscribed  from  the  Koran,  a 
train  of  asses  which  were  loaded  with  the  choicest  fruits  the  country 
could  boast.     Having  presented  their  offerings  to  the  caliph,  they 
petitioned  him  to  honour  their  city  and  mosques  with  his  presence. 
^'  Fgncy  not,"  said  Vathek,  *'  that  you  can  detain  me.     Your  pre- 
sence I  condescend  to  accept,  but  beg  you  will  let  me  be  quiet,  for 
I  am  not  over-fond  of  resisting  temptation.     Retire,  then;  yet,  as  it 
is  not  decent  for  personages  so  reverend  to  return  on  foot,  and  as 
you  have  not  the  appearance  of  expert  riders,  my  eunuchs  shall  tie 
you  on  your  asses,  with  the  precaution  that  your  backs  be  not  turned 
towards  me;  for  they  understand  etiquette." — In  this  deputation 
were  some  high-stomached  sheiks,  who,  taking  Vathek  for  a  Cool, 
^rupled  not  to  speak  their  oipmotk.    Thft^e  Bababalouk  girded  with 
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double  cords;  and  having  well  discipliDed  their  asses  with  nettles 
behind,  they  all  started,  with  a  preternatural  alertness,  plunging, 
kicking,  and  running  foul  of  one  another,  in  the  most  ludicrous 
manner  imaginable. 

Nouronihar  and  the  caliph  mutually  contended  who  should  most 
enjoy  so  degrading  a  sight.  They  burst  out  in  peals  of  laughter, 
to  see  the  old  men  and  their  asses  fall  into  the  stream.  The  leg  of 
one  was  fractured;  the  shoulder  of  another  dislocated;  the  teeth  of 
a  third  dashed  out;  and  the  rest  suffered  still  worse. 

Two  days  more,  undisturbed  by  fresh  embassies,  having  been 
devoted  to  the  pleasures  of  Rocnabad,  the  expedition  proceeded; 
leaving  Schiraz  on  the  right,  and  verging  towards  a  large  plain ; 
from  whence  were  discernible,  on  the  edge  of  the  horizon,  the  dark 
summits  of  the  mountains  of  Istakar. 

At  this  prospect  the  caliph  and  Nouronihar  were  unable  to  repress 
their  transports.  They  bounded  from  their  Utter  to  the  ground, 
and  broke  fortb  into  such  wild  exclamations,  as  amazed  all  within 
hearing.  Interrogating  each  other^  they  shouted,  ''  Are  we  not 
approaching  the  radiant  palace  of  light  ?  or  gardens,  more  delight- 
ful than  those  of  SheddadP'' — Infatuated  mortals!  they  thus 
indulged  delusive  conjecture,  unable  to  fathom  the  decrees  of  the 
Most  High  I 

The  good  genii,  who  had  not  totally  relinquished  the  super- 
intendence of  Vathek,  repairing  tHlahomet,  in  the  seventh  heaven, 
said,  ''  Merciful  Prophet!  stretch  forth  thy  propitious  arms  towards 
thy  vicegerent ;  who  is  ready  to  fall,  irretrievably,  into  the  snare 
which  his  enemies,  the  dives,  have  prepared  to  destroy  him.  The 
Giaour  is  awaiting  his  arrival,,  in  the  abominable  palace  of  firei 
where,  if  he  once  set  his  foot,  his  perdition  will  be  inevitable.'* 
Mahomet  answered,  with  an  air  of  indignation,  *^  He  hath  too 
well  deserved  to  be  resigned  to  himself;  but  I  permit  you  to  try 
if  one  effort  more  will  be  effectual  to  divert  him  from  pursuing  his 
rum. 

One  of  these  beneficent  genii,  assuming,  without  delay,  the 
exterior  of  a  i^epherd,  more  renowned  for  his  piety  than  all  the  der* 
viches  and  santons  of  the  region,  took  his  station  near  a  flock  of 
white  sheep,  on  the  slope  of  a  hill ;  and  began  to  pour  forth,  from 
his  flute,  such  airs  of  pathetic  melody,  as  subdued  the  very  soul, 
and,  wakening  remorse^  drove,  far  from  it,  every  frivolous  foncy. 
At  these  energetic  sounds,  the  sun  hid  himself  h«iift%lV  >  ^^^w^ 
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cloud ;  and  the  waters  of  Iwo  little  lakes,  that  were  naturally  clearer 
than  crystal,  became  of  a  colour  like  blood.  The  whole  of  this 
superb  assembly  was  involuntarily  drawn  towards  the  declivity  of 
the  hill.  With  downcast  eyes,  they  all  stood  abashed ;  each  upbraid- 
ing himself  with  the  evil  he  had  done.  The  heart  of  Dilara  palpitated-, 
and  the  chief  of  the  eunuchs,  with  a  sigh  of  contrition,  implored 
pardon  of  the  women,  whom,  for  his  own  satisfaction,  he  bad  so 
often  tormented. 

Vathek  and  Nouronihar  turned  pale  in  their  litter;  and,  regard- 
ing each  other  with  haggard  looks,  reproached  themselves — the  one 
with  a  thousand  of  the  blackest  crimes,  a  thousand  projects  of  im- 
pious ambition, — the  other,  with  the  desolation  of  her  family,  and 
the  perdition  of  the  amiable  Gulchenrouz.     Nouronihar  persuaded 
herself  that  she  heard,  in  the  fatal  music,  the  groans  of  her  dying 
father ;  and  Vathek,  the  sobs  of  the  fifty  children  be  bad  sacrificed 
to  the  Giaour.     Amidst  these  complicated  pangs  of  anguish,  they 
perceived  themselves  impelled  towards  the  shephtrd,  whose  coun- 
tenance was  so  commanding,  that  Vathek,  for  the  first  time,  felt 
overawed ;  whilst  Nouronihar  concealed  her  face  with  her  hands. 
The  music  paused;  and  the  genius,  addressing  the  caliph,  said, 
*<  Deluded  prince!  to  whom  Providence  bath  confided  the  care  of 
innumerable  subjects,  is  it  thus  that  thou  fulfillest  thy  mission? 
Thy  crimes  are  already  completed;  and  art  thou  now  hastening 
towards    thy   punishnientP     Tmki  knowest    that,    beyond  these 
mountains,' Eblis  and  his  accursed  dives  hold  their  infernal  empire; 
and,  seduced  by  a  malignant  phantom,  thou  art  proceeding  to  sur- 
render thyself  to  them !     This  moment  is  the  last  of  grace  allowed 
thee  :  abandon  thy  atrocious  purpose  :  return :  give  back  Nouro- 
nihar to  her  father,  who  still  retains  a  few  sparks  of  life :  destroy 
thy  tower  with  all  its  abominations  :  drive  Garathis  from  thy  coun- 
cils :  be  just  to  thy  subjects:  respect  the  ministers  of  the  Prophet: 
compensate  for  thy  impieties  by  an  exemplary  life ;  and  instead  of 
squandering  thy  days  in  voluptuous  indulgence,  lament  thy  crimes 
on  the  sepulchres  of  thy  ancestors.     Thou  behoidest  the  clouds  that 
obscure  the  sun :  at  the  instant  he  recovers  his  splendour,  if  thy 
heart  be  not  changed,  the  time  of  mercy  assigned  thee  will  be  past 
for  ever." 

Vathek^  depressed  with  fear,  was' on  the  point  of  prostrating 
himSiClf  at  the  feet  of  the  shepherd,  whom  he  plsroeived^o  be  of  a 
nature  superior  to  man :  Wv,\us'^\\^^^Y^N^vVvR^^he  audaciously 
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lifted  his  head,  and,  glancing  at  him  one  of  his  terrible  looks,  said^ 
^'Whoever  thou*  art,  withhold  thy  useless  admonitions :  thou 
wouldst  either  delude  me,  or  art  thyself  deceived.  If  what  I  have 
done  be  so  criminal  as  thou  pretendest,  there  remains  not  for  me  a 
moment  of  grace.  I  have  traversed  a  sea  of  blood  to  acquire  a 
power  which  will  make  thy  equals  tremble:  deem  not  that  I  shall 
retire  when  in  view  of  the  port ;  or  that  I  will  relinquish  her  who 
is  dearer  to  me  than  either  my  life  or  thy  mercy.  Let  the  sun 
appear  I  let  him  illume  my  career !  it  matters  not  where  it  may 
end."  On  uttering  these  words,  which  made  even  the  genius 
shudder,  Vathek  threw  himself  into  the  arms  of  Nourouihar,  and 
commanded  that  his  horses  should  be  forced  back  t^the  road. 

There  was  no  difficulty  in  obeying  these  orders,  for  the  attraction 
had  ceased  :  the  sun  shone  forth  in  all  his  glory,  and  the  shepherd 
vanished  with  a  lamentable  scream. 

The  fatal  impression  of  the  music  of  the  genius  remained,  not- 
withstanding, in  the  heart  of  Yathek's  attendants.  They  viewed 
each  other  with  looks  of  consternation.  At  the  approach  of  night 
almost  all  of  them  escaped;  and  of  this  numerous  assemblage  there 
only  remained  the  chief  of  the  eunuchs,  some  idolatrous  slaves, 
Dilara,  and  a  few  other  women,  who,  like  herself,  were  votaries  of 
the  religion  of  the  Magi. 

The  caliph,  fired  with  the  ambition  of  prescribing  laws  to  the 
powers  of  darkness,  was  but  little  embarrassed  at  this  dereliction. 
The  impetuosity  of  his  blood  prevented  him  from  sleeping;  nor  did 
.he  encamp  any  more,  as  before.  Nouronihar,  whose  impatience, 
if  possible,  exceeded  his  own,  importuned  him  to  hasten  his  march, 
and  lavished  on  him  a  thousand  caresses,  to  beguile  all  reflection. 
She  fancied  herself  already  more  potent  than  Balkis,  and  pictured 
to  her  imagination  the  genii  falling  prostrate  at  the  foot  of  her 
throne.  In  this  manner  they  advanced  by  moonlight  till  they  came 
within  view  of  the  two  towering  rocks  that  form  a  kind  of  portal  to 
the  valley,  at  the  extremity  of  which  rose  the  vast  ruins  of  Istakar. 
Aloft  on  the  mountain  glimmered  the  fronts  of  various  royal  mau- 
soleums, the  horror  of  which  was  deepened  by  the  shadows  of 
night.  They  passed  through  two  villages  almost  deserted,  the 
only  inhabitants  remaining  being  a  few  feeble  old  men,  who,  at  the 
sight  of  horses  and  litters,  fell  upon  their  knees,  and  cried  out, ''  O 
Heaven !  is  it  then  by  these  phantoms  that  we  have  been  for  six 
months  t#mented  ?     Alas  I  it  was  from  the  terror  of  these  spectreSj 
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and  the  noise  beneath  the  mountains,  that  our  pe^e  have  fled,  and 
left  us  at  the  mercy  of  the  malefieent  spirits  r  The  caliph,  to 
whom  these  complaints  were  but  unpromising  auguries,  drove 
over  the  bodies  of  these  wretched  old  men,  and  at  length  arriTed 
at  the  foot  of  the  terrace  of  black  marble.  There  he  descended  . 
from  his  litter,  handing  down  Nouronihar.  Both  with  beating 
hearts  stared  wildly  around  them,  and  expected,  with  an  apprehen- 
sive shudder,  the  approach  of  the  Giaour ;  but  nothing  as  yet  an- 
nounced bis  appearance. 

A  death-like  stillness  reigned  over  the  mountain  and  through  the 
air;  the  moon  dilated  on  a  vast  platform  the  shades  of  the  lofty 
columns,  whiq}^  reached  from  the  terrace  almost  to  the  clouds;  the 
gloomy  watch-towers,  whose  nnmber  could  not  be  counted,  were 
covered  by  no  roof;  and  their  capitals,  of  an  architecture  unknown 
in  the  records  of  the  earth,  served  as  an  asylum  for  the  birds  of 
night,  which,  alarmed  at  the  approach  of  such  visitants,  fled  away 
croaking. 

The  chief  of  the  eunuchs,  trembling  with  fear,  besought  Vathek 
that  a  fire  might  be  kindled.  ''  No,''  replied  he,  ^Uhere  is  no  time 
left  to  think  of  such  trifles.  Abide  where  thou  art,  and  expect  my 
commands."  Having  thus  spoken,  he  presented  his  hand  to  Nou- 
ronihar; and  ascending  the  steps  of  a  vast  staircase,  reached  the 
terrace,  which  was  flagged  with  squares  of  marble,  and  resembled 
a  smooth  expanse  of  water,  upon  whose  surface  not  a  blade  of  grass 
ever  dared  to  vegetate.  On  the  right  rose  the  watch-towers,  ranged 
before  the  ruins  of  an  immense  palace,  whose  walls  were  embossed 
with  various  figures.  In  front  stood  forth  the  colossal  forms  of 
four  creatures,  composed  of  the  leopard  and  the  gri£fin,  and  though 
but  of  stone,  inspired  emotions  of  terror.  Near  these  were  distin- 
guished, by  the  splendour  of  the  moon,  which  streamed  full  on  the 
place,  characters  like  those  on  the  sabres  of  the  Giaour,  and  which 
possessed  the  same  virtue  of  changing  every  moment.  These, 
after  vacillating  for  some  time,  fixed  at  last  in  Arabic  letters,  and 
prescribed  to  the  caliph  the  following  words : — "  Vathek,  thou 
hast  violated  the  conditions  of  my  parchment,  and  deserveth  to  be 
sent  back ;  but  in  favour  to  thy  companion,  and  as  the  meed  for 
what  thou  hast  done  to  obtain  it,  Eblis  permitteth  that  the  portal  of 
his  palace  shall  be  opened,  and  the  subterranean  fire  will  receive 
thee  into  the  number  of  its  adorers." 

He  scarcely  had  read  these  words  befof'e  the  mountain,  agatost 
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"which  the  terrace  was  reared,  trembled,  and  the  watch-towers  were 
ready  to  topple  headlong  upon  them;  the  rock  yawned,  and  dis- 
closed within  it  a  staircase  of  polished  marble,  that  seemed  to  ap- 
proach the  abyss.  Upon  each  stair  were  planted  two  large  torches, 
like  those  Nouronihar  had  seen  in  her  vision,  the  camphorated 
vapour  of  which  ascended  and  gathered  itself  into  a  cloud  under 
the  hollow  of  the  vault. 

This  appearance,  instead  of  terrifying,  gave  new  courage  to  the 
daughter  of  Fakreddin.  Scarcely  deigning  to  bid  adieu  to  the 
moon  and  the  firmament,  she  abandoned,  without  hesitation,  the 
pure  atmosphere,  to  plunge  into  these  infernal  exhalations.  The 
gait  of  those  impious  personages  was  haughty  and  determined.  As 
they  descended,  by  the  effulgence  of  the  torches,  they  gazed  on 
each  other  with  mutual  admiration,  and  both  appeared  so  resplen- 
dent that  they  already  esteemed  themselves  spiritual  intelligences* 
The  only  circumstance  that  perplexed  them  was  their  not  arriving 
at  the  bottom  of  the  stairs  :  on  hastening  their  descent,  with  an 
ardent  impetuosity,  they  felt  their  steps  accelerated  to  such  a  de- 
gree, th^t  they  seemed  not  walking  but  falling  from  a  precipice. 
Their  progress,  however,  was  at  length  impeded  by  a  vast  portal  of 
ebony,  which  the  caliph  without  difficulty  recognized.  Here  the 
Giaour  awaited  them  with  the  key  in  his  hand.  "  Ye  are  wel- 
come !''  said  he  to  them,  with  a  ghastly  smile, '-  in  spite  of  Mahomet 
and  all  his  dependents.  I  will  now  usher  you  into  that  palace 
where  you  have  so  highly  merited  a  place."  Whilst  he  was  utter- 
ing these  words  he  touched  the  enamelled  lock  with  his  key,  and 
the  doors  at  once  flew  open  with  a  noise  still  louder  than  the 
thunder  of  the  dog-days,  and  as  suddenly  recoiled  the  moment  they 
had  entered. 

The  caliph  and  Nouronihar  beheld  each  other  with  amazement 
at  finding  themselves  in  a  place  which,  though  roofed  with  a 
vaulted  ceiling,  was  so  spacious  and  lofty,  that  at  first  they  took  it 
for  an  immeasurable  plain.  But  their  eyes  at  length  growing 
familiar  to  the  grandeur  of  the  surrounding  objects,  they  extended 
their  view  to  those  at  a  distance,  and  discovered  rows  of  columns 
and  arcades,  which  gradually  diminished,  till  they  terminated  in  a 
point  radiant  as  the  sun  when  he  darts  his  last  beams  athwart  the 
ocean.  The  pavement,  strewed  over  with  gold  dust  and  saffron, 
exhaled  so  subtile  an  odour  as  almost  overpowered  them.  They, 
however,  went  on,  and  observed  an  infinity  of  censers,  in  which 
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ambergris  and  the  wood  of  aloes  were  continually  burning.  Between 
the  several  columns  were  placed  tables,  each  spread  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  viands,  and  wines  of  every  species  sparkling  in  vases  of 
crystal.  A  throng  of  genii,  and  other  fantastic  spirits,  of  either 
sex,  danced  lasciviously  at  the  sound  of  music  which  issued  from 
beneath. 

In  the  midst  of  this  immense  hall,  a  vast  multitude  was  inces" 
santly  passing,  who  severally  kept  their  right  hands  on  their  hearts, 
without  once  regarding  any  thing  around  them :  they  had  all  the 
livid  paleness  of  death.  Their  eyes,  deep  sunk  in  their  sockets, 
resembled  those  phosphoric  meteors  that  glimmer  by  night  in  places 
of  interment.  Some  stalked  slowly  on,  absorbed  in  profound  re- 
verie ;  some,  shrieking  with  agony,  ran  furiously  about  like  tigers 
wounded  with  poisoned  arrows ;  whilst  others,  grinding  their  teeth 
in  rage,  foamed  along  more  frantic  than  the  wildest  maniac.  They 
all  avoided  each  other ;  and,  though  surrounded  by  a  multitude 
that  no  one  could  number,  each  wandered  at  random  unheedful 
of  the  rest,  as  if  alone  on  a  desert  where  no  foot  had  trodden. 

Yathek  and  Nouronihar,  frozen  with  terror  at  a  sight  so  baleful, 
demanded  of  the  Giaour  what  these  appearances  might  mean,  and 
why  these  ambulating  spectres  never  withdrew  their  hands  from 
their  hearts?  *' Perplex  not  yourselves  with  so  much  at  once," 
replied  he  bluntly;  ''  you  will  soon  be  acquainted  with  all :  let  us 
haste,  and  present  you  to  Eblis."  They  continued  their  way  through 
the  multitude  :  but,  notwithstanding  their  confidence  at  first,  they 
were  not  sufficiently  composed  to  examine  with  attention  the  va- 
rious prospective  of  halls  and  of  galleries,  that  opened  on  the  right 
hand  and  left ;  which  were  all  illuminated  by  torches  and  braziers, 
whose  flames  rose  in  pyramids  to  the  centre  of  the  vault.  At  length 
they  came  to  a  place,  where  long  curtains,  brocaded  with  crimson 
and  gold,  fell  from  all  parts  in  solemn  confusion.  Here  the  choirs 
and  dances  were  heard  no  longer.  The  light  which  glimmered 
came  from  afar. 

After  some  time,  Yathek  and  Nouronihar  perceived  a  gleam 
brightening  through  the  drapery,  and  entered  a  vast  tabernacle 
hung  round  with  the  skins  of  leopards.  An  infinity  of  elders  with 
streaming  beards,  and  afrits  in  complete  armour,  had  prostrated 
themselves  before  the  ascent  of  a  lofty  eminence  ;  on  the  top  of 
which,  upon  a  globe  of  fire,  sat  the  formidable  Eblis.  His  person 
was  that  of  a  young  man,  whose  noble  and  regular  features  seemed 
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to  have  been  tarnished  by  malignant  vapours.  In  his  large  eyes 
appeared  both  pride  and  despair :  his  flowing  hair  retained  some 
resemblance  to  that  of  An  angel  of  light.  In  his  hand,  which 
thunder  had  blasted,  he  swayed  the  iron  sceptre,  that  causes  the 
monster  Ouranbad,  the  afrits,  and  all  the  powers  of  the  abyss  to 
tremble.  At  his  presence,  the  heart  of  the  caliph  sunk  within  him ; 
and  he  fell  prostrate  On  his  face.  NoUronibar,  however,  though 
greatly  dismay tid,  could  not  help  admiring  the  person  of  Eblis ;  for 
she  expected  to  have  seen  some  stupendous  giant.  Eblis,  with  a 
voice  more  mild  than  might  be  imagined,  but  such  as  penetrated 
the  soul  and  filled  it  with  the  deepest  melancholy,  said,  '^Creatures 
of  clay,  I  receive  yoii  into  miiie  empires  ye  are  numbered  amongst 
my  adorers:  enjoy  whatever  this  palace  affords:  the  treasures  of 
the  pre-adamite  sultans :  their  fulminating  sabres  ;  and  those  ta- 
lismans, that  compel  the  dives  to  open  the  subterranean  expanses 
of  the  mountain  of  Kaf,  which  communicate  with  thisse.  Thero, 
insatiable  as  your  curiosity  may  be,  shall  you  find  sufficient  objects 
to  gratify  it.  You  shall  possess  the  exclusive  privilege  of  entering 
the  fortresses  of  Aherman,  and  the  halls  of  Argenk,  where  are 
portrayed  all  creatures  endowed  with  intelligence;  and  the  various 
animals  that  inhabitcid  the  earth  prior  to  the  creation  of  that  con- 
temptible being  Whom  ye  denominate  the  father  of  mankind." 

Vathek  and  Noiironihar,  feeling  themselves  revived  and  en* 
couraged  by  this  harangue,  eagerly  said  to  the  Giaour^  ''  Bring  us 
instantly  to  the  place  which  contains  these  precious  talismans." — 
''  Come,"  answered  this  wicked  dive,  with  his  maligiiant  grin, — 
^*  come  and  possess  all  that  my  sovereign  hath  promised,  and  more." 
He  then  conducted  them  into  a  long  aisle  adjoining  the  tabernacle ; 
preceding  them  with  hasty  steps,  and  followed  by  his  disciples  with 
the  utmost  alacrity.  They  reached,  at  length,  a  hall  of  great  extent, 
and  covered  with  a  lofty  dome ;  around  which  appeared  fifty  portals 
of  bronze,  secured  with  as  many  fastenings  of  iron.  A  funereal 
gloom  prevailed  over  the  whole  scene.  Here,  upon  two  beds  of 
incorruptible  cedar,  lay  recumbent  the  fleshless  forms  of  the  pre- 
adamite  kings,  who  bad  been  monarchs  of  the  whole  earth.  They 
still  possessed  enough  of  life  to  be  conscious  of  their  deplorable  con- 
dition. Their  eyes  retained  a  melancholy  motion  :  they  regarded 
one  another  with  looks  of  the  deepest  dejection;  each  holding  his 
right  hand,  motionless,  on  his  heart.  At  their  feet  were  inscribed 
the  events  of  their  several  reigns,  their  power,  their  pride,  and  tfeavc 
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crimen;  Soliuian  Daki;  and  Soliinan,  called  Gian  Qeg  Gian,  ^bo, 
after  having  chained  up  the  dives  in  ihe  dai^k  caverns  of  K^f,  becapie 
so  presumptuous  as  to  doubt  of  the  Supreme  Power.  AU  the^ 
maintained  great  state ;  though  not  to  be  cpmpare4  with  the  eoiip^fi^ 
of  Soljnnan  Ben  Daoud. 

This  king,  so  renowned  for  bis  wisdom,  was  on  th^  Iqftiest  eleva- 
tion, and  placed  immediately  under  the  dome.  He  appes^red  to 
possess  more  animation  than  the  rest.  Though,  fron^  liiQe  to  {in^e, 
he  laboured  with  profound  sighs ;  and,  like  his  companions,  kept  l^is 
right  hand  on  his  heart,  yet  his  countenance  was  poore  composec), 
and  he  seemed  to  be  listening  to  the  sullen  roar  of  a  catai*act  visible 
in  part  through  one  of  the  grated  portals.  This  was  the  only  som)4 
that  intruded  on  tbe  silence  of  these  doleful  mansioos.  A  rapge  of 
brazen  vases  surrounded  tiic  elevation.  '^  Remove  the  covers  from 
these  cabalistic  depositaries,''  said  tl^  Giaour  to  Vathek;  ''and  avail 
thyself  of  the  talismans  which  will  break  asunder  all  th^e  gates 
of  bronze;  and  not  only  render  tliee  piaster  of  the  treasures 
contained  within  ||^em,  but  ^Iso  q{  the  spirits  by  which  they  arp 
guarded.'' 

The  caliph,  whom  thi^  omiaous  preliminary  h^d  entirely  discou- 
certed,  approached  the  v^ses  with  faltering  foot^t^ps ;  and  W43  r^^dy 
to  sink  with  terror  when  he  heard  the  groans  of  Soltman.  As  be 
proceeded}  4  voi^e  from  the  Ityid  lips  at  the  prophet  articylaled 
these  words  : — "  In  my  lifetime  I  filled  a  magniGcppt  throne;  hav- 
ing, oa  my  right  hand,  twelve  thousand  seats  of  gpld,  where  the 
patriarchs  and  the  prophets  heard  my  doctrines  :  on  piy  lcf(,  the 
sages  and  doctors,  upon  as  mapy  thrones  of  silver,  were  present  at 
all  my  decisions.  Whilst  I  thus  administered  justice  to  innume- 
rable multitudes,  the  birds  of  the  air,  hovering  over  me,  served  as  a 
canopy  against  the  rays  of  the  sqo.  My  people  flourished;  and  my 
palace  rose  to  the  douds.  I  erected  a  temple  to  the  Most  )iigh, 
which  was  the  wonder  of  the  universe  :  hut  I  basely  suffered  myself 
to  be  seduced  by  the  love  of  women,  and  a  curiosity  thai  could  not 
be  restrained  by  sublunary  things.  I  listened  to  the  counsels  ef 
Aherman,  and  the  daughter  of  Pharaoh ;  and  adored  fire,  and  the 
hosts  of  heaven.  1  forsook  the  holy  city,  and  commanded  the  genii 
lya  r«ar  the  stupcndoMS  palace  of  Istakar,  aitd  the  terrace  of  the 
watch-towers;  each  of  which  was  consecrated  to  a  star.  There, 
for  a  wjiile,  I  enjoyed  myself  in  the  zenith  of  glory  and  pleasure' 
;  jVot  only  me^i  hut  &u\mh  natural  beings  were  subject  also  tp  my  will. 


VATUEK.  Sa 

I  bpgan  to  think,  as  these  i;nhappy  monarciis  around  had  already 
thought,  that  i\\^  vpngeanc^  of  tjeaven  was  asleep ;  whpn,  at  once, 
the  thunder  hur^t  i^y  structures  ^sui^der,  an()  precipitated  me  hither : 
where,  however,  I  do  not  remain,  like  the  other  inhabitants,  totally 
destitute  of  hopp-,  for  an  angel  of  ligljt  hath  revealed  that  in  consi- 
deratipn  of  the  piety  pf  my  early  youth  my  woes  shall  come  to  an 
pnd,  when  tl^j?  catar^J  sbal)  for  ever  cease  tp  flow.  Till  then  I  am 
\j\  tprnriQ^t^,  ine(r^ble  torments !  an  unrelenting  fire  preys  on  ray 
heart." 

Haying  littered  this  exclamation,  Splimap  raised  his  hand  towards 
heaven,  in  ^oken  pf  supplication;  and  the  caliph  discerned  thrqugh 
his  hospm,  which  wa^  transparent  as  crystal,  his  heart  envelop^cf  in 
flames.  At  a  sight  so  fullj||jf  hprror,  Nouronibstr  fell  back,  like  one 
petrified,  into  the  arms  of  Vathekjwho  cried  out  with  a  convulsive 
sob,  '^  O  Giaour!  whither  hast  thou  brought  us!  Allow  us  to 
depart,  ax\d  J  ^ill  relinquish  all  thou  hast  promised.  O  Mahomet! 
remain^  there  no  more  mercy?" — "Pfpnel  none!"  replied  the 
malicious  dive.  ''  Kpow,  miserable  prince  I  tjiou  art  now  in  the 
abode  pf  vepge^pce  apd  despair.  Thy  heart,  also,  will  be  kindltti 
)i)ce  those  of  the  ptl^er  votaries  of  Eblis.  A  few  days  are  allotted 
thep  previous  to  this  fatal  period  :  employ  thpm  as  thou  wilt;  reclino 
on  these  he^ps  of  gold ;  qommand  the  iqfernal  potentates ;  range,  at 
thy  pleasure,  through  these  immense  subterranean  domains  :  np 
barrier  shall  be  shut  against  thee.  As  for  me,  I  have  fulfilled  my 
mission  :  I  now  leave  thee  to  thyself."    At  these  words  he  vanished. 

The  caliph  and  Nouronihar  remained  in  the  most  abject  afllic- 
tion.  Their  tears  were  unable  to  flow,  and  scarcely  could  they  sup- 
port themselves.  At  length,  taking  each  other,  despondingly,  by 
the  liand,  they  went  faltering  from  this  fatal  hall,  ipdifferent  which 
way  they  turned  their  steps.  Every  portal  opened  at  their  approach. 
The  dives  fell  prostrate  before  them.  Every  reservoir  of  riches  was 
disclosed  to  their  view ;  but  they  no  longer  felt  the  incentives  of 
curiosity,  of  pride,  or  avarice.  With  like  a|)athy  they  heard  the 
chords  of  genii,  and  saw  the  stately  banquets  prepared  to  regale 
them.  They  went  wandering  on,  from  chamber  to  chamber,  hail  to 
hall,  an4  gallery  to  gallery ;  all  without  bounds,  or  limit;  all  .distin- 
guishable by  the  same  lowering  glpom  ;  all  adorned  mih  tb^.  sc^ne 
awful  grandeur ;  al}  traversed  by  persons  in  se^rpb  of  repose  and 
consolation ;  but  whq  soug^  ^^  i^  yaip  ;  h^  every  on^  carried 
within  him  ^  heart  tormented  in  ^^meg*     Shunned  by  the^  variouii 
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sufferers,  who  seemed  by  their  looks  to  be  upbraiding  the  partners 
of  their  guilt,  they  withdrew  from  them  to  wait,  in  direful  suspense, 
the  moment  which  should  render  them  to  each  other  the  like  objects 
of  terror. 

*'  What!"  exclaimed  Nouronihar;  ''  will  the  time  come  when  1 
shall  snatch  my  hand  from  thine?" — "Ah!"  said  Vathek,  "and  shall 
my  eyes  ever  cease  to  drink  from  thine  long  draughts  of  enjoyment? 
Shall  the  moments  of  our  reciprocal  ecstasies  be  reflected  on  with 
horror?  It  was  not  thou  that  broughtest  me  hither ;  the  principles 
by  which  Carathis  perverted  my  youth  have  been  the  sole  cause  of 
my  perdition  !  it  is  but  right  she  should  have  her  share  of  it*^  Hav- 
ing given  vent  to  these  painful  expressions,  he  called  to  ah  aCrit, 
who  was  stirring  up  one  of  the  brazifl)jb,  and  bade  him  fetch  the 
Princess  Carathis  from  the  palace  of  Samarah. 

After  issuing  these  orders,  the  caliph  and  Nouronihar  continued 
walking  amidst  the  silent  crowd,  till  they  heard  voices  at  the  end 
of  the  gallery.  Presuming  them  to  proceed  from  some  unhappy 
beings,  who,  like  themselves,  were  awaiting  their  final  doom,  they 
followed  the  sound,  and  found  it  to  come  from  a  small  square  cham- 
ber, where  they  diiscovered,  sitting  on  sofas,  foiir  young  meki,  of 
goodly  figure  and  a  lovely  female,  who  were  holding  a  melancholy 
conversation  by  the  glimmering  of  a  lonely  lamp.  Each  had  a 
gloomy  and  forlorn  air ;  and  two  of  them  were  embracing  eadi 
other  with  great  tenderness.  On  seeing  the  caUph  and  the  daughter 
of  Fakreddin  enter,  they  arose,  saluted,  and  made  room  for  diem. 
Then  he  who  appeared  the  most  considerable  of  the  group,  addressed 
himself  thus  to  Vathek : — ^'  Strangers!  who  doubtless  ai'e  in  the 
same  state  of  suspense  with  ourselves,  as  you  do  not  yet  bear  your 
'  hand  on  your  heart,  if  you  are  come  hither  to  pass  the  interval  al- 
lotted, previous  to  the  infliction  of  our  common  punishnaent,  con- 
descend to  relate  the  adventures  that  have  brought  you  to  this  fatal 
place ;  and  we,  in  return,  will  acquaint  you  with  ours,  which  deserve 
but  too  well  to  be  heard.  To  trace  back  our  crimes  to  their  source, 
though  we  are  not  permitted  to  repent,  is  the  only  employment  siutad 
to  wretches  like  us !" 

The  caliph  and  Nouronihar  assented  to  the  proposal;  and  Vathek 

began,  not  without  tears  and  lamentations,  a  sincere  recital  of  every 

circumstance  that  had  passed.     When  the  afflicting  narrative  was 

closed,  the  young  man  entered  on  hki  own.  Each  person  proceeded 

f  s.  iu  order '^  and,  when  the  Ihvrd  i^riiice  had  reached  the  midst  of  his 
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adventures,  a  sudden  noise  interrupted  him,  which  caused  the  vault 
to  tremhie  and  to  open. 

Immediately  a  cloud  descended,  which  gradually  dissipating,  dis- 
covered Carathis  on  the  back  of  an  afrit,  who  grievously  complained 
of  his  burden.  She,  instantly  springing  to  the  ground,  advanced 
towards  her  son,  and  said,  ''  What  dost  thou  here  in  this  little 
square  chamber?  As  the  dives  are  become  subject  to  thy  beck,  I  ex- 
pected to  have  found  thee  on  the  throne  of  the  pre-adamite  kings.'* 

'^  Execrable  woman  T'  answered  the  caliph;  '^  cursed  be  the  day 
thou  gavest  me  birth !  Go,  follow  this  afrit ;  let  him  conduct  thee 
to  the  hall  of  the  prophet  Solimaa:  there  thou  wilt  learn  to  what 
these  palaces  are  destined,  and  how  much  I  ought  to  ahhor  the 
impious  knowledge  thou  ha9t  taught  me/' 

^'  Has  the  height  of  power,  to  which  thou  art  arrived^  turned  thy 
brain?"  answered  Cs^rathis  :  ''  but  I  ask  no  more  than .  permission 
to  show  my  respect  for  SoUman  the  prophet.  It  is,  however,  proper 
thou  shouldst  know,  that  (as  the  afrit  has  informed  me  neither  of  us 
shall  return  to  Samarab)  I  requeited  his  permission  to  arrange  my 
affairs,  and  he  politely  consented*  Availing  myself,  therefore,  of 
the  few  moments  allowi^d.me,  I  set  fire  to  the  tower,  and  consumed 
in  it  ihe  mutes,  negresses,  and  serpents,  which  have  rendered  me 
so  much  good  service;  nor  should  I  have  been  less  kind  to  Mora- 
kanabad,  had  he  not  prevented  me,  by  deserting  at.  last  to  thy  bror- 
ther.  As  for  Bababalouk,  who  had  the  folly  to  retura  to  Samarah,. 
to  provide  husbands  for  thy  wives,  I  undoubtedly  would  have  put 
him  to  the  torture;  but  being  in  a  hurry,  I  only  hung  him,  after 
having  decoyed  him  in  a  snare,  with  thy  wives  whom  I  buried  alive 
by  the  help  of  my  negresses,  who  thus  spent  their  last  moments 
greatly  to  their  satisfaction.  With  respect  to  Dilara,  who  ever  ^tood 
high  in  my  favour,  Sthe  hath  evinced  the  greatness  of  her  mind,  by 
fixing  herself  near,  in  the.  service  of  one  of  the  magi;  and  I  think, 
will  soon  be  ope  of  o^^  society," 

Yathek,  too  much  cast  down  to  express  the  indignation  excited 
by  such  a  discourse,  ordered  the  afrit  to  remove  Carathis  from  his 
presence,  and  continued  immersed  in  thoughts  which  bis  compa- 
nions durst  not  disturb. 

Carathis,  however,  eagerly  entered  the  dome  of  SoUman,  and 
without  regarding  in  the  least  the  groans  of  the  prophet,  undaunt- 
edly removed  the  covers  of  the  vases  and  violently  seized  on  the 
t|ilismans.     Then,  with  a  voice  more  loud  than  had  h\thftv\.<^  Va.^^^ 
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heard  within  these  inansions,  she  compell^  the  dives  id  di^lose 
to  her  the  most  secret  treasures,  the  most  profound  ^torls,  ^hich 
the  afrit  himself  had  not  seen.  She  passeit,  by  r2t{>id  des(rents, 
known  only  to  EbHs  and  his  most  (av6ul*ed  poitniAies ;  dnd  thus 
penetrated  the  very  entrails  of  the  earth,  where  breathes  the  sahsar, 
or  the  icy  wind  of  death.  Nothing  appalled  her  dauntless  soul. 
She  perceived,  however,  in  all  the  inmates  who  t>6re  their  hand^ 
on  their  heart,  a  little  singularity,  not  much  t6  her  taste. 

As  she  was  emerg'mg  from  oiie  of  the  abyi^i^,  Eblis  stood  tbrth 
to  her  view ;  but  notwithstanding  he  displayed  tbie  full  effblgebce 
of  bis  infernal  majesty,  she  preset*ved  her  eonnteilftfac^  nnaltered, 
and  even  paid  her  compliments  tt'iih  eoiisiderable  fitmtl'esi. ; 

This  superb  monarch  thus  ansWerfcd  :  —  "  Princess,  wbiD^e 
knowledge  and  whose  crimes  have  met*ited  £i  bonispicndus  rslnk  in 
my  empire;  thou  dost  well  to  avail  thyself  of  the  leisure  that 
remains  :  for  the  flames  and  torments,  which  are  i^ady  to  seize  on 
thy  heart,  will  ndt  fail  to  provide  thee  soon  with  full  eitiployiiietit.^^ 
He  said,  and  wai  lost  in  the  cnrttitU*  of  his  tabernacle. 

Carathis  paused  for  a  momedt  -^lih  surprise ;  biit  i'e!^\v'cd  to 
follow  the  advice  of  Eblis,  she  assembled  all  the  choiris  of  genii, 
and  all  the  dives,  to  pay  her  homage.  Thus  marehbd  shis,  in 
triumph,  through  a  vapour  of  perfumes,  amidst  the  acclamations 
of  all  the  mskUgniint  spirits,  with  tnost  of  whom  she  fa^d  foriiied  a 
previous  acquaintance.  Shts  eVen  attempted  to  dethrone  one  of 
the  Solimahs,  for  the  purpose  of  usurping  his  place;  tVhen  a  Voice, 
proceeding  from  the  abyss  of  death,  proclaimed,  "  All  is  afccdra- 
plishedr  Instantaneously  the  htkughty  forehead  of  the  intrepid 
princess  belcame  corrugated  with  agOny  :  she  uttered  a  tremendous 
yell ;  and  fixed,  no  more  to  be  withdrawn,  her  right  hand  iipon  her 
heart,  which  was  become  a  receptacle  of  eternal  (ire. 

In  this  delirium,  forgetting  all  ambitious  projects,  and  h^i-  thirst 
for  that  knowledge  which  should  ever  be  hidden  from  iiiortals,  she 
overturned  the  offerings  of  the  genii;  and,  having  ^kecrated  the 
hour  she  was  begotten  and  the  wo'itib  that  had  borhe  h^r,  glaiiced 
off  in  a  rapid  whirl  that  rendered  her  invisible,  and  t;ontinued  to 
revolve  without  intermission. 

Almost  at  the  same  iftstant,  the  ^^me  voice  anitioiincled  to  the 

caliph,  Nouronihar,  the  four  priii($eis,  ^tud  the  priftWsiri  the  awftil 

and  irrevocable  decree.     Their  hef^rts  iWtii^dlAtgly  <6bk  fti*^,  ittd 

llp  tkeyy  &h  onijfe,  lost  the  mcfel  >pteA(SW^  ^V^'qC  *i^Wed',-iii«4opE.    tltes^ 
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unhappy  beings  recoiled,  with  looks  of  the  most  furious  distraction. 
Vathek  beheld  in  the  eyes  of  Nouronihar  nothing  but  rage  and 
vengeance;  nor  could  she  discern  aught  in  his,  but  aversion  and 
despair.  The  two  princes  who  were  friends,  and,  till  that  mo- 
ment, had  preserved  their  attachment,  shrunk  back,  gnashing  their 
teeth  with  mutual  and  unchangeable  hatred.  Kalilah  and  his 
sister  made  reciprocal  gestures  of  imprecation;  all  testified  their 
horror  for  each  other  by  the  most  ghastly  convulsions,  and  screams 
that  could  not  be  smothered.  All  severally  plunged  themselves 
into  the  accursed  multitude,  there  to  wander  in  an  eternity  of  un- 
abatitig  anguish. 

Such  was,  and  such  should  be,  the  punishment  of  unrestrained 
passions  and  atrocious  deeds!  Such  shall  be  the  chastisement  of  that 
blind  curiosity,  which  would  transgress  those  bounds  the  wisdom 
of  the  Creator  has  prescribed  to  human  knowledge ;  and  such  the 
dreadful  disappointment  of  that  restless  ambition,  which,  aiming  at 
discoveries  reserved  for  beings  of  a  supernatural  order,  perceives 
not,  through  its  infatuated  pride,  that  the  condition  of  man  upoa 
earth  is  to  be — humble  and  ignorant. 

Thus  the  cahph  Vathek,  who,  for  the  sake  of  empty  pomp  and 
forbidden  power,  had  sullied  himself  with  a  thousand  crimes, 
became  a  prey  to  grief  without  end,  and  remorse  without  mitiga- 
tion ;  whilst  the  humble,  the  despised  Gulchenrouz  pjtissed  whole 
ages  in  undisturbed  tranquiUity,  and  in  the  pure  happiness  of 
childhood. 
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Page  %.^'Caliph, 


This  title,  amongst  the  Mahometans,  comprehends  the  concrete  character  of  Pror 
pliet,  Priest,  and  King,  and  is  use4  to  signify  the  Vicar  of  God  on  Earth,  It  is, 
at  this  day,  one  of  the  titled  of  the  Grand  Signior,  as  successor  of  Mahomet ;  ai\(t 
of  the  Sophi  of  Persia,  as  successor  of  Ali. — HabescVs  State  of  the  Ottoman  Em- 
pire f^.  9.   lyHerbelot,  ^.  9Sb, 

Page  3.— on«  of  his  eyes  became  so  terrible. 

The  author  of  Ni^iaristan  hath  preserved  a  fact  that  supports  this  account ;  and 
there  is  no  history  of  Vathek  in  which  his  terrible  eye  is  not  mentioned. 

Page  Z.-rrOmar  Ben  Abdalaziz. 

This  caliph  was  eminent  ahove  all  others  for  temperance  and  self-dental,  inso- 
much that  he  is  believed  to  have  been  raised  to  Mahomet's  bosom,  as  a  reward  for 
his  abstinence  in  an  age  of  corruption.— />'Her5e/o4  p.  690. 

Page  3. — Samarah. 

A  city  of  the  Babylonian  Irak ;  supposed  to  have  stood  on  the  site  where  Nim- 
rod  erected  his  tower.  Kliondemir  relates,  in  his  life  of  Motaasem,  that  this 
prince,  to  terminate  the  disputes  which  were  perpetually  happening  between  the 
inhabitants  of  Bagdat  and  his  Turkish  slaves,  withdrew  firom  thence,  an4  having 
fixed  on  a  situation  in  the  plain  of  Catoul,  there  founded  Samarah.  ^e  is  said  to 
have  had,  in  the  stables  of  this  city,  a  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  pied  hordes, 
each  of  which  carried^  by  his  order,  a  sack  of  earth  to  a  place  he  had  chosen.  By 
this  accumulation  an  elevation  was  formed  that  commanded  a  view  of  all  Samarah^ 
and  serve^  for  the  foundation  of  his  magnificent  palace. — D^Herhelot,  pp.  752. 808» 
985.    Aftecdotes  Arabes^  p.  413. 

Page  4. — in  the  most  delightful  succession. 

The  great  men  of  the  East  have  been  always  fond  of  music.  Thoii^  Iprbidden 
by  the  Mahometan  religion,  it  commonly  makes  a  part  of  every  entcMinment. 
Nitimur  in  vetitum  semper.  Female  slaves  are  generally  kept  to  amuae  diem  and 
the  ladies  of  their  harems.  The  Persian  Khanyagere  seems  nearly  to  have  re- 
sembled our  old  English  minstrel ;  as  he  usually  accompanied  his  barbut,  or  lute, 
with  heroic  songs.  Their  musicians  appear  to  have  known  the  art  of  movingrthe 
passions,  and  to  have  generally  directed  their  music  to  the  heart.  Al  Farabi,  a 
philosopher,  who  died  about  the  middle  of  the  tenth  century,  oa  his  return  from 
the  pilgrimage  of  Mecca,  introduced  himself,  thou^  a  stranger,  at  the  court  of 
Seifeddoula,  Sultan  of  Syria.  Musicians  were  accidentally  pe4toming,  and  he 
joined  them.  The  prince  admired  him,  and  wished  to  hear  something  of  his  own. 
He  drew  a  composition  from  his  'pocket,  and,,  distributing  the  parts  amongst  th^^ 
band,  the  first  movement  threw  the  prince  and  his  courtiers  into  violent  laugbtfl!^^: 
the  next  melted  all  into  tears,  and  the  last  lulled  even  tiie  performers  asleep. — 
JUchardsotf^s  Dissertation  on  the  Languages^  §'c,  of  Eastern  Nations^y^^  21V. 
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Paob  9. — beards  burnt  off. 

The  loss  of  the  beard,  from  the  earliest  ages,  was  accounted  highly  disgraceful. 
An  instance  ^tcors,  in  the  Tales  of  Inatulla,  of  one  being  singed  q^,  as  a  mulct  on 
the  owner,  for  having  failed  to  explain  a  question  propounded ;  and,  in  the  Arabian 
Nights,  a  proclamation  may  be  seen  similar  to  this  of  V^athek. — ^Vol.  i.  p.  268.  vol. 
ii.  p.  228. 

Page  10. — robes  of  honour ^  and  sequins  qf  gold. 

Such  rewards  were  common  in  the  East.  See  particularly  Arabian  Nights,  vol. 
ii.  pp.  79, 125.  vol.  iii.  p.  64. 

Page  10. — The  old  man  put  on  his  green  spectacles. 

This  is  an  apparent  anachronism ;  but  such  frequently  occur  in  reading  the  Ara- 
bian writers.  It  should  be  remembered,  the  difficulty  of  ascertaining  focts  and 
fixing  the  dates]  of  inventions,  must  be  considerable  in  a  vast  extent  of  country, 
where  books  are  comparatively  few,  and  the  art  of  printing  unpractised.  Though 
the  origin  of  spectacles  can  be  traced  bade,  with  certainty,  no  higher  than  the  thir- 
teenth century,  yet  the  observation  of  Seneca,  that  letters  appeared  of  an  increased 
magnitude  when  viewed  through  the  medium  of  convex  glass,  might  have  been 
noted  also  by  others,  and  a  sort  of  spectacles  contrived,  in  consequence  of  it  But, 
however  this  might  have  been,  the  art  of  staining  glass  is  sufficiently  ancient,  to 
have  suggested  in  the  days  of  Vathek  the  use  ot  green,  as  a  protection  to  the  eye 
from  a  glare  of  light. 

Page  W.r—The  stars,  which  he  went  to  pllHtult. 

The  phrase  of  the  original  corresponds  with  the  Greek  expression,  A/tjxi. 
BIAZE20AI-  which,  in  another  view,  will  illustrate  St  Mattjhew,  xi.  12. 

Page  12. — to  drink  at  will  of  the  Four  Fountains. 

Agathocles  (cited  by  Athensus,  I.  xi.  p.  515)  relates  that  ^  there  were  certain 
fountains  in  these  regions,  to  the  number  of  seventy,  whose  waters  were  denomi- 
nated GOLDEN ;  tmd  of  which  it  was  death  for  any  one  to  drink,  save  the  Kinc  and 
his  eldest  son.^  In  this  number,  the  Four  Fountains  were  formerly  reckoned; 
whose  waters,  as  Vathek  had  no  son,  were  sacred  to  his  own  use. 

The  citation  from  Agathocles  may  Ijiljprise  explain  the  wish  of  King  David, "  for 
water  from  the  well  of  BetMehemfffke^s  we  suppose  it  to  have  arisen  firom  a 
predilection,  like  that  of  the  Parthian  numarchs,  for  the  water  of  Ghoaspes,  which 
was  carried  with  them  liiiherever  they  went,  and,  from  that  circumstance,  styied  by 
TibuUus,  regia  lympha,  apd  by  Milton, 

**  The  drinh  ot  none  hot  kingt." 

Page  li.-i-Bowls  of  rock  crystal. 

In  the  Arabian  Nights,  Schemselnihar  and  Ebn  Thaher  were  served  by  three 
of  their  attendants,  each  bringing  them  a  goblet  of  rock  crystal,  filled  with  curious 
wine. 

Page  12. — Accursed  Giaour. 

Dives  of  this  kind  are  frequently  mentioned  by  Eastern  writers.  Consult  their 
tales  id  general ;  and  especially  those  of  the  Fishermen,  Aladdin,  and  the  Princess 
pf  China.' 

Paob  12. — Drink  this  draught,  said  the  stranger,  as  he  presented  a- phial. 

A  phial  of  a  similar  potion  is  ordered  to  be  instantaneously  drank  off,  in  one  of 
the  Tales  of  Inatulla.  "  These  brewed  inchantmentsy  have  been  used  in  the  East 
from  the,  days  of  Homer.  Milton,  in  his  Comus,  describes  one  of  them,  which 
greaH;^' resembles  the  Indian's : 

"  And  first  behold  this  cordial  iaiep  here. 
That  flames,  and  dances  in  Us  crystal  bonnds. 
With  spirits  of  balm,  and  fragrant  symps  mixed. 
Not  that  Nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Thone    . 
In  Erypt  gave  to  Jore-bom  Helena, 

Is  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  as  ikis :  ' 

To  l^e  to  jVictMily ,  oc  m  cool  X»  tXVrsi.** 
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I^AGE  13. — 'the  poets  applied  them  as  a  chorus  to  all  the  songs  they  composed. 

Sir  John  Chardin,  describing  a  public  entertainment  and  rejoicing,  obBerves,  that 
the  most  ingenious  poets  in  Persia  (as  is  related  of  Hom^r)  sung  their  own  works  ; 
which,  for  the  most  part,  are  in  praise  of  the  king ;  whom  they  fail  not  to  extol,  let 
him  be  never  so  worthy  of  blame  and  obliyion.  The  songs  of  this  day  were  adapted 
to  the  occasion  of -the  festival ;  which  wds  the  restoration  of  the  prime  minister  to 
his  office :  he  adds,  I  saw  one  that  abounded  in  fine  and  witty  turns,  the  burden  of. 
which  was  this : 

"  Him  net  aside,  ail  men  but  equal*  are ; 
E*n  &{  survey 'd  the  spacious  realms  of  air«  •    -..     . 

To  see  if  he  could  find  another  star  : 
A  star,  that  lllce  the  poUa-  star  could  rei|n> ; 
And  long  be  sought  it,  but  he  sought  in  vain."  * 

The  ingenuity  of  the  poet  seems  to  consist  in  an  allusion  to  the  prime  minister's 
title,  Iwm  Medave,  or  the  Fold  of  Persia. 

Page  14. — Bahabalouhy  the  chief  of  his  eunuchs. 

As  it  was  the  employment  of  the  black  eunuchs  to  wait  upoi^  and  guard  the  sul- 
tanas, so  the  general  sup'eriiitendeiice  of  the  harem  was  particularly  committed  to 
their  chief. — Hahesci^s  state  of  the  Ottoman  Empire,  i^t^.  155,  156. 

Page  14.— ^Me  divan. 

^  This  wais  both  the  supreme  council  and  court  of  justice,  at  which  the  caUphs  of  the 
race  of  the  Abassides  assisted  in  person,  to  redress  the  injuries  of  every  appellant. 
— D'Herbelot,  p.  298. 

Page  l^.—^The  officers  arranged  themselves  in  a  semicircle. 

Such  was  the  etiquette,  constantly  observed,  oh  entlsrihg  the  l)ivan.— iira^'an 
Nights,  vol.  iv.  p.  26.—D'Herbelot,  p.  912. 

Page  14." — the  prime  vizir. 

Vazir,  vezir,  or,  as  we  express  it,  vizir,  literally  signifies  a  porter ;  and,  by  meta- 
phor, the  minister  who  bears  the  principal  burden  of  the  state,  generally  called  the 
Sublime  Porte. 

Page  \h.-^The  Indian,  being  short  and plnikp,  collected  himself  into  a  ball,  &c. 

Happy  as  Horace  has  been  in  his  description  of  the  Wise  IVtan,  the  figurative 
expressions  which  finish  the  character,  are  literally  applicable  to  our  author's  In- 
dian : — 

"  In  seipso  totns,  teres  atqiie  rotundus ; 
Externl  ne  quid  valeat  per  leve  morari  : 
In  quem  manca  ruit  semper  fortona. 

Page  16. — The  Muezins  and  their  minarets. 

Valid,  the  son  of  Abdalmalek,  was  the  first  who  erected  a  minaret,  or  turret;  and 
this  he  placed  on  the  grand  mosque  at  Damascus,  for  the  muezin,  or  crier,  to  an- 
nounce from  it  the  hour  of  prayer.  This  practice  has  constantly  been  kept  to  this 
day.—D'Herbelot,  p.  576. 

Page  IS.'-^TJke  patace  of  subterranean  fire. 

Of  this  palace,  which  is  frequttHy  mentioned  in  Eastern  romance,  a  full  descrip- 
tion will  b6  found  in  the  sequel. 

Page  18. — Soliman  Ben  Daoud. 

The  name  of  David  in  Hebrew  is  composed  of  the  letter  1  Vau  between  two 
*T  Daleths  ^1*1 ;  and,  according  to  the  M asoretic  points,  ought  to  be  pronounced 
David.  Having  no  u  consonant  in  their  tongue,  the  Septuagint  substituted  the 
letter  b  for  %  and  wrote  AaCiS,  Dabid.  The  Syriac  reads  Dad  or  Dad;  and  the 
Arabs  articulate,  Daoud. 

_^^^ ^ . — 

*  See  Lloyd'ii  Iiitrodoction  to  a  Collection  of  Voyages  and  Travtls,  navet  before  ^vfeWAvit^Kw'^xv^eiwflei-.'^.Vk., 
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Page  18. — I  require  the  blood  of  fifty  of  the  most  beautiful  soms  of  the  vizirs. 

Amongst  the  infatuated  votaries  of  the  powers  of  darlgies^,  th^  ^^^  appentsble 
ofTcring  was  the  blood  of  their  children.  If  the  parents  were  not  ^t  1^^^  tq  make 
an  immediate  oflTec^  the  magistratps  did  not  fail  to  select  thp^e  fvhp  w^r^  ffio^tfair 
find  promising,  that  the  deo^pn  might  not  be  defrauded  of  ^is  due^.  On  qne  qpca- 
sion,  ttvo  hundred  qf  t^e  prime  tfobflitywer^  sqcfificed  together jr^^rf/anVq  Qb^grva- 
tions,]^.  27Q»  &c. 

Page  21.— C?tt>e  them  me,  cried  the  Indian. 

In  the  story  of  Codadad  and  his  brother,  we  read  of  a  Black,  like  this,  who  fed 
vpon  human  blood. — Arab.  Nights^  vol.  iii.  p.  199. 

Page  21. — with  tkegrifi  of  a^  pgfe» 

Thus,  in  the  history  of  the  punished  vizir : — "  The  prinoe  heard  enough  to  con- 
vince him  of  his  danger,  and  then  perceived  that  the  lady,  who  called  herself  the 
daughter  of  an  Indian  king,  was  an  ogress ;  wife  to  one  of  diose  savage  aemons 
c^lleff  an  oere,  whp  stay  in  reipote  places,  ai^d  make  us^  pf  9  ]t)|p)l^ant4  w^s  to  «u^ 
priisi^  ^)i4  devo|ir  passengers." — Arab.  Ifights,  vol.  i.  p.  56. 

Page  21. — bracelet. 

The  bracelet,  in  the  East,  was  an  emblem  of  royalty. — D'Herbelot^  p.  541.  For 
w^i^jtof  a  mprepropier  term  to  denominate  the  ornaofent  serkhpq^s  thp  wqrI  aigret  is 
here  u^ed. 

Page  24. — mutes. 

It  has  been  usyal,  in  Eastern  courts,  from  time  immemorlal^^to  retain  a  number 
of  mutes.  Thes^  are  not  only  employe4  to  amuse  the  mpparph^  but  ^Isq  to  jlnsftuict 
his  pages,  in  an  art  to  us  little  known,  of  coi^municating  pyery  thjn^  by  sigosi  lest 
the  sounds  of  their  voices  should  disturb  the  sovereign. — Habesci*s  State  of  the 
Ottoman  Empire,  p.  164.  The  mutes  are  also  the  secret  instruments  of  his  private 
venjgeance,  in  carrying  the  fatal  string. 

Page  23. — Prayer  announced  at  brealc  of  day. 

The  stated  seasons  of  public  prayer,  in  the  twenty-four  hours,  were  five :  day- 
brpa)c,  noon,  midtime  between  noon  and  sunset,  immediately  as  the  9un  leaves  the 
horizon,  and  an  hour  and  a  half  after  it  is  down. 

Page  24. — mummies. 

Moumia  (from  moum,  wax  and  tallow),   signifies  the  flesh  of  the  human  body 

■Reserved  in  the  sand,  after  having  been  embalmed  and  wrapt  in  cerements.    They 

are  frequently  found  in  the  sepulchres  of  Egypt;  but  most  of  the  Oriental 

mies  are  brought  from  a  cavern  npar  Abin,  in  Persia.-— D'/Ter&e/o/,  p.  647. 
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Page  25. — rhinoceros^  horns. 

Of  their  extraordinary  qualities  and  application,  a  curious  account  may  be  ^en 
in  the  Bibliotjieque  Orientale,  and  the  Supplement  to  it. 

Page  25. — Skulls  and  skeletons. 
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from  the  East,  this  shoulft  have  been  in  the  number.'^   It  may  be  seen,  from '  the 

Arabian  Tales,  that  magic  was  an  art  publicly  taught ;  and  Father  Angelo  relates  of 

a  rich  enchanter,  whom  he  knew  at  Bassora,  that  his  pupils  were  so  numerous,  as^ 

to  occupy  an  entire  quarter  of  the  city. 

Page  27. — Plagons  of  wine,  and  vases  of  sherbet  reposing  mfflUw, 

Sir  John  Chardin  speaks  of  a  wine  much  admired  in  the  Easti^jkLd  particularly 
in  Persia,  called  roubnar;  which  is  made  froni^^  juice  of  the .ilpegWKiafy  and 


\ 
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sent  abroad  in  large  quantitie^^  The  Oriental  shapbets,  styled  by  St.  Jerome,  sor- 
bitiuncula  delicata,  consisted  of  various  syrups  (such  as  lemon,  liquorice,  capillaire, 
&c.)  mi^ed  with  water.  To  these,  Hasselquist  adds  several  others,  and  ob^eryes, 
tl^at  the  sweet-scented  violet  is  a  flower  greatly  esteemed,  not  only  for  its  $meU 
and  colour,  hut  especially  for  its  use  in  sheriet;  which,  when  the  Easterns  intend 
to  entertain  their  guests  in  an  elegant  manner,  is  made  of  a  solution  of  Yioletrsugar. 
Snow,  in  the  rinfrescos  of  a  hot  climate,  is  almost  a  constant  ingredient.  Thus,  in 
the  Arabian  Nights,  Bedreddin  Hassan,  having  filled  a  lai^e  porceiaiu  bowl  with 
sherbet  of  roses,  put  ^pqw  into  it. 

Page  27, — a  lan^b  sitiffecf  with  pistqchios* 
The  same  dish  is  mentioned  in  the  Tale  of  the  Barber's  sixth  brother. 

Page  27.— «  parchment. 

Parchments  of  the  like  mysterious  import  are  frequent  in  the  writings  of  the 
EasteFns.  One  in  particular,  amongst  the' Arabians,  is  held  in  high  veneration.  I^ 
was  vn*itten  by  Ali,  and  Giafar  Sadek,  in  mystic  characters,  and  is  said  to  contain 
the  destiny  of  the  Mahometan  religion,  and  the  great  events  which  are  to  happen 
previous  to  the  end  of  the  world.  This  parchment  is  of  camePs  shin  ;  but  it  was 
usual  with  Catherine  of  Medicis  to  carry  about  her  person  a  legend,  in  cabalistic 
characters,  inscribed  on  the  skin  of  a  dead-born  infant. — D'Herbeloi,  p.  866. 
WraxaWs  House  of  Vale  is. 

Page  2S.^Isicthk(n: 

This  city  was  the  ancient  Persepolis,  aud  capital  of  Persia,  under  the  kii^gs  of 
the  three  Urst  Td^es.  The  author  of  Lebtarikh  writes,  that  Kjschtab  there  esta-. 
blished  his  ^bodp,  er6c|ed  several  temple^  to  the  elei]ient  pf  lire,  and  hewed  put, 
for  hims/Blf  ^iid  his  i^ucpessprs,  sepulchres  in  the  rpcks  of  the  mountain  contiguppfi 
|o  the  city.  The  ruins  pf  columns  and  broken  Hgures  which  still  remain,  ^efacec) 
as  they  were  by  Alexander,  and  mutilated  hy  tij^pe,  plainly  evince  that  those  anpien^ 
potentates  had  chosen  it  for  the  place  of  jtheir  iptermppt.  Their  monuments,  how- 
ever, mu9t  not  h^  cpufounded  with  the  superb  palace  reared  by  Queen  Homai,  in 
the  midst  of  Istakhar ;  which  the  Persians  distffiguisl^  by  the  pame  of  Tcj^ilminar^ 
•pr  the  forty  wotcVtowers.  The  origin  of  this  city  i^  ascribed  by  some  to  Gi^m- 
gchjd,  and  others  carry  it  higher ;  but  the  Persiau  tradition  is,  tl^at  it  W4S  built  hy 
the  Peris,  ov  Faeries,  when  the  world  was  governed  by  Gjan  Bpn  pian.— ZJ'Hier- 

belo^y  p.  327. 

Page  28. — Gian  Ben  Gian. 

By'  this  4ppell^tipn  W9S  di^tinguisl^ed  the  ponarch  of  that  species  of  beings, 
tyhprn  t|ie  Arabi^i^^denppiinate  Gza^^or  Ginn;  that  is  Genii ;  a]adt|ie  TarikhThabari, 
Peris,  Fees^,  or  f^qerie$.  He  was  renoyvned  for  his  warlike  expeditions  and  stu- 
pendpuB  structures.  Accordjjfi^  to  oriental  writers,  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  were 
amongst  the  monuments  of  his  power.  The  buckler  of  this  mighty  sovereign,  no 
less  famous  than  that  of  Achilles,  was  employed  by  three  successive  Solimans,  to 
achieve  their  marvellous  exploits.  From  them,  it  descended  to  Taharaurath,  sur- 
named  Divbend,  or  Conqueror  of  the  Giants.  This  buckler  was  endowed  with 
most  wonderful  qualities,  having  been  fabricated  by  talismanic  art ;  and  was  alone 
suffident  to  destroy  all  the  charms  and  euehautments  of  dpmons  or  giants ;  which, 
on  thie  contrary,  were  wrought  by  magic.  Hence  we  are  no  longer  at  a  Jpss  for 
the  origin  of  the  wonderful  shield  of  Atlante. 

The  rei^jof  Gian  Ben  Gian  over  the  Peris  |9  said  to  have  continued  for  twp 
thpuund  years ;  after  which,  Eblis  was  sent  by  the  Deity  to  exile  them,  on  account 
of  their  disorders,  and  confine  them  in  the  remotest  region  of  the  earth. — D'Her- 
be/otf  S96.     Bailli/ sur  r Atlnntide,  ^ .  1^7 . 

Page  28. — the  talismans  of  Spliman. 

The  most  famous  talisman  of  the  East,  aud  which  could  control  even  the  arms  and 
magic  of  the  dives  or  giants,  \yas  Mohur  S.olimqni,  the  seal  or  ring  of  Soliman  Ja.- 
red,  fifth  monardb  of  the  world  after  Adam.  By  means  of  it,  the  ppssessor  had  the 
entire  commaa4«  no^  only  of  |lje  elements^  but  also  of  demons  and  every  created 
being. — Richardson's  Dissertation,  p.  272.     V^flfrbelotj  p.  820. 
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Page  28. — pre-adamite  niltans. 

These  monarchs,  which  were  seventy-two  in  number,  are  said  to  have  governed 
each  a  distinct  species  of  rational  beings,  prior  to  the  eustenoe  of  Adam.  Amongst 
the  most  renowned  of  them  were  Soluhan  Raad,  Soumam  Daki,  and  Souman  Di 
OiAN  Ben  QiAS.^D'Herbeiotf  p.  820. 

Page  28. — beware  how  thou  enierest  any  dwelling. 

Strange  as  this  injunction  may  seem,  it  is  by  no  means  incongruous  to  the  cus- 
toms of  the  country.  Dr.  Pocock  mentions  his  travelling  with  the  train  of  the  go- 
vernor of  Faiume,  who,  instead  of  lodging  in  a  village  that  was  near,  passed  the 
night  in  a  grove  of  palm-trees.— 7Vat;«/«,  vol.  i.  p.  56. 

Page  28.  -every  bumper  he  ironically  quaffed  to  the  health  of  Mahomet. 

There  are  innumerable  proofs  that  the  Grecian  custom,  avfjtvtuf  xvaSiJo/mvov;, 
prevailed  amongst  the  Arabs ;  but  had  these  been  wanted,  Carathis  could  not  be 
supposed  a  stranger  to  it.  The  practice  was  to  hail  the  gods  in  the  first  pUce,  and 
then  those  who  were  held  in  the  highest  veneration.  This  they  repeated  as  often 
as  they  drank.  Thus  St.  Ambrose:  "Quid  obtestationes potantium  loquar  ?  quid 
memorem  sacramenta,  que  violare  nefas  'arbitrantur  ?  Bibamus,  inquiuntj  pro 
salute  imperatorum ;  et  qui  non  biberit,  sit  reus  indevotionis.'' 

Page  28. — the  ass  of  Balaam,  the  dog  of  the  seven  sleepers,  and  the  other  animais 

admitted  into  the  paradise  qf  Mahomet. 

It  wais  a  tenet  of  the  Mussulman  creed,  that  all  animals  would  be  Iraised  again, 
and  many  of  uiem  honoured  with  admission  to  paradise.  The  story  of  the  seven 
sleepers,  borrowed  from  Christian  legends,  was  this :— In  the  days  of  the  Emperor 
Decius,  there  were  certain  Ephesiau  youths  of  a  good  family,  who,  to  kroid  the 
flames  of  persecution,  fled  to  a  secret  cavern,  and  there  slept  for  a  number  of  years. 
In  their  flight  towards  the  cave,  they  were  followed  by  a  dog,  which,  when  they 
attempted  to  drive  back,  said, — '*  /  love  those  who  are  dear  unto  God;  go  sleep, 
therefore,  and  I  will  guard  you.'''*  For  this  dog  the  Mahometans  retain  so  pro- 
found a  revei'ence,  that  their  harshest  sarcasm  against  a  covetous  person  is,  "  He 
would  not  throw  a  bone  to  the  dog  of  the  seven  sleepers."  It  ib  even  said  that 
their  superstition  induces  them  to  write  his  name  upon  the  letters  they  send  to  a 
distance,  as  a  kiild  of  talisman  to  secure  them  a  safe  conveyance.-^i{e/f^totM€'er0- 
monies,  vol.  vii.  p.  74.  n.     Sale's  Koran,  chap,  xviii,  and  notes. 

Page  28. — painting  the  eyes  qf  the  Circassians. 

It  was  an  ancient  custom  in  the  East,  and  still  continues,  to  tinge  the  eyes  of 
women,  particularly  those  of  a  fair  complexion,  with  an  impalpable  powder,  pre- 
pared chiefly  from  crude  antimony,  and  called  surmeh.  Ebnil  Motezz,  in  a  passage 
translated  by  iSir  W.  Jones,  hath  not  only  ascertained  its  purple  colour,  but  also 
likened  the  violet  to  it: 

**  Viola  collegit  folia  sua,  dmilia 

Collyrio  nlfro,  quod  blbit  lacbryiiia«'die  dlacesrasy 
Veint  ai  esKt  super  van  In  quibus  fulgent 

Prlmse  ignis  flammulae  in  sulpburis  extremis  partibus.** 

This  pigment,  when  applied  to  the  inner  surface  of  the  lids,  communicates  to 
the  eye  (especially  if  seen  by  the  light  of  lamps)  so  tender  and  fascinating  a  languor 
as  no  language  is  competent  to  express.*  Hence  tiie  epithet  'leCXf^et^o;,  violet- 
colour  eyelids,  attributed  by  the  Greeks  f  to  the  goddess  of  beauty^  and  the  Ara- 


*  When  TiMO  represents  love,  as  ambushed 

— sotto  all*  ombra 

Delle  palpeb 


trill  Iwewihe  explain  'BAiKonis. 

Winlielaiann  and  Grsevins  have  .'eacti  given  different  interpretations ;  but,  let  them  both  apeak  for  fhemsHves  :— 
'%Xn€o9X»<papoi  cancterise  des  yeux  dont  les  paupi^res  ont  un  mouvement  ondoyant  que  le  poKtecomjpare  au  jeaae 

reps  de  la  vigne.    Hitt.  de  VArt  et  de  rAiUiq..  torn.  II.  p.  136- 'aXimopxa^mp*^  et  iX^mmtUt  poellse  Gneds  di- 

eantar,  qui  sunt  mobili  oculorum  petulantia,  ut  Petron.  loquitur,  sive  quae  habeat,  nt  fdem  <"'*' 


Et  quaAam  vrcn^TVa  iktAa,\(MvxaiKa» 
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bian  comparison  of  ''the  eyelids  of  a  fine  woman  bathed  in  tears,  to  violets  drop- 
ping with  dew."    Perhaps,  also,  Shakspeare's 

— —  violet*  dim. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes— 

should  be  ultimately  referred  to  the  same  origin.  But,  however  this  may  be,  it  is 
obvious  (though  his  commentators  have  overlooked  it)  that  Anacreon  alluded  to  the 
same  cosmetic,  when  lie  required  of  the  painter  that  the  eyelids  of  his  mistress's  por- 
trait should,  like  her  own,  exhibit  this  appearance : — 

BAB^AFON  ITTN  KBAAINHM* 

and  her  eye,  both  tlie  bright  citron  *  of  Minerva's  and  the  dewy  radiance  f  of  Cy- 
therea's : — 

To  it  BAKMM A  wy  aXijtfa*; 
Avo  re*  mpyos  trotqffoy* 
A/ta  TAATKON,  i^  A*HNHX* 

Kft»  i'  'rrroN,  A;  ktohfhz. 

Pagb  29. — Rocnabad. 

The  stream  thus  denominated  flows  near  the  city  of  Schiraz.  Its  waters  are  uncom- 
monly pure  and  limpid,  and  their  banks  swarded  with  the  finest  verdure.  Its  praises 
are  celebrated  by  Hafez,  in  an  animated  song,  which  Sir  W.  Jones  has  admirably 
translated  :— 

"  Boy»  let  yon  liquid  ruby  flow, 
And  bid  tny  pensive  heart  be  glad. 
Whatever  the  frowning  zealots  say : 
Tell  them,  their  Eden  cannot  show 
A  stream  so  clear  as  Rocnabad. 
A  bower  so  sweet  as  Mosellay."^ 

Page  29.— Do  you,  with  the  advice  of  my  mother ,  govern. 

Females  in  the  East  were  not  anciently  excluded  from  power.  In  the  story  of 
Zeyn  Alasnam  and  the  King  of  the  Genii,  the  mother  of  Zeyn  undertakes,  with 
the  aid  of  his  vizirs,  to  govern  Bassora  during  his  absence  on  a  similar  expedition. 

Page  29. — Chintz  and  muslin. 

For  many  curious  particulars  relative  to  these  articles,  consult  Mr.  DelavaPs  In- 
quiry coneeming  the  Changes  of  Colours,  &c. ;  to  which  may  be  added,  Lucret. 
lib.  iv.  5.  Petron.  c.  37.  Martial,  viii.  Ep.  28. 17.  xiv.  Ep.  150.  Plutarch,  in  VitA  Ca- 
tonis.    Plin.  viii.  48. 

..   Page  29. -^Serpents  and  scorpions. 

Various  accounts  ai^  given  of  the  magical  applications  of  these  animals,  and  the 
power  of  sorcerers  over  them,  to  which  even  Solomon  referred.  Sir  John  Chardin 
relates,  that  at  Surat  an  Armenian,  having  seen  some  of  these  creatures  crawl  and 
twine  over  the  naked  bodies  of  children  belonging  to  the  charmers,  daringly  ha- 
zarded the  same  experiment ;  but  it  soon  proved  fatal  to  him,  for  he  was  bitten,  and 
died  in  the  space  of  two  hours. 

Faoe  29. '^she  amused  herself  in  curing  their  wounds, 
Clorin,  in  the  Faithful  Shepherdess  of  Fletcher,  p«sses8e4^e  like  skill  :— 

"  Of  all  green  wounds  I  know  the  remedies. 
In  men  or  cattle ;  be  they  stang  with  snaaes. 
Or  charm'd  with  powerful  words  of  wicked  art ; 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦•  * 

These  I  can  care." 


Qui  bine  Ovidio  dicnntur  arguti.     Aliter  plerique  sentiunt,  et  exponunt :  nigros  oculos  habentcs.    Sed  ea  vera  f st 
quam  dixi  hujus  vocls  notio,  quam  facile  iplurlbus  confirmarem,  nisi  res  ipsa  loqueretur.~L«c<i(mM  Hesiode^f 

«  "  Eyen,  bright  citrin."    Ctiaucer.    No  expression  can  be  lest  jkact  than  biue.eyed.  when  used  as  the  character- 
istic of  Minerva ;  nor  any,  perhaps,  more  so,  than  Chaucer's :— unless  yXavaanns  be  literally  rendered. 

*  t  'rrPOl* — 4  tvmmrapep»S,  •»»  vas  ifSovai  ^««/<ar*C«/Miref . 

Gloss.  BiU.  CoisUn.    "nHso,  in  his  Jerusalem,  has  well  paraphrased  the  import  of  this  epithet : 

Qual  raggfo  in  onda,  le  scintilla  un  riso 
Negli  nmidi  occhl  tremulo  e  lascivo. 
X  Ode  xxviiL  18.— 2  Kings,  ix.  30.  Ezek.  xxlil.  40.  D'Herbelot,  p.  832.  Lady  M.  W.  Montagu's  Letters,  Let.  xxix, 
i  Mosella  was  au  oratory  on  the  banks  of  Rocnabad. 
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Page  W.^Mouliahs, 

Those  amongst  the  Mahometans  who  were  bred  to  the  law  bad  this  title ;  and 
from  their  order  the  judges  of  cities  and  provinces  were  taken. 

Page  30. — tk^  sacred  Cahaha. 

That  part  of  the  temple  at  Mecca  which  is  chiefly  revered,  and,  indeed,  gives  a 
sanetity  to  the  rest,  is  a  square  stone  building  called  the  Caafta,  probably  from  its 
quadrangular  form.  The  length  of  this  edifice,  from  north  to  south,  is  twenty- 
four  cubits,  and  its  breadth,  from  east  to  west,  twenty-three.  The  door  is  on  the 
east  side,  and  stands  about  four  cubits  from  the  ground,  the  floor  being  level  with 
the  threshold.  The  Caaba  has  a  doub^  roof,  supported  interoaUy  by  three  oc^- 
gular  pillars  of  aloes  wood,  between  which,  on  a  bar  of  iron,  hangs  a  row  of  silver 
lamps.  The  outside  is  covered  with  rich  blacl^  damask,  adorned  with  an  embroi- 
dered band  of  gold.  This  hanging,  which  is  changed  every  year,  was  formerly 
sent  by  the  caliphs. — Sale's  Preliminary  Discotwsey  p.  152. 

Page  30. — the  tapestry  that  hung  before  the  door. 

This  kind  of  curtain,  at  first  restricted  to  the  serail,  or  palace,  was  afterwards 
adopted  by  the  great,  and  gradually  became  of  general  nse.  The  author  ofLebTarikk 
relates,  that  Lohorashb,  King  of  Persia,  having  granted  to  the  great  officers  of  his 
household  and  army  tlie  privilege  of  giving  audience  on  seats  of  gold,  reserved  to 
himself  the  right  of  the  seraperdehy  or  curtain;  which  was  hung  before  the  throne 
to  conceal  him  from  the  eyes  of  his  subjects,  and  thereby  preserve  their  reverence 
for  his  person.  In  later  times,  the  daughter  of  a  law  professor,  who  occasionally, 
i  n  her  father's  absence,  filled  his  chair,  had  recourse  to  the  same  expedient,  lest 
the  charms  of  her  face  should  distract  her  pupiVs  attention. — AbbS  de  Sade?s  Me- 
moires  de  Petrarqu?,  torn.  i.  p.  4^ 

Page  31. — the  supposed  c^atory. 

The  dishonouring  sych  places  as  had  an  appearance  of  being  devoted  to  religious 
purposes,  by  converting  them  to  the  most  abject  offices  of  nature,  was  an  Oriental 
method  of  expressing  contempt,  and  hath  Qont\nued  froin  remote  antiquity.— Hor- 
mer^s  Observation s,  vol.  ii.  p.  493. 

Page  31. — regale  these  pious  poor  souls  with  my  good  win^from  Schiraz. 

The  prohibition  of  wine  in  the  Koran  is  so  rigid^  observed  by  the  conscientious, 
especially  if  they  have  performed  the  pilgrimage  to  Mecca,  that  they  deem  it  sinful 
to  press  grapes  for  the  purpose  of  making  it,  and  even  to  ii^e  the  money  arising 
from  its  saLic-^Chardin,  Voy.de  Perse,  tom.  ii.  p.  212.  ScMfifiis  was  famous  in  the 
East  for  its  wines  of  different  sorts,  but  particularly  for  its  red,  which  was  esteemed 
more  highly  than  even  the  white  wine  of  Kismich^. 

Page  ^Y.—'The  Caliph^  to  e'njoy  so  fluttering  a  sights  supped 9^ily  on  the  roof. 

Dr.  Pococke  relates,  that  he  was  entertained  at  Galilee  by  th^  steward  of  the 
Sheik,  with  whom  he  supped  on  the  top  of  the  house.  From  a  similar  motive  to 
Vathek's,  Nebuchadnezzar  is  represented  by  Daniel  as  contemplating  his  capital 
from  the  summit  of  hja  palac^,  when  he  uttered  that  exulting  apostrophe,  Is  not 
this  great  Babylon,  tFUn  I  have  built  ? 

Page  32. — the  most  stately  tulips  of  the  Mast,       .^ 

The  tulip  is  a  flower  of  Eastern  growth,  and  there  held  in  great  estimation. 
Thus,  in  an  ode  of  Mesihi : — ^'The  edge  of  the  bower  is  filled  with  the  light  of 
Ahmed :  among  the  plants  the  fortunate  tulips  represent  his  compantofl^. -^ 

Page  2l^^r~^u$iuehs  in  the  rear. 

As  the  blgck,  eunuchs  were  the  inieparable  attendants  of  the  ladies,  the  rear  was, 
consequently,  their  post.  So,  in  the  argument  to  the  poem  of  Amricdl^ais  ;«-*'  One 
day,  when  her  tribe  had  struck  their  tents,  and  were  changing  their  statios,  th« 
women,  as  usual,  came  behind  the  vest,  with  the  servants  and  baggage,  in  carriages 
fixed  on  the  backs  of  camels." 
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Paqe  d$. '-'Certain  cages  of  ladies. 

There  are  many  passages  of  the  Moallakat  in  which  these  cages  are  fully  dp- 
scribed.    Thus,  in  the  poem  of  Lebeid :— > 

"  How  were  thy  tender  affections  raised,  when  the  damsels  of  the  tribe  de- 
parted ;  when  they  hid  themselves  in  carriages  of  cotton,  like  antelopes  in  their  lair, 
and  the  tents  as  they  were  struck  gave  a  piercing  sound ! 

''They  were  condpded  in  Tchicles,  whose  sides  were  well  covered  with  awnings 
and  carpets,  with  fine-spun  curtains  and  pictured  veils.^' 

Again,  Zohair  :— 

"  — —  Look,  my  fViend !  dost  thou  not  discern  a  company  of  maidens  seated  on 
«amels,  and  advancing  over  the  high  ground  above  the  streams  of  Jortham? 

*'  They  leave  on  their  right  the  mountains  and  rocky  plains  of  Kenaan.  Oh !  how 
many  of  my  bitter  foes,  and  how  many  of  my  firm  allies,  does  Kenaan  contain ! 

"  They  are  mounted  in  carriages  covered  with  costly  awnings,  and  with  rose-co- 
loured veils,  the  lining  of  which  have  the  hue  of  crimson  andem-wood. 

''  They  now  appear  by  the  valley  of  Subaan,  and  now  they  pass  through  it ;  the 
trappings  of  all  their  camels  are  new  and  large. 

''When  they  ascend  frmn  the  bosom  of  the  vale,  they  sit  forwad  on  the  saddle- 
cloths, with  every  mark  of  a  voluptuous  gaiety." — Moaltakaty  by  Sir  W.  Jones, 
pp.  46.  35.  See  also  Lady  M,  W.  MoniagUfl^i.  xxvi. 

Page  ^^.^^swagging  somewhat  awry, 

Amriolkais,  in  the  first  poem  of  the  Moallakat,  hath  related  a  similar  adven- 
ture : — 

"On  that  happy  day  I  entered  the  carriage,  thg  carriage  of  Onaiza,  who  said, 
*  Woe  to  thee !  thou  wilt  compel  me  to  travel  on  foot.' 

**  She  added,  while  the  vehicle  was  bent  aside  with  our  weight,  '  O  Amriolkais, 
descend,  or  my  beast  also  will  be  killed !' 

"  I  answered, '  Proceed,  and  loosen  his  rein ;  nor  withhold  from  me  the  fruits  of 
thy  love,  which  again  and  again  may  be  tasted  with  rapture. 

'' '  Many  a  fair  one,  like  Uiee,  though  not  like  thee  a  virgin,  have  I  visited  by 
night.' " 

Page  33. — dislodged. 

Our  language  wants  a  verb,  equivalent  to  the  French  denicher,  to  convey,  in  this 
instance,  the  precise  sense  of  the  author. 

Page  ^%.-^t hose  nocturnal  insects  which  presage  evil. 

It  is  observable  that,  in' the  fifth  verse  of  the  91st  Psalm,  the  terror  by  ni^,  is 
rendered,  in  the  old  English  version,  the  bugge  by  night.*  In  the  first  settled  parts 
of  North  America,  every  nocturnal  fly  of  a  noxious  quality  is  still  generically  named 
a  bug ;  whence  the  term  bugbear  signifies  one  that  carries  terror  wherever  he  goes. 
Beelzebub,  or  the  Lord  of  Flies,  was  an  Eastern  appellative  given  to  the  Devil ;  and 
the  nocturnal  sounid  called  by  the  Arabians  azif,  was  believed  to  be  the  howling  of 
demons.  Analogous  to  this  is  a  passage  in  Comus,  as  it  stood  in  the  original 
copy  :— 

"  But  for  ttiat  damnM  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
Witli  all  the  grlslv  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  aooty  dag  of  Acheron, 
Harpies  and  Hydras,  or  all  the  monstrous  buggs 
*■'  'Twixt  Africa  and  Inde,  I  Ml  find  him  out." 

Page  36.— M«  locusts  were  heard  from  the  thickets  on  the  plain  of  Catoul. 

The  insects,  here  mentioned,  are  of  the  same  species  with  the  tittiI  of  the 
Greeks,  and  the  cicada  of  the  Latin.     The  locusts  are  mentioned  in  Pliny,  b.  xi. 

*  Instances  are  not  wanted,  both  iuttbe  English  and  Greek  versions,  where  the  translators  have  modified  the  sense 
of  the  original  by  their  own  preconceived  opinions.  To  this  source  may  be  ascribed  the  $8Udd^  ^^  <^*>'  ol<l  Bible 
and  (iTaiftovtoK  M«<rij;«/3ptvov)  the  noon-day  demon  of  the  Seventy,  unless  the  copies  of  fff^  latter  be  supposed  to  have 

read,  not  ^^Xf*  but  li^V    If  the  terror  by  night  be  taken  in  connexion  with  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  dark 
ness.  and  both  opposed  to  the  arrow  that  fiieth  bv  day,  and  the  destruction  that  wasteth  at  noon,  it  will  seem  to  imply, 
the  drMdof  real  evil  only,  which  may  be  explaiued,  in  the  language  of  th«  poet,  by^- 

^  "  Nliht  Md  all  her  sickly  dews—" 

but.  if  tlie  rendering  of  our  old  version,  ado|4hi|rfbat  of  the  Seventy,  be  founded,  it  will,  alM,  include  the  imaginary 
eviM  that  follow  : 

"  Her  qwctres  wan,  and  birds  of  boding  err." 

1* 
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29.  They  were  so  called,  from  loco  usto,  because  tbe  havoc  they  made  wfaerever 
they  passed  left  l)ehind  the  appearance  of  a  place  desolated  by  fire.  How  cotild 
then  the  commentators  of  Vathek  say  that  they  are  called  locusts,  from  their-liaTuig 
been  so  denominated  by  the  first  English  settlers  in  America  ? 

Page  33. — halted  on  the  banks  of  the  Tigris. 

ft  is  a  practice  in  the  East,  and  especially  when  large  partie4|puniey  togeth^,  to 
halt,  if  possible,  in  the  vicinity  of  a  stream.    Thus  Zohair : 

**  They  rose  at  daybreak :  they  proceeded  at  early  dawn ;  they  are  advancing 
towards  the  valley  of  Ras  directly  and  surely,  as  the  hand  to  the  mouth. 

*'  Now,  when  they  have  reached  the  brink  of  yon  blue  gushing  rivulet,  they  fix 
the  poles  of  their  tents,  like  the  Arab,  in  a  settled  mansion.*^ 

Page  33. — the  heavens  looked  angry,  §^c» 

This  tempest  may  be  deemed  somewhat  the  more  violent,  from  a  supposition  that 
Mahomet  interfered ;  which  will  appear  the  more  probable,  if  the  circumstance  of 
its  obliterating  the  road  *  be  considered.  William  of  Tyre  hath  recorded  one  of 
a  similar  kind,  that  visited  Baldwin  in  his  expedition  against  Damascus : — He, 
against  whose  will  all  projects  are  vain,  suddenly  overspread  the  sky  with  darkness ; 
poured  down  such  torrents  of  rain,  and  so  entireb^  effaced  the  roads,  that  scarce 
any  hope  of  escaping  remained.  These  disastenr  were  indeed  portended  by  a 
gloominess  in  the  air,  lowering  clouds,  irregular  gusts  of  wind,  increasing  thunders, 
and  incessant  lightnings:  but,  as  the  mind  of  man  knows  not  what  may  befall  him, 
these  admonitions  of  Heaven  were  slighted  and  opposed. — Gesta  Dei  per  Francosy 
p.  849. 

Page  34.— Hie  determined  to  cross  over  the  craggy  heights,  §fc.  to  Rocnahad. 

Oriental  travellers  have  sometimes  recourse  to  these  expedients,  for  the  sake  of 
abridging  the  toils  of  their  journey.  Hence,  Amgrad,  in  the  Arabian  Ni^ts,  who 
had  himself  been  about  six  weeks  in  travelling  fVom  the  Isle  of  Ebene,  conld  not 
comprehend  the  possibility  of  coming  in  less  time ;  unless  by  enchantment,  or 
crossing  the  mountains,  which  from  the  difficulty  of  the  pass,  were  but  seldom 
traversed. 

Page  34. — tigers  and  vultures. 

The  ravages  of  these  animals  in  the  East  are  almost  incredible. 

"  Before  them.'Death  with  shrieks  directs  their  way, 
Fills  the  wild  yell,  and  leads  them  to  their |nrey." 

From  the  earliest  days,  they  have  been  the  constant  attendants  on  scenes  of  carnage. 
In  the  Sacred  Writings,  David  threatens  "  to  give  the  host  of  the  Philistines  to 
the  fowls  of  the  air  and  the  wild  beasts  of  the  earth.'*— Antara  boasts, *at  the  dose  or 
a  conflict,  of  ^'havingleft  the  father  of  his  foes,  like  a  victim,  to  be  mangled  by  the 
lions  of  the  wood,  and  the  eagles  f  advanced  in  years." — ^And,  in  the  narrative  of 
the  prisoners  taken  at  Bendore,  the  author  relates  that  many^of  them  were  de- 
voured by  tigers  and  vultures. 

Page  35. — Vathek — with  two  little  pages. 

"  All  the  pages  of  the  seraglio  are  sons  of  Christians  made  slaves  in  time  of  war, 
in  their  most  tender  age.  The  incursions  of  robbers  in  the  confines  of  Circassia 
afford  the  means  of  supplying  the  seraglio,  even  in  times  of  peace.*' — HabescVs 
State  cf  the  Ottoman  Empire,  p.  157.  That  the  pages  here  mentioaed  were  Cir- 
cassians, appears  flrom  the  description  of  their  complexion — more  fair  than  the 
enamel  of  Franguestan, 


•  Exclusive,  however,  of  pretematnral  interference,  it  frequently  happens,  that  a  sudden  blast  will  arise  on  the 
vast  deserts  of  the  East,  and  sweep  away,  in  ito  eddies,  the  tracks  of  the  last  passenger :  whoM  camel,  therefore.  In 
vain,  for  the  wanderer  UiotVoUows, 

Linquit  hnrai  pedibos  vestigia  pressa  Usulds. 

t  Finely  as  Gray  conceived  the  idea  of  the  eagle,  awe-struck  at  the  corses  of  the  bards,  there  is  a  lan^v  in  hU 
expression,  that  wanU  to  be  removed.  Milton,  as  his  best  editor JadiClDusly  remarks,  applied  Che  mi^NBtve  said 
confined)  the  verb  Attiry,  to  preternatural  motion  or  imaginarrWhff«^:  adopting  it  therefore,  in  a  kindred  sea-*. 
Alight  we  not  (for  passef)  advantageously  read ^JT  »  ««  cu  ac.iM:, 

The  famish'd  pagle  «creams,  and  hurries  by—  ? 
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Page  ^b.— confectioners  and  cooks. ' 

What  their  jj^recise  number  might  have  been  in  Vathek's  establishment  it  is  not 
now  easy  to  determine ;  but  in  the  household  of  the  present  Grand  Seignor  there 
are  not  fewer  than  a  hundred  and  ninety. — Habesci's  State,  p.  145. 

Page  35. — torches  were  lighted,  §^c. 

Mr.  Marsden  relates,  in-  bis  History  of  Sumatra,  that  tigers  prove  most  fatal 
and  destructive  enemies  to  the  inhabitants,  particularly  in  their  journeys ;  and  adds, 
that  the  numbers  annually  slain  by  those  rapacious  tyrants  of  the  woods  are  almost 
incredible.  As  these  tremendous  enemies  are  alarmed  at  the  appearance  of  fire, 
it  is  usual  for  the  natives  to  carry  a  splendid  kind  of  torch^  chiefly  to  frighten  them, 
and  also  to  make  a  blaze  with  wood  in  different  parts  round  their  villages. — ^P.  149. 

Page  35. — One  of  the  forests  of  cedar  that  bordered  their  toay  took  fire. 

Accidents  of  this  kind,  in  Persia,  are  not  unfreqpent  "  It  was  an  ancient  mractice 
with  the  kings  and  great  men  to  set  fire  to  large  bunchea  of  dry.  combustiMs,  fast- 
ened round  wild  beasts  and  birds,  which  being  then  let  loose,  the  air  and  earth 
appeared  one  great  illumination :  and  as  those  terrified  creatures  naturally  fled  to 
the  woods  for  shelter,  itis  easy  to  conceive  that  conflagrations,  which  would  often 
happen,  must  have  been  peculiarly  destructive." — Richardson's  Dissertation,  p. 
185.  In  the  83d  Psalm,  v.  14,  there  is  a  reference  to  one  of  those  fires,  though 
arising  from  another  cause ;  and  Homer,  likewise,  has  taken  a  simile  from  thence : — 

Hvr*  imp  AIAHAON  cvt^Xfytt  afraroy  Hkti't 
Ovfuof  *f  KOpv^rn'  iit»9tP  i*  Tf  ^euirarat  avyii. 

II.  p.  455. 

Page  36.— Aa/A  seen  some  part  of  our  bodies ;  and,  what  is  worse,  our  very  faces. 

*'  1  was  informed,"  writes  Dr.  Cooke, "  that  the  Persian  women,  in  general,  would 
sooner  expose  to  public  view  any  part  of  their  bodies  than  their  faces." —  Voyages 
and  Travels,  vol.  ii.  p.  443. 

Page  Wi^.^^cakes  baked  in  silver  ovens  for  his  royal  mouth. 

Portable  ovens  were  a  part  of  the  furniture  of  Eastern  travellers.  St.  Jerome 
(on  Lament,  v.  10)  hath  particularly  described  them.  The  caliph's  were  of  the 
same  kind,  only  substituting  silver  for  brass.  Dr.  Pocock  mentions  his  having  been 
entertained  in  an  Arabian  camp  with  cakes  baked  for  him.  In  what  the  peculiarity 
of  the  royal  bread  consisted,  it  is  not  easy  to  determine ;  but,  in  one  of  the  Arabian 
Tales,  a  woman,  to  gratify  her  utmost  desire,  wishes  to  become  the  wife  of  the 
sultan's  baker,  assigning  for  the  reason  that  she  might  have  her  fill  of  that  bread 
which  is  called  the  sultan's.— Vol.  iv.  p.  269. 

Page  37.— yawe«  of  snow  and  grapes  from  the  banks  of  the  Tigris. 

It  was  customary  in  Eastern  climates,  and  especially  in  the  sultry  season,  (o 
carry,  when,  journeying,  supplies  of  snow.  These  astivtp  nives  (as  Mamertiniis 
styles  them)  being  put  into  separate  vases,  were,  by  that  means,  better  kept  from 
the  air,  as  no  more  was  opened  at  once  than  might  suffice  for  immediate  Mse.  To 
preserve  the  whole  from  solution,  the  vessels  that  contained  it  were  secured  in  pack- 
ages of  straw.— Ge«^«  Dei,  p.  1098.  Vathek's  ancestor,  the  Caliph  Mahadi,  in  the 
pilgrimage  to  Mecca,  which  he  undertook  from  ostentation  rather  than  devotion, 
loaded  upon  camels  so  prodigious  a  quantity,  as  was  not  only  sttfiicient  for  himself 
and  his  attendants  amidst  the  burning  sands  of  Arabia,  but  also  to  perserve,  in 
their  natural  freshness,  the  various  fruits  he  took  with  him,  and  to  ice  all  their 
drink  whilst  he  staid  at  Mecca,  the  greater  part  of  whose  inhabitants  had  never  seen 
snow  till  \hen,'^Anecdotes  Aretes,  p.  326. 

Page  Sl.^^roasted  wolf,  §fc. . 

In  the  poem  of  Amrioikais,  a  repast  is  described,  which,  in  manner  of  preparation, 
rt^semblea  the  present : — 

*'  Hfi  soon  brings  us  up  to  the  foremost  of  the  bea3ts,  and  leaves  the  rest  far  be> 
hind :  not  has  the  herd  time  to  disperse  itself. 


**  He  mutt  rrom  wild  bolls  to  wild  iieifers,  and  ov«rpowers  them  in  a  single  heat, 
without  being  bathed,  or  even  moistened  with  sweat 

*'  Then  the  busy  cook  dresses  the  game,  roasting  part,  baking  part  on  hot  stones, 
and  quickly  boiling  the  rest  in  a  yes^  of  iron.'' 

Disgusting  as  this  refection  of  Vathek  may  be  thought,  Atlante  boasts  to  Rnggiero 
of  having  fed  him,  from  his  infancy,  on  a  similar  diet : — 

'*  Di  midolle  rii  d'  ord  e  di  leoni 
Ti  pond  fc>  dunqiie  U  primi  aiimenti.'' 

And  we  read,  that  lion's  flesh  was  proscribed  to  Vathek,  baton  a  dUrerent  occasion. 
Anecdot.  Arab.  p.  419. 

The  vegetables  that  made  part  of  this  entertainment  were  such  as  tbe  Koran  had 
ordained  to  be  food  for  the  damned. 

Page  37. — dropped  theif-  fans  on  the  ground. 

Attendants  for  the  same  purpose  are  mentioned  In  the  story  of  the  King  of  the 
Black  liles :  *'  One  day,  while  she  was  at  bath,  I  found  myself  sleepy  after  dinner, 
and  lay  down^  upon  a  sofa.  Two  of  her  ladies,  who  Were  then  in  my  chamber, 
came  and  sat  down,  one  at  my  head  and  the  other  at  my  feet,  with  fans  in  their 
hands  to  moderate  the  heat,  and  to  hinder  the  flies  from  disturbing  my  slumber."— 
The  comfort  of  such  an  attendant  in  the  hour  of  repose  can  be  known  only  in  the 
climes  of  intolerable  day. 

Page  37. — horrible  Kaf. 

This  mountain,  which,  in  reality,  is  no  other  than  Caucasus,  was  supposed  to 
surround  the  earth,  like  a  ring  compassing  a  finger.  The  sun  was  believed  to  rise 
from  one  of  its  eminences  (as  over  Qeta,  by  the  Latin  poets),  and  to  set  on  the  op- 
posite ;  whence, /ro»i  Kaf  to  £^z/*  signified,  from  one  extremity  of  the  earth  to  the 
other.  The  fabulous  historians  of  the  East  affirm,  that  this  mountain  was  founded 
upon  a  stone,  called  sahhrat,  one  grain  of  which,  according  to  Lokman,  would 
enable  the  possessor  to  work  wonders.  This  stone  is  further  described  as  the  pivot 
of  the  earth,  and  said  to  be  one  vast  emerald,  from  the  refraction  of  whose  beams 
the  heavens  derive  their  azure.  It  is  added,  that  whenever  Grod  would  exdte  an 
earthquake,  he  commands  the  stone  to  move  one  of  its  fibres  (which  supply  in  it 
the  office  of  nerves),  and,  that  being  moved,  the  part  of  the  earth  connected  with 
it  quakes,  is  convulsed,  and  sometimes  expands.  Such  is  the  philosophy  of  the 
Koran ! 

The  Tarikh  Tabari,  written  in  Persian,  analagous  to  the  same  tradition,  relates, 
that,  were  it  no^  for  this  emerald,  the  earth  would  be  liable  to  perpetual  commotions, 
and  unfit  for  the  abode  of  mankind. 

To  arrive  at  the  Kaf,  a  vast  region, 

"  Far  from  tbe  gun  and  summer  gale," 

must  be  traversed.  Over  this  dark  and  cheerless  desert,  the  way  is  inextricable 
without  the  direction  of  supernatural  guidance.  Here  t^e  dives  or  giants  were 
confined,  after  their  defeat  by  the  first  heroes  of  the  human  race  ;  and  here,  also, 
the  peries,  or  faeries,  are  supposed  in  ordinary  to  reside.  Sukrage,  the  giant,  was 
king  of  Kaf,  and  had  Rucail,  one  of  the  children  of  Adam,  for  his  prime  minister. 
The  giant  Argenk,  likewise,  from  the  time  that  Tahamurath  made  war  upon  him, 
reigned  here,  and  reared  a  superb  palace  in  the  city  of  Aherman,  with  galleries,  on 
whose  walls  were  painted  the  creatures  that  inhabited  the  world  prior  to  the  for- 
mation of  Adam. — lyHerbeloty  p.  230,  &c.,  &c. 


i 


Page  37. — the  Simurgh. 

This  is  that  wonderful  bird  of  the  East,  concerning  which  so  many  marvels  are 
told :  it  was  not  only  endowed  with  reason,  but  possessed  also  the  knowledge  of 
every  language.  Hence  it  may  be  concluded  to  have  been  a  dive  in  a  borrowed 
form.  This  creature  relates  of  itself,  that  it  had  seen  the  great  revolution  of  seven 
thousand  years  twelve  times  commence  and  close ;  and  that,  in  its  duration,  the 
world  had  been  seven  times  void  of  inhabitants,  and  as  often  replenished.  The 
Simurgh  is  represented  as  a  great  friend  to  the  race  of  Adam,  and  not  less  iniraica} 
to  the  dives.  Tahamurath  and  XYiexm^n  ^ere  a\iprised  by  its  predictions  of  all 
that  was  destined  to  befall  them,  and  ttom  \\.ii^vc^  «i\^aa«4^^  ^^SVsoD&sft  ^  i 
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iu  evei'y  uiiderlaking.  Armed  with  the  budikr  uJ'  Giaii  Ben  Cian,  Tahamurath 
was  borne  by  it  through  tbe  air,  over  the  i^rk  desert,  to  Kar.  From  its  boson  his 
helmet  was  crested  witli  plumeii,  which  the  most  renowned  warriors  hate  eter 
since  worn.  In  every  conflict  the  Simurgh  was  invuinerable,  and  the  heroes  it 
tiiToored  never  failed  of  succeaa.  Though  poeaessed  of  power  suOlcieTit  to  exter- 
minate its  Toes,  yet  the  exertion  of  that  power  was  suppoaed  to  be  forbidden.  Sadi, 
»  serioDs  author,  gives  it  ad  an  instance  of  tbe  unicersalily  of  Pfovidence,  that  the 
Simorgh,  notvrilhatanding  its  Itnmenae  hoik,  is  at  no  loss  for  saateoance  on  the 
mountain  ol  Kaf.  Inatulla  hath  described  Getlafrose,  que^n  of  the  Genii,  as  seated 
on  a  golden  chariot  drawn  by  ten  simurghs ;  wbose  wings  citcn<led  wide  as  tbe 
enftb-sbadjng  bir,*  and  whose  talona  resembled  the  proboada  of  ii.ighty  elephants  : 
bat  it  does  not  appear  Trom  any  other  writer,  that  there  ever  was  mere  than  one, 
which  is  frequently  called  the  marvtlloia  gryphon,  and  said  to  he  like  that  ima- 
ginary monster.— 0'Her6«^(,   p.  i017,  810,   etc.      Talis  of  Inatulla,   vol.  ii.  pp, 

71,  7a. 

As  Ibe  magic  shield  of  Atlanft  resembles  the  bacUer  of  Gian  Bea  Giaa,  so  i!^ 
Ippagr^  apparently  came  (Wtm  the  Simorgh,  notwithstanding  Ibe  reftaNMce  ol 
Arioato  to  the  veridical  Archbisho)) : — 

Pack  38.— jjo/amporss,  g-e. 
These  elegant  productions,  which  abound  in  all  parts  of  the  East,  were  of  very 
remote  antiquity.  Not  only  are  tiittw  ETaNGEIS,  finely  JhtvertJ  linens,  no- 
ticed by  Btrabo  ;  but  Herodotus  relates,  that  the  nations  of  Caucasus  adorned 
their  garments  with  figures  of  variout  creatures,  by  means  of  tbe  sap  of  certain 
vegetables ;  which,  when  macerated  and  diluted  with  water,  communicate  colours 
that  cannot  be  washed  out,  and  are  do  less  permanent  iban  the  texture  itaelf. — 
Straba,  1.  iv.  p.  709.  Herodot.  1.  i.  p.  96.  The  Arabian  Tales  repeatedly  describe 
these  "fine  linens  of  India,  painted  in  the  ntast  livelg  colours,  and  representing 
btatU,  trees,  fiauitr;  StC'—JraA.  Nigkls,  vol.  IT.  p.  SI7,  &c. 


"  ThejIfJiw— out  Dili  UtA  tar  Inill  MnownM ; 
In  MalftHr  or  Dccan,  iprevti  her  amm. 
The  bended  tnlpuluroM,  and  dflM^lerarntw 

fruied  hli  bjpnthvrtt  on  rhv  «t(tD  of  GHhIe  Brelinflcdm  t  4ll«lal,  beh 
Tbrscdve  Ikwi  bto.  Hr.  iTti,  Id  hUloDnit*  fn>A  Perilk,  dint  ■prftk*  of  Ihfe 
-'-  mercd  nv.— Ii  irrnrt  w  m  prad^riau  iKlghl.  ftml  l»  bnndiet  ipaftd  i 
ab  bJiv  rooL  fend  Gvcoaie  uolbn  tnt,  DnIHd  bf  in  brtocbaa  B  Oil  ffTA 
rmCrttL  tultatolgrrAiA:  dw  weba  itbick  1404  dUTf  real  iCocki  Bfeb 
irAhNlj  Ihe  lUdi  IM  bdbf  ilDiilE^biU  •ppewtBinir  onnHMil  t 


•l«it"'"li"Sf  w'of  »)  HI  fttt    ««!*■'.  fliWpry  ii/S«Mi™™°ti\. 
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Page  38. — aSrita. 

These  were  a  kind  of  Meduwe,  or  Lamis,  supposed  to  be  the  most  terrible  and 
cruel  of  all  the  orders  of  the  dires. — D^Herbeloi,  p.  66. 

Page  88. — tablets  fraught  with  preternatural  qmoKties, 

Mr.  Richardson  obserres,  "that  in  the  East  men  of  rank  in  general  carried  with 
them  pocket  astronomical  tables,  which  they  consulted  on  every  afDur  of  moment" 
These  tablets,  however,  were  of  the  magical  kind,  and  such  as  often  occur  in 
works  of  romance.  Thus,  in  Boiardo,  Orlando  receives,  from  the  father  of  the 
youth  he  had  rescued,  "  a  book  that  would  solve  all  doubts  *,"  and,  in  Ariosto^  Lo- 
gistilla  bestows  upon  Astolpho  a  similar  directory.  The  books  which  Carathis 
tnmed  over  with  Morakanabad  were  imagined  to  have  possessed  the  like  virtues. 

Page  38.— </«crtr/«. 

Such  unfortunate  beings,  as  are  thus  "  curtailed  of  fair  proportion,^  have  been 
for  ages  an  appendage  of  Eastern  grandeur.  One  part  of  their  office  consists  in  the 
instruction  of  the  pages ;  but  their  principal  duty  is  the  amusement  of  their  master. 
If  a  dwarf  happens  to  be  a  mute,  he  is  much  esteemed ;  but  if  he  be  also  a  eunuch, 
he  is  regarded  as  a  prodigy,  and  no  pains  or  expense  are  spared  to  obtain  him.— 
HobescVs  State  of  the  Ottoman  Empire^  p.  164,  &c. 

Page  38  — a  cabin  of  rushes  and  canes. 

Huts  of  this  sort  are  mentioned  by  Ludeke,  in  his  Expositio  brevis  I4OC.  Script. 
p.  51.  Tuguriola  seu  palis,  fruticibus  viridibus,  vel  juncis  circumdatis  et  tectis, 
amboque  quldem  facillim^  construuntur. 

Pagb  88.— >a  small  spring  supplies  us  with  water  for  the  Abdest^  and  we  daily  re- 
peat prayers  J  grc. 

Amongst  the  indispensable  rules  of  the  Mahometan  faith,  ablution  is  one  of  the 
chief.  This  rite  is  divided  into  three  kinds.  The  first,  performed  before  prayers, 
is  called  Abdest.  It  begins  with  washing  both  hands,  and  repeating  these  words  :— 
"  Praised  be  Alia,  who  created  clean  water,  and  gave  it  the  virtue  to  purify :  he 
hath  also  Nedered  our  faith  conspicuous.^  This  done,  water  is  taken  in  the  right 
hand  thrice,  and  the  mouth  being  washed,  the  worshipper  subjoins : — "  I  pray 
thee,  0  Lord,  to  let  me  taste  of  that  water  which  thou  hast  given  to  thy  pro- 
phet Mahomet  in  paradise,  more  fragrant  than  musk,  whiter  than  milk,  sweeter 
than  honey ;  and  which  has  the  power  to  quench  for  ever  the  thirst  of  him  that 
drinks  it."  This  petition  is  accompanied  with  snuffing  a  little  water  into  the  nose. 
The  foce  is  then  three  times  washed,  and  behind  the  ears ;  after  which  water  is 
taken  with  both  hands,  beginning  with  the  right,  and  thrown  to  the  elbow.  The 
washing  of  the  crown  next  follows,  and  the  apertures  of  the  ears  with  the  thumbs; 
afterward  the  neck  with  all  the  fingers,  and,  finally,  the  feet.  In  this  last  operation, 
it  is  held  sufficient  to  wet  the  sandal  only.  At  each  ceremonial  a  suitable  petition 
is  offered,  and  the  whole  concludes  with  this  : — "  Hold  me  up  firmly,  O  Lord !  and 
suffer  not  my  foot  to  slip,  that  I  may  not  fall  from  the  bridge  into  hell."  Nothing 
can  be  more  exemplary  than  the  attention  with  which  these  rites  are  performed.  If 
an  involuntary  cough  or  sneeze  interrupt  them,  the  whole  service  is  begun  anew, 
and  that  as  often  as  it  happens.—- Hia^e«ct,  p.  91,  &c. 

Page  SS.^^readingfhe  holy  Koran, 

The  Mahometans  have  a  book  of  stops  or  pauses  in  reading  the  Koran,  which 
divides  it  into  seventeen  sections,  and  allows  of  no  more. — D'Herbelot,  p.  915. 

Page  38. — the  bells  of  a  cajila. 

A  cafila,  or  caravan,  according  to  Pitts,  is  divided  into  distinct  companies,  at  the 
head  of  which  an  officer,  or  person  of  distinction,  is  carried  in  a  kind  of  horse 
litter,  and  followed  by  a  sumpter  camel,  loaded  with  his  treasure.  This  camel  hath 
a  bell  fastened  to  either  side,  the  sound  of  which  may  be  heard  at  a  considerable 
distance.  Others  have  bells  on  their  necks  and  their  legs,  to  solace  them  when 
drooping  with  heat  and  fati^e.    luaVviWu  9\«0) \iiVvV& ules^  hath  a  similar  reference : 
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"  The  bells  of  the  caiila  may  be  rung  in  the  thirsty  desert."    Vol.  ii.  p.  15.    These 
•   small  bells  were  known  at  Rome  from  the  earliest  times,  and  called  from  their 
sounds  tintimiabulum,    Phsdrus  gives  us  a  lively  description  of  the  mule  carrying 
the  fiscal  monies:  clarumque  collojactana  tintinnabulum.'~~Boo)L  ii.  fahl.  Tii. 

Page  ^,-^Deggial, 

This  word  signifies  properly  a  liar  and  impostor,  but  is  applied  by  Mahometan 
writers  to  their  Antichrist.  He  is  described  as  having  but  one  eye  and  eyebrow, 
and  on  his  forehead  the  radicals  of  cafer  or  infidel  are  said  to  be  impressed.  Ac- 
cording to  the  traditions  of  the  lliithnil,  his  first  appearance  will  be  between  Irak 
and  Syria,  mounted  on  an  ass.  Seventy  thousand  Jews  from  Ispahan  are  expected 
to  follow  him.  His  continuance  on  earth  is  to  be  forty  days.  AH  places  are  to  be 
destroyed  by  him  and  his  emissaries,  except  Mecca  or  Medina,  which  will  be 
protected  by  angels  Arom  the  general  overthrow.  At  last,  however,  be  will  be 
slain  by  Jesus,  who  is  to  encounter  him  at  the  gate  of  iMd.—D^Herbelotj  p.  28^. 
Salens  Prelim.  Disc.  p.  106. 

Page  ^Q.'-'^dictated  hy  the  blessed  Intelligence. 

That  is,  the  angel  Gabriel.  The  Mahometans  deny  that  the  Koran  was  composed 
by  their  prophet ;  it  being  their  general  and  orthodox  belief,  that  it  is  of  divine 
original ;  nay,  even  eternal  and  uncreated,  remaining  in  the  very  essence  of  God : 
that  the  first  transcript  has  been  from  everlasting  by  his  throne,  written  on  a  table 
of  immense  size,  called  the  preserved  table;  on  which  are  also  recorded  the  divine 
.  decrees,  past  and  future :  that  a  copy  was  by  the  ministry  of  the  angel  Gabriel  sent 
down  to  the  lowest  heaven,  in  the  month  of  Ramadan,  on  the  night  of  power ; 
from  whence  Gabriel  revealed  it  to  Mahomet  by  parcels,  some  at  Mecca,  and  some 
at  Medina. — Al  Koran,  ch.  ii.  &c.     Sale's  Prelim.  Disc.  p.  85. 

Page  39. — hath  culled  with  his  own  hands  these  melons,  8z,c. 

The  great  men  of  the  East  have  ever  been,  what  Herodotus  shrewdly  styled 
them,  J'npotpetyoi,  or  gift-eaters :  for  no  visiter  can  approach  them  with  empty 
hands.  In  such  a  climate  and  situation,  what  present  coul(^be  more  acceptable  to 
'  Vathek  than  this  refreshing  collation  ? 

Page  39. — to  kiss  the  fringe  of  your  consecrated  robe. 

This  observance  was  an  act  of  the  most  profound  reverence.— ilro^ian  Nights, 
vol.  iv.  p.  236,  &c. 

Page  39. — and  implore  you  to  enter  his  humble  habitation, 

■  It  has  long  been  customary  for  the  Arabs  to  change  their  habitations  with  the 
reasons.    Thus  Antara ; — 

**  Thou  hast  possessed  thyself  of  my  heart ;  thou  hast  fixed  thy  abode,  and  art 
settled  there,  as  a  beloved  and  cherished  inhabitant. 

"  Yet  how  can  I  visit  my  fair  one,  whilst  their  family  have  their  vernal  mansion 
in  Oneizatain,  and  mine  are  stationed  in  Ghailem  ?" 

Xenophon  relates,  in  his  Anabasis,  that  it  was  customary  for  the  kiiip  of  Persia 
BtptJ^ttv  Xflii  tip^uf,  to  pass  the  summer  and  spring  in  Susa  and  Emtana ;  and 
Plutarch  observes  further,  that  their  winters  were  spent  in  Babylon,  their  summers 
in  Media  (that  is,  Ecbatana),  and  the  pleasantcst  part  of  spring  in  Susa:  K«tiTc< 
r^ouayt  Tltparvf  ^AffiKtAC  tf^^xctpt^ov  tf  BaCuXmvi  toy  )^n/M»Tfct  lietyovrciLS,*  si  (Tf  MtiStet, 

TO  Si^of  iv  it  2ou«rc»if,  TO  nVifToy  to»  EAP02 De  Exil.,  p.  604.    This  TO  'HAI- 

2T0N  oiihe  vernal  season, M  exquisitely  described  by  Solomon:— 

"Lo,  the  winter  is  past ;  the  rain  is  over ;  it  is  gone.  The  floweris  appear  on 
the  earth,  the  season  of  singing  is  come,  and  the  voice  of  the  turtle  is  heard  in  our 
land.  The  fig-tree  putteth  forth  her  green  figs,  and  the  vines  with  the  tender  grape 
give  a  good  smell.     Arise,  my  love,  my  fair  one,  and  come  away." 

Page  39. — an  enter cUd  set  in  lead. 

As  nothing,  at  the  opening  of  spring,  can  exceed  the  luxuriant  vegetation  of  these 
irrigiious  valleys,  so,  no  term  could  be  chosen  more  expressive  of  their  verdure. 
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The  prophet  Ezekiel,  emblematizing  T^re  under  the  symbol  of  Paradise,  hath  de- 
scribed, by  the  different  gems  of  the  East,  the  flowers  that  variegate  its  surface ;  and 
particularly,  by  the  emerald^  its  green  :  '^  Thou  hast  been  in  Eden,  the  gardeti  of 
God :  ■tniDDD  T\*^^*'  pX^SlD  —  thy  carpet  wa6  an  assemblage  of  every  precious 
stone ;  the  ruby,  the  topaz,  and  the  diamond ;  the  chrysolite,  the  onyx,  and  the 
jasper ;  the  sapphire,  the  emerald^* — Ch.  xxviii.  13.  It  hath  not,  perhaps,  been 
hitherto  observed,  that  the  Paradise  of  Ariosto  was  copied  from  iMmce  : 

"Zafllr,  nibini,  oro,  touazj,  e  perle, 
E  diamanUt  e  chnrsoliti,  e  Riacintl 
FotriMo  1  iori  Mumifflwr,  clit  p«r  le 
Lif>te  piasrire  V  avea  r  aura  diplati. 
Si  vtrdi  P  erbe,  olie  potendo  averle 
Qua  giiit  oe  foraa  gu  tmeraldi  vlnti." 

Canto  xxxlv,  gL  49. 

When  Gray,  in  his  description  of  Grasmere^  spoke  of  its  '^  meadows  green  as  an 
emerald,'**  he  might  have  added,  also,  the  circumstance  noted  by  our  autkor,  beset 
with  mountains  of  the  hue  of  lead.  Shakspeare,  in  a  similar  comparison,  ha^  ds- 
nominated  our  green  England, 

**  Tldi  precioui  tUmt  let  in  Ow  filter  •ca.'* 

Page  39. — sugar. 

Dr.  Pocock  mentions  the  sugar-cane  as  a  great  dessert  in  Egypt ;  and  adds,  that, 
besides  coarse  loaf  sugar  and  sugar  candy,  it  yields  a  third  sort,  remarkably  fine, 
which  is  sent  to  the  Grand  Seignor,  and  prepared  only  for  himself.  Travels,  vol.  i, 
pp.  183.  204.  The  jeweller's  son,  in  the  Story  of  the  Third  Calender,  desires  the 
prinoe  to  fetch  softie  melon  and  sugary  that  he  might  refiresh  himself  with  them. — 
Arabian  Nights fVO\.  l.,p.  159. 

Page  39. — red  characters. 

The  laws  of  Draco  are  recorded  by  Plutarch,  in  his  Life  of  Solon,  to  have  been 
written  in  blood.  If  more  were  meant  by  this  expression,  than  that  those  laws  were 
of  a  sanguinary  nature,  they  will  fUrnish  the  earliest  instatice  of  the  use  of  red  cha- 
racters, which  were  afterwards  considered  as  appropriate  to  sApfeme  atithority, 
and  employed  to  denounce  some  requisition  or  threatening  design  to  strike  terror. 
According  to  Suidas,this  manner  of  writing  was,  likewise,  practised  in  magic  rites. 
Hence  their  application  in  the  instance  here  mentioned.  Trotz  in  Herm.  Hugonem^ 
pp.  106,  307.     Snidas  sub  voc.  0itt«Mi  ytrn. 

Page  39. — thy  body  shall  be  spit  upon. 

There  was  no  mark  of  contempt  among  the  Easterns  so  ignominious  as  this.— 
Arab.  Nights,  vol.  i.  p.  115.  vol.  iv.  p.  275.  It  was  the  same  in  the  days  of  Job. 
Herodotus  relates  of  the  Medes,  nTYEIN  avrtot  AISXPON  §ert,  and  Xeiiopbon 
relates,  AISXPON  ivrt  Ut^vdus  to  MIOIITYEIN.  Hence  the  reason  is  evident  (br 
spitting  on  our  Saviour. 

Page  39.-^a/s  unll  nestle  in  thy  belly. 

Bats  in  these  countries  were  very  abundant,  and,  both  from  their  numbers  and 
nature,  hcM  in  abhorrence.  See  what  is  related  of  them  by  Thevenot,  part  L  pp. 
l^,  133.    l^gmont  and Hayman,  vol.  ii.  p.  87,  and  other  travellers  in  the  B^Mt. 

Page  AO.'—the  Bismillah. 

This  word  (which  is  prefixed  to  every  chapter  of  the  Koran  except  the  ninth) 
signifies  "  in  the  name  of  the  most  merciful  God.^  It  became  not  Uke  initiatory 
formula  of  prayer  till  the  time  of  Moez  the  Fatimite. — D^Herbelot,  p.  826. 

Ablution  is  of  an  origin  long  prior  to  Mahomet.  It  is  mentioned  in  Homer,  and 
alluded  to  by  the  Psalmist :— r 


*  The  tame  Iclnd  of  imagery  abounds  in  the  Oriental  poets.    Thus.  Abu  Nawas :  — 

"  Behold  the  gardens  of  the  earth,  and  consider  the  emblems  of  those  things  which  Divine  power  hath  formed: 
^yft  of  silver  (daisies)  everv  where  disclosed,  with  puj^ls  like  molten  gold,  united  to  an  emerald  stalk  :  these  avoock 
that  DO  one  is  equal  to  God.^' 

So.  Ilketrise,  dadi :  — 

"  am  tmth  plaated  rubies  and  emer*]^  on  tha  YvMd  Tock -.  \he  mhi  rose  cu  ito  emerald  stem." 
And  Eba  Rami,  of  the  Tiolet:—**  U  to  not  afkoNfet,bu\v\exD*;t«A>MW^Tktx\lqxv^fcV»L«'' 
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**  I  will  wash  my  hands  in  innoctncy,  and  so  will  I  Gompass  thine  &ltai^  O  Lont.'* 
Again:  ''Verily  hare  I  oleansed  my  heart  in  vain,  and  washed  myr  hands  in 

innocency. " 

Page  40. — a  vast  wood  of  palm  trees. 

Perhaps  the  palm  is  nowhere  more  abundant  than  in  this  region,  that  only  ex- 
cepted to  which  Virgil  refers,  in  a  passage  as  yet  not  explained : 

"  Primus  IdamsBis  referam  tibi,  MantuSf  palmas.*' 

If  the  ingenuousness  and  delicacy  of  a  right  reverend  critic  (who  is  said  to  have 
owed  his  present  dignity  to  a  note  on  the  context)  had  not  been  long  known*,  an 
ordinary  reader  might  be  startled  at  the  resemblance  between  his  lordship's  critique 
and  Catrou's ;  whilst  a  fastidious  one,  in  a  splenetic  mood,  might  apply,  like  ano- 
ther Edwards,  the  marks  of  imitation,  as  so  many  canons  to  annoy  their  founder. 
The  hypothesis,  however,  of  Hartley,  Priestly,  and  those  other  physiologists,  who 
have  so  clearly  deduced  the  phenomena  of  mind  from  organisation,  and  traced  bade 
the  coincidences  of  thought  to  predisposing  motives  'and  similar  associations,  will 
enable  us,  on  the  idea  of  an  internal  conformity  between  the  critics,  to  account  for 
their  congruity  of  writing,  without  leaving  room  to  surmise  that  the  one  ever  heard 
of  the  other.    Not  a  breath  then  of  Achan,  and  his  wedge  of  gold ! 

Catrou,  supposing  that  Virgil  meditated  the  improvement  of  his  writings,  after 
an  excursion  to  Greece  and  Asia,  translates  ego  in  patriam  rediens  by  a  mon  retour 
en  Italie  ;  but  the  restricted  sense  in  which  the  poet  delights  to  apply  patria  (as 
in  his  first  Eclogue  :  j 

"  Ifo8p<Kri«  flnes,  et  dalda  linqoimus  arva, 
Nos  patriam  fufimus  "— — ) 

as  well  as  the  mention  of  Mantua  and  the  Mincius,  precludes  this  more  extended 
construction.  If,  therefore,  ego  in  patriam  rediens  be  literally  taken,  it  will  rather 
mark  the  design  of  Virgil  to  retire  from  Rome  to  the  sequestered  scenes  of  his 
native  Mantua ;  where  he  was  first  smitten  with  th6  love  of  song,  and  whither  he 
purposes  to  bring  the  sisterhood  of  the  muses.  But,  the  clause  least  understood  is 
that  which  immediately  follows : 

**  Prioras  IdumaeM  referam  tUH,  Mantua,  palm*.*' 

Catrou  bath  inferred  from  it,  that  Vhrgil  actiqil^  projected  a  voyage  to  the  Le- 
vant, to  fetch  palms,  no  doubt!  The  bishop,  nowever,  after  remarking  that  the 
poet,  having  held  himself  forth  as  a  conqueror,  and  declared  the  object  of  his 
conquest  to  have  been  bringing  the  Muses  captive  from  Greece,  subjoins  "  The 
palmy  triumphal  entry  which  was  usual  to  victors  on  their  return  from  foreign 
successes,  follows: 

"  Primus  Idumaeas  referam  Ubi,  Mantua,  palmas." 

But,  with  the  deference  due  to  so  venerable  a  critic,  will  this  explication  suffice  ? 
for,  may  it  not  be  asked.  If  to  celebrate  a  triumph  for  foreign  successes,  palms 
fVora  Idumusa  were  requisite  ?  if  victors  were  accustomed  to  go  thither  for  them 
previous  to  their  triumphal  entry  ?  or  (allowing  Idumsas  to  be,  sine  mente  sonum, 
a  word  without  meaningf),  how  it  could  happen  that  the  palmy  triumphal  entry 
should  have  been  usual  to  victors,  and  yet  Virgil  the  first  whose  success  was  to  be 
graced  with  it  ? 

"  Primus  Idmneeas  referam — palmas.*' 

It  is  observable  that  this  book  of  theGeorgics  opens  with  proposing  its  subject,  the 
Bovelty  ef  which  induces  the  author  to  remark  that,  a»  the  usuid  themes  of  the 
Roman  poets  were  all  become  trite,  it  would  be  his  aim  to  seek  fame  from  foreign 
acquisitions,  and  his  purpose  to  aggrandise  the  glory  of  his  country  by  subjecting  to 
its  language  the  poetical  beauties  of  Greece  and  Judea. 

If  it  be  admitted  that,  under  the  allegory  of  leading  the  Muses  (who  were  pecu- 
liar to  Greece)  from  the  summit  of  the  Aonian  mount,  the  poet  intended  to  ebarac- 


*  See  the  Tract  entitled  "  On  the  Delicacy  of  Friendshipb  a  seventh  dissertation,  addressed  to  the  author  of  the 
sixth."  *^ 

t  Thus,  also,  Martyn,  because  Idumsea  was  famous  for  palms,  ioterprets  Idumeas  palmas,  "  palms  In  general ; " 
and  Hevae :  "  Idumaas  autem  palmas  poeiico  plane  epitheto  appellaoat,  a  nobilt  aliquo  geoere ; "  yet,  be  Imraeai' 
ately  adds :  **  Idumen  poetse  pro  IdHmeeaac  Ma  Judrnt  dicunt,  quam  qoMem  palAis  fveqaentem  ftiisse  netuin  Mt.:— 
arbuiiU)  palmarum  dives  Idume."    LMcon,  iii.  8i6. 
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tense  the  loftiert  flights  of  Grecian  poetry,  or  the  Epic ;  *  it  follows  fro»  parity  o( 
reason,  thit,  under  the  qrmbol  of  their  country,  t  l><s  equally  desigpml  the  profhdie 
strains  of  the  Hebrew :  — 

"  Prloiat  eco  io  intiiaai  aeciuB,  Modo  viis  tapenit, 
Aoolo  ra&M  dedaeaa  verttae  Mmm  : 
PrlMM  IduuBM  refenuB  tiU,  MaDtHmialant.*' 

The  verb  referam  in  connexion  with  tibi  MaiUma^  implies  that  Virgil  had  al- 
ready brought  Idunuean  palms  to  his  native  soil ;  and  what  these  meant  is  abun- 
dantly plain.  For  whoever  wOl  compare  the  Fourth  Edogue  with  the  prophecy 
of  Isaiah,  must  perceire  too  close  an  agreement  to  suppose  that  the  same  images 
under  similar  combinations,  and  both  new  to  a  Roman  poet,  should  have  occurred  to 
Virgil  rather  from  chance,  than  a  previous  perusal  of  the  prophet  %  in  Grreek. 

It  only  remains,  then,  to  be  enquired,  whether  Virgil,  after  haying  introduced  in 
his  pastorals  some  of  the  prophetic  traits  of  Hebrew  poetry,  any  further  availed 
himself  of  it  in  the  Epic  here  projected  ?  For  a  satisfactory  answer  %» this  ques- 
tion, it  might  suffice  to  reply,  that  if  there  be  any  characteristic  which  discriminates 
the  ^neid  more  than  another,  it  is  the  prophetic-^ 

**  In  Bwdio  miU  Caenr  erit,  tenplornqne  tenebft.** 

As  in  the  Pollio,  the  images  employed  by  the  prophet  to  prefigure  the  birth  of  the 
Messiah,  and  the  blessings  of  his  reign,  were  applied  by  the  Roman  poet  to  the 
birth  of  the  expected  son  of  Augustus,^  and  the  return  of  the  golden  age  undw  his 
auspices ;  so,  in  the  .^E^eid,  he  resumes  the  prediction,  and  applies  it  to  Aogostus 
himself; — 


"  Hie  vlr,  hie  ert,  tibi  qnem  fMromitti  ivepias  i 
AurosUM  CseMur,  divi  ffeoos ;  aurea  condet 
SiecHla  qui  raraos  Ltao,  regnata  per  arva 
Saturno  qoondam ;  gaper  et  Garamantaa  et  Indos 
Proferet  Jmperium.    Jacct  extra  tidera  telliM 
Extra  anal  loliiqae  vias,"  &c. 

^m.,  vi,  793. 

Page  41. — inscription. 

Inscriptions  of  this  sort  are  still  retained.  Thus  Ludeke— Intemi  non  sohim  Di- 
vani  pluriumque  conclavium  parietes,  sed  etiam  frontispicia  super  portas  inscrip- 
tiones  habent-*E«post/to,  p.  54.  In  the  history  of  Amine,  we  find  an  inscription 
over  a  gate,  in  letters  of  gold,  analogous  to  this  of  Fakreddin:  '*  Here  is  the  abode 
of  everlasting  pleasures  and  contsni.'' — Arab,  Nights^  vol.  i.  p.  193. 

Page  41. — a  magnificent  tecthtrevan. 

This  kind  of  moving  throne,  though  more  common  at  present  than  in  the  days  of 
Vathek,  is  still  confined  to  persons  of  the  highest  rank. 

Page  41. — her  light  brown  hair  floated  in  the  hassy  breeze  of  the  twilight. 

Literally,  hyacinthine.  The  metaphor  taken  from  this  flower,  expressed  by  the 
word  Sunbulf  is  familiar  to  the  Arabians.  Thus,  in  Sir  William  Jones's  Solima,  an 
eclogue  made  up  of  Eastern  images, — 

"  Tlie  fraf^rant  hyacinths  of  Azza's  hair, 
That  wauton  with  the  laughing  summer  air." 

Nor  was  it  less  common  to  the  Greeks.    Perhaps,  Milton,  in  the  following  lines,— 

**  Hvacinthin  loclcs 
Round  from  his  parted  forelocli  manly  hung 
Clustring,  but  not  beneath  bis  shoulders  broad ''— 


•  It  was  in  thU  light  that  the  iEneis  was  regarded  by  Propertius,  wi»  exclaims  in  reference  to  it  (B.  11.  EL  xxsit. 
V.  65.) 

Cedite  Graii, 

Nesda  quid  majus  nascitor  Iliade  * 

The  author  of  an  elejrant  and  masterly  pamphlet,  enUUed  CrUical  Observaiunu  on  tke  Sixth  ^«okof  <*<  ^"ff 
(INiblisbed  by  Elmsly,  i77«),  supposes  Propertius,  in  the  context,  to  have  had  his  eye  o"  *«**««  "fjS]?S5  La'* 
from  comparing  the  pa-sajre  itself  with  the  sixth  elegy  of  the  fourth  book,  it  appears  more  Ukely  that  be  alluded  w  ine 
battle  of  Actium,  as  described  in  ^n.,  vili.  704.  ...  ^       ^    i^-«    ^  .w-  -.-».i   •» 

t  It  was  by  this  emblem  that  the  Romans,  on  their  coins,  represented  Judea ;  and  parUcnlarly  oo  tbe  medal,  w 
signalise  its  reduction  :  " 

**  Beneath  ber  Palm  here  sad  Judea  weeps." 

X  Tadtuk  mentionK  tlie  ancient  scripture*  of  the  Jewish  priesU,  as  containing  the  predicUon  which  VirgU  u  here 
supposed  to  have  adopted.    Hw<.,  I.  v.  i  13.  .       ..    .    .„   ..    ..  .  wi..,^.^*^  rw«j>rta 

#  By  &:riboaia,  theu  pregnant  of  the  lutamova  i'^ilA,  See  Bi»ho9  Chaadler's  Vindicabon,  and  Maason  s  Disaem- 
Uoa  fiibjoined. 
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adopted  it  Trom  Lucian.  The  term  manly,  with  the  restriction  at  the  close,  gives 
full  scope  for  this  conjecture ;  as  in  Lucian,  the  descriptions  relate  only  to  women. 
The  poet  may  be  ftirther  traced  upon  the  snow  of  the  classics,  in  the  use  of  the 
term  clustering ;  an  equivalent  expression  being  appropriated  by  the  ancients  to 
that  disposition  of  the  curls  which  resembles  the  growth  of  grapes,  and  may  be  ob- 
served on  gems,  coins,  and  statues. — Plutarch  Consol.  ApoU.  p.  196. 

It  is  singular  that  both  Lexicographers  and  critics  should  have  considered  ^o- 
Tpvoxturtii  and  ^or^voxoff/Aoc  as  synonymous.  This  confusion,  however,  appears 
to  have  arisen  from  both  being  attributes  of  Bacchus ;  whose  hair  was  not  only 
adorned  with  clusters  from  the  vine,  but,  like  the  locks  of  Apollo  (^Xox/uoi 
BOTPYOENTE2.  Apollon,  Afyoir,  B.  677),  was  itself  clustering.* 

Sir  William  Jones  acutely  conjectures,  that  Solomon  alluded  to  the  hair,  in  that 
elliptical  speech  of  the  Shulamite,  Song.  i.  14  : — 

"  A  cluster  of  grapes,  See." 

The  like  epithet,  though  adopted  from  a  difTerent  fruit,  occurs  in  the  poem  of  Am- 
riolkais : — 

*'  Her  long  coal-black  hair  decorated  her  back,  thick  and  diffused,  like  bunches 
of  dates  clustering  on  the  palm. tree." 

The  diffusion  of  hair  here  noticed,  and  its  floating  as  described  by  our  author, 
are  circumstances  so  frequent  in  the  works  of  Hafez  and  Jami,  that  there  is  scarce 
a  page  of  them  in  which  the  idea  of  (he  breeze  playing  with  the  tresses  of  a  beau- 
tiful girl,  is  not  agreeably  and  variously  expressed-f  An  instance  from  Petrarch, 
resembling  their  manner,  may  be  seen  in  the  lines  that  follow  :-^ 

''  Aara,  ehe  aoelle  chiooie  bionde  e  crespe 
ClrcoDcU,  e  niovl,  e  m'  mossa  da  loro 
Soavemente,  e  siiarxi  quel  dolce  oro, 
E  poiM  raccogU,  e'en  bei  nodi^  riiicrespc.'' 

Son.  ciccl. 
Page  41. — your  ivory  limbs. 

The  Arabians  compare  the  skin  of  a  beautiful  woman  to  the  egg  of  the  ostrich, 
when  preserved  unsullied.  I    ThusAmriolkais: — 

<'  Delicate  was  her  shape  ;  fair  her  skin,  and  her  body  well  proportioned :  her 
bosom  was  as  smooth  as  a  mirror, — 
'*  Or  like  the  pure  egg  of  an  ostrich,  of  a  yellowish  tint  blended  with  white." 
Also  the  Koran: — "  Near  them  shall  lie  the  virgins  of  Paradise,  refraining  their 
looks  from  beholding  any  besides  their  spouses,  having  large  black  eyes,  and  re- 
sembling the  eggs  of  an  ostrich  covered  with  feathers  from  dust." — Moallahat,  p. 
8. — Al  Koran,  ch.  27. 

'  But  though  the  Arabian  epithet  be  taken  from  thence,  yet  the  word  ivory  is  sub- 
stituted, as  more  analogous  to  European  ideas,  and  not  foreign  iVom  the  Eastern. 
Thus  Amm  : — 

'*  And  two  sweet  breasts,  smooth  and  white  as  vessels  of  ivory,  modestly  defended 
from  the  hand  of  those  who  presume  to  touch  them." — Moallakat,  p.  77. 

Page  41. — baths  of  rose-water. 

The  use  of  perfumed  waters  for  the  purpose  of  bathing  is  of  an  early  origin  in  the 
East,  where  every  odoriferous  plant  sheds  a  richer  fhigrance  than  is  kno^n  to  our 

*  Wlnckelman  bath  straofely  Axed  upon  the  ^^rae  of  this  character,  ■•  an  ezclusive  property  of  these  dhiidtfea  2 
and  so  Infallible  a  criterkm  does  he  niafce  It,  as  flMi  from  it  alone  to  ascertain  their  mntilated  statues.  Hist,  de  Tifrl 
et  de  VAnHq.t  torn,  ii,  p.  146.— However,  in  another  part  of  his  work,  he  refera  |»-PI«tarch,  as  cited  above. 

t  Preftce  to  Jones's  Poems,  p.  xii. 

)  A  fisir  sltin  is  lilcened  by  the  Italian  poets  to  card :  thus,  Bracciolini : 

■    —  i  suoi  teneri  membri  an  latte  sieno 
Cbe  tremolante,  ma  non  rotto  ancora. 
Pose  accorto  l^tor  su  i  verdi  giuncbi. 

Awte/mto  Sdegno,  iii.  3. 
Likewise,  Tasso : 

egll  rivolse 

I  cupidi  occbi  in  quelle  merobsa  belle, 
Che,  come  suole  tremolare,  II  hUte    . 
Ne  ^uncM,  si  narean  roorbide,  e  bianohe. 

Awinta,  Ui.  I. 


4*" 
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more  humid  climates.  The  rose  which  yields  this  lotion  is,  aoeording  to  Hanei- 
quist,  of  a  beautiful  pale  bluish  colour,  double,  large  as  a  man's  fist*  and  more  ei- 
quisite  m  scent  than  any  other  species.  The  quantities  of  this  water  distilled 
annually  at  Fajhum,  and  carried  to  distant  countries,  is  immense.  The  mode  of 
conveying  it  is  in  vessels  of  copper  coated  with  wax.*— Fip^^.  p.  248.  Ben  Jonson 
makes  Volpone  say  to  Celia, — 

*'  Their  bath  shall  be  the  Joyce  of  fillyilowrea. 
Spirit  of  rosea,  and  of  violet*." 

Page  41. — amuse  you  with  tales. 

Thus  in  the  story  of  Alraoui : — "  There  was  an  emir  of  Grand  Cairo,  whose  con- 
pany  was  no  less  coveted  for  his  genius  than  his  rank.     Being  one  day  in  a  melan- 
choly mood,  he  turned  towards  a  courtier  and  said :  'Alraoui,  my  heart  is  dejected, 
and  1  know  not  the  cause  ;  relate  to  me  some  pleasant  story,  to  dispel  my  chagrin/ 
Alraoui  replied  :  *  The  great  have  with  reason  regarded  tales  as  the  best  antidote  to 
care ;  if  you  will  allow  me,  I  will  tell  you  my  own.' " — Translated  from  one  of  the 
unpublished  MSS.  mentioned  in  the  Preface.    "  The  Arabian  Nights,^^  saith  Colonel 
Capper,  in  his  Observations  on  the  passage  to  India  through  Egypt  and  across  the 
Great  Desert,  *'  are  by  many  people  supposed  to  be  a  spurious  production,  and  are 
therefore  slighted  in  a  manner  they  do  not  deserve.    They  are  writtan  by  an  Ara- 
bian, and  are  universally  read  and  admired  throughout  Asia,  by  persons  of  all  ranks, 
both  old  and  young.   Considered,  therefore,  as  an  original  work,  descriptive  as  they 
are  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  East  kk  general,  and  also  of  the  genius  and 
character  of  the  Arabians  in  particular,  they  surely  mast  be  thought  to  merit  the 
attention  of  the  curious ;  nor  are  they,  in  my  opinion,  entirely  destitute  of  merit  in 
other  respects ;  for  although  the  extravagance  of  some  of  the  stories  is  carried  too 
far,  yet,  on  the  whole,  one  cannot  help  admiring  the  fancy  and  invention  of  the 
author,  in  striking  out  such  a  variety  of  pleasing  incidents.     Pleasing,  I  call  them, 
because  they  have  frequently  afforded  me  much  amusement ;   nor  do  I  envy  any 
man  his  feelings  who  is  above  being  pleased  with  them  ;  but,  before  any  person  de- 
cides on  the  merit  of  these  books,  he  should  be  eye-witness  of  the  effects  they  pro- 
duce on  those  who  best  understand  them.    I  have,  more  than  once,  seen  the  Ara- 
bians on  the  Desert,  sitting  round  a  fire,  listening  to  these  stories  with  such  attention 
and  pleasure,  as  totally  to  forget  the  fatigue  and  hardship  with  which,  an  instant 
before,  they  were  totally  overcome.   In  short,  they  are  held  in  the  same  estimation 
all  over  Asia,  as  the  adventures  of  Don  Quixote  are  in  Spain." 

If  the  observation  of  the  Knight  of  La  Mancha,  respecting  translation  in  general, 
be  just, — **  me  parece,  que  el  traducir  de  una  lengua  en  otra,  es  eomo  quien  mira 
los  tapices  flamencos  por  el  reves,  que  aunque  se  ven  las  figuras,  son  llenas  de 
hilos  que  las  escurecen,  y  no  se  ven  con  la  lisura  y  tez  de  la  haz," — the  wrong  side 
of  tapestry  will  represent  more  truly  the  figures  on  the  right,  notwithstanding  the 
floss  that  blurs  them,  than  any  version,  the  precision  and  smoothness  of  the  Arabian 
surface.  The  prospect  of  a  rich  country  in  all  the  glories  of  summer,  is  not  more 
different  from  its  November  appearance,  than  the  original  of  those  tales  when  op- 
posed to  the  French  translation,  of  which,  it  may  be  added,  our  version  is  at  best 
but  a  moonlight  view : — 

"  pallida  la  luna 

Tingea  d'  un  lome  scolorito  e  incerto 
La  vasta  folitiidiBe  terren»." 

Page  41. — lamb  a  la  crime. 

No  dish  among  the  Easterns  was  more  generally  admired.  The  caliph  Abdol- 
melek,  at  a  splendid  entertainment,  to  which, :Whoever  came  was  welcome,  asked 
Amrou,  the  son  of  Hareth,  what  kind  of  mei|ij^e  preferred  to  all  other.  The  old 
man  answered,  ''  An  ^s's  neck,  well  seasoned  and  roasted."—"  But  what  say 
you,"  replied  the  calipli,  **•  to  the  leg  or  shoulder  of  a  lamb  a  la  crime  T"  and 
added, — 

"  How  sweetly  we  live  if  a  shadow  would  last ! " 
— MS.  Laud.  Numh.  161.     A.  Ochley^s  Hist,  of  the  Saracens y  vol.  ii.  p.  277. 

Page  41. — made  the  dwarfs  dance  against  their  will. 

Ali  Chelebi  al  Moufti,  in  a  treatise  on  the  subject,  held  that  dancing,  after  the 
exAm^Xe  of  the  derviches,  who  made  it  a  part  pf  their  devotion,  was  allowable.  But 
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in  this  opinion  he  was  deemed  to  be  heterodox ;  for  Mahometans,  in  general,  place 
dancing  amongst  the  things  that  are  forbidde^i. — D^Herbelot,  p.  98. 

Page  41. — durst  not  refuse  the  commander  of  the  faithful. 

The  mandates  of  Oricmtal  potentates  hare  ever  been  accounted  irresistible.  Hence 
the  iiul^ipisHon  of  these  devotees  to  the  will  of  the  caliph. — Esther,  i.  19.    Daniel ^  ' 
vi.  8.    Ludeke  Expos,  brevis,  p.  60. 

Page  41. — he  spread  himself  on  the  sofa. 

The  idiom  of  the  original  occurs  in  Euripides,  and  is  from  him  adopted  by 
Milton  : — 

litxa  rof  r«porr*  •- 
nai^qK  fT*  •'tin 

Heraclide,  v.  75. 

"  See  bow  he  lie*  at  randoip,  carelessly  diffits'd, 
With  langfukhM  head  onprop* 
Lf  As  one  nast  hope,  abandon'd 

■V  And  by  himself  given  over." 

Sampson f  v.  I  [8. 

Page  42. — properly  lubricated  with  the  balm,  of  Mecca, 

Unguents,  for  reasons  suffieiently  obvious,  have  been  of  general  use  in  hot  cli- 
mates. According  to  Pliny,  **  at  the  time  of  the  Trojan  war,  they  consisted  of  oils 
perfumed  with  the  odour  of  flowers,  and  chiefly  roses,** — ^whence  the  *  POAOEN 
fX«tioy  of  Homer.  Hasselquist  speaks  of  oil  impregnated  with  the  tuberose  and 
j  essamine  ;  but  the  unguent  here  mentioned  was  preferred  to  every  other.    I^dy 

*  M.  W.  Montagu,  desirous  to  try  its  effects,  seems  to  have  suffered  materially  from 
having  improperly  applied  it. 

Page  42. — if  their  eyebrows  and  tresses  were  in  orde 

As  perfuming  and  decorating  the  hair  of  the  sultanas  was  an  essential  duty  of  their 
attendants,  the  translator  hath  ventured  to  substitute  the  term  tressesj  for  another 
more  exact  to  the  csriginal.  In  Don  Quixote,  indeed,  a  waiting  woman  of  the  duchess 
mentions  the  same  services  with  our  author,  but  as  performed  by  persons  of  her 
own  sex : — "  Hay  en  Candaya  mugeres  que  andan  de  casa  en  casa  i  quitar  el  vello,  y 
d  pulhr  las  cejas,  y  hacer  otros  meiyurges  tocantes  a  mugeres,  nosotras  l3s  duenas  de 
mi  senora^  por  jamas  quisimos  admitirlas,  porque  las  mais  oliscan  i  tarceras.*' — ^Tom. 
jv.  cap.  xl.  p.  42. 

Other  odices  of  the  dressing-room  and  toilet  may  be  seen  in  Lucian,  vol.  ii. 
^mor.  39,  p.  441.  The  Arabians  had  a  preparation  of  antimony  and  galls,  with 
which  they  tinged  the  eyebrows  of  a  beautiful  black ;  and  great  pains  were  taken  to 
shape  them  into  regular  arches.  In  combing  the  hair,  it  was  customary  to  sprinkle 
it  with  perft^nes,  and  to  dispose  it  in  a  variety  of  becoming  forms. — Richardson^s 
Dissertat.  p.  481.    Lady  M.  W.  Montagu''s  Letters. 

Page  42. — the  nine  hundred  and  nimety-ninth  time. 

The  Mahometans  boast  of  a  doctor  who  is  reported  to  have  read  over  the  Koran 
not  fewer  than  twenty  thousand  ti.mes.. — J)^Herbelot,  p.  75. 

Paoe  4^^,'rT-bieifih  eumichti,  sabre  in  hmvk 

In  this  mamter  the  apartments  of  the  ladies  were  constantly  guarded.  Thus,  in 
the  Story  of  the  Enchanted  Horse,  Firouz  Schah,  traversing  a  Strange  palace  by 
night,  entered  a  room,  and  by  the  light  of  a  lantern  saw  that  the  persons  he  had 
heard  snoring  were  black  eunuchs  with  naked  sabres  by  them,  which  was  enough 
to  inform  him  that  this  was  the  guard-chamber  of  some  queen  or  princess.  — 
Arabian  Nights,  vol.  iv.  p.  189. 

Page  43. — Nouronihar,  daughter  of  the  Emir,  was  sprightly  as  an  antelope,  and 

full  of  wanton  gaiety. 

*  Solomon  has  compared  his  bride  to  **  a  company  of  horses  in  Pharaoh's  cha- 
riots ;"  Horace,  a  sportive  young  female  to  an  untamed  filly  ;   Sophocles,  a  delicate 
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virgin  to  a  wild  heifer ;  Ariosto,  Angelica  to  a  fawn  or  kid ;  and  Tasso,  Erminia  to  a 
hind;  but  the  object  of  resemblance  adopted  by  oar  author,  is  of  superior  beauty  to 
them  all. 

Page  43.— /o  let  doum  the  great  ewinig. 

The  swing  was  an  exercise  much  used  in  the  apartments  of  the  Eastern  ladies, 
and  not  only  contributed  to  their  health,  but  also  to  their  amusement.— 7a/e«  of 
fnatulla,  vol.  i.  p.  259. 

Page  43.— /acccrp/  the  invitation  of  your  honied  lipe. 

Uncommon  as  this  idiom  may  appear  in  our  language,  it  was  not  so,  either  to- 
the  Hebrew  or  the  Greek.    Compare  Proverbs,  xvi.  24. — 

with  Homer,  Iliad  a,  249.— 

Te«  «•(  ave  yXmvvin  MLBAITOX  yXvmutv  fittr  sv^if. 

Theocritus,  Idyl.  xx.  26. — 

K«  ZTOMATON  i» 

KpfiiM  MO*  •QNA  yXvKtpttripa  4i  MBAIKHPO. 

And  Solomon's  Song,  iv.  11.— 

'  •        m 

with  Moschus,  Idyl.  i.  9. — 

—  —     liv  AAAHMA- 

in  UEAl,  fmra. 

An  Arabian  fabulist,  enumerating  the  charms  of  a  consummate  beauty,  hath  used  ^ 
the  identical  expression  of  our  author;  but,  probably,  in  an  extended  sense,  as, 

"  from  her  Up 

Not  words  ftlone  pleaied  him.'' 

Pace  43.— my  senses  are  daassled  with  the  radiance  that  beams  Jrom  your  charms. 

Or  (to  express  an  idiom  for  which  we  have  no  substitute),  thy  countenance, 
rayonnante  de  beaut^  et  de  graces.  Descriptions  of  this  kind  are  flrequent  ia 
Arabian  writers ;  thus,  Tarafa : 

'*  Her  face  mppears  to  he  wr^ped  In  »  veil  of  ran-beuu." 

And,  in  the  Arabian  Nights :  *'  Schemselnihar  came  forward  amongst  her  attend- 
ants with  a  majesty  resembling  the  sun  amidst  the  clouds ;  which  receive  his 
splendour,  without  concealing  his  lustre.'*  To  account  for  this  compliment  in  the 
mouth  of  Bababalouk,  we  should  remember  that  he  was,  ex-offlcio,  elegana  forma- 
rum  Spectator. 

Page  43. — melodious  Philomel^  I  am  thy  rose. 

The  passion  of  the  nightingale  for  the  rose  is  celebrated  over  all  the  East.  Thus 
Mesihi,  as  translated  by  Sir  W.  Jones : 

'*  Come,  charming  maid,  and  hear  thy  poet  ting. 
Thyself  the  rose,  and  he  the  Mrd  of  tprinjr : 
Love  bids  him  sing,  and  love  will  be  obey^. 
Be  gay :  too  iooo  the  flowers  of  spring  will  fade." 

Page  44.— m7  spilt  in  breaking  the  lamps. 

It  appears  from  Thevenot  that  illuminations  were  usual  on  the  arrival  of  a  stran- 
ger, and  he  mentions,  on  an  occasion  of  this  sort,  two  hundred  lamps  being  lighted. 
The  quantity  of  oil,  therefore,  q>ilt  by  Bababalouk  may  be  eas^  aoooonted  for 
from  this  custom. 

Page  44. — reclining  on  down. 

See  Lady  M.  W.  Montagu.    Let.  xxvi. 

Page  A^.^-^alenders. 

These  were  a  sort  of  men  amongst  the  Mahometans  who  abandoned  father  and 
mother,  wife  and  children,  relations  and  possessions,  to  wander  through  the  world,    , 
under  a  pretence  of  religion,  entirely  subsisting  on  the  fortuitous  bounty  of  those 
they  had  the  address  to  dupe. — D^Herbelot^  Stqtpf.  p.  204. 
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Pagb  46.— 5«n/<m*. 


A  body  of  religk>nists,  who  were  also  called  ahdalsy  and  pretended  to  be  inspired 
.with  the  most  enthusiastic  raptures  of  divine  loye.  They  were  regarded  by  the 
vulgar  as  saints, — Olearius,  torn.  i.  971.    D'Hsrhelot,  p.  5. 

Page  45. — dervickes. 

The  term  dervich  signifies  sl  poor  man^  and  is  the  general  appellation  by  which  a 
religious  amongst  the  Mahometans  is  named.  There  are,  however,  discriminations 
that  distinguish  this  class  from  the  others  already  mentioned.  They  are  bound  by 
no  vow  of  poverty,  they  abstain  not  from  marriage,  and,  whenever  disposed,  they 
may  relinquish  both  their  blue  shirt  and  profession. — D^Herbehf,  Suppl  214. 
It  is  observable,  that  these  different  orders,  though  not  established  till  the  reign  of 
Nasser  al  Samani,  are  notwithstanding  mentioned  by  our  author  as  coeval  with  Va- 
thek,  and  by  the  author  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  as  existing  In  the  days  of  Haroun  al 
Raschid;  so  [that  the  Arabian  fabulists  appear  as  inattentive  to  chronological  ex- 
actness in  points  of  this  sort  as  our  immortal  dramatist  himself. 

Page  45.— iramtW. 

These  constituted  the  principal  caste  of  the  Indians,  according  to  whose  doctrine 
Brahma^  from  whom  they  are  called,  is  the  first  of  the  three  created  beings  by 
whom  the  world  was  made.  This  Brahma  is  said  M^gj^ve  communicated  to  the 
Indians  four  books,  in  which  all  the  sciences  and  cereflbnies  of  their  religion  are 
comprised.  The  word  Brahma,  in  the  Indian  language,  signifies  pervading  all 
things.  The  Brahmins  lead  a  life  of  the  most  rigid  ahttinence,  refrainilig  not  only 
^m  the  use,  but  even  the  touch,  of  animal  food ;  and  are  equally  eiEemplary  for 
theur  contempt  of  pleasures  and  devotion  to  philosophy  and  religion.-^l>*£rer£«/b/, 
p.  212.  Bruckeri  Mist.  Philosophy  torn.  i.  p.  194. 

Page  45.— /ag«tr«. 

This  sect  were  a  kind  of  religious  anchorets,  who  spent  their  whole  lives  in  the 
severest  austerities  and  mortification.  It  is  almost  impossible  for  the  imagination  to 
form  an  extravagance  that  has  not  been  practised  by  some  of  them,  to  torment  them- 
selves. As  their  reputation  for  sanctity  rises  in  proportion  to  their  sufferings, 
those  amongst  them  are  reverenced  the  most,  who  are  most  ingenious  in  the  in- 
vention of  tortures,  and  persevering  in  enduring  them.  Hence  some  have  per- 
sisted in  sitting  or  standing  for  years  together  in  one  unvaried  posture,  supporting 
an  almost  intolerable  bnrdSk,  dragging  the  most  cumbrous  chains,  exposing  their 
naked  bodies  to  the  scorchiiig  sun,  and  hanging  with  the  head  downward  before 
the  fiercest  fires.«r-lie/t9»  Csfemon,  vol.  iii.  p.  264,  &c.     White's  Sermons,  p.  504. 

Page  45. — some  that  cherished  vermin. 

In  this  attachment  they  were  not  singular.  The  Emperor  Julian  not  only  dis- 
covered the  same  partiality,'  but  celebrated,  with  visible  complacency,  the  shaggy 
and  populous  beard  which  he  fondly  cherished ;  and  even  "  The  Historian  of  the 
Roman  Empire**  afflrnis,  ''that  the  little  animal  is  a  beast  familiar  to  man,  and 

signifies  love."— Vol.  ii.  p  343. 

t» 

Page  45.— Ft«itoto  and  Ixhuf^. 

Two  deities  of  the  East  Indians,  concerning  whose  history  and  adventures  more 
nonsense, Is  related  than  can  be  found  in  the  whole  compass  of  mythology  besides. 
The  tradkions  of  their  votaries  afe,  no  doubt,  allegorical ;  but  without  a  key  to 
disclose  tWr  mystic  import,  they  are  little  better  than  senseless  jargon. 

Page  45. — taldpoins. 

This  order,  which  abounds  in  Siam,  Laos,  Pegu,  and  other  countries,  consists  of 
different  classes,  and  both  seizes,  but  cbifPy  of  men.—* i2e/t^.  Ceremon.  vol.  iv.  p. 
62,  &c. 

Page  A6. "^objects  of  pity  were  sure  to  swarm  round  him. 

Ludeke  mentions  the  practice  of  bringing  those  who  were  suffering  under  any 
calamity,  or  had  lost  the  use  of  their  limb*,  &c.  into  public,  for  the  purpose  of  ex- 
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« 
citing  compassion.  On  an  occasion,  therefore,  of  this  sort,  when  Fakreddin,  like 
a  pious  Mussulman,  was  pi^blicly  to  distribute  his  alms,  and  the  commander  of  the 
faithf\il  to  make  his  appearance,  such  an  assemblage  might  well  be  expected.  The 
Eastern  custom  of  regaling  a  convention  of  this  kind  is  of  great  antiquity,  as  is  evi-' 
dent  from  the  parable  of  the  king  in  the  Gospels,  who  entertained  the  maimed,  the 
lame,  and  the  blind ;  nor  was  it  discontinued  when  Dr.  Pocock  visited  the  East.— 
Vol.  i.  p.  182. 

Page  AG.-^homa  of  alk  exquisite  polish, 

Jacinto  Polo  de  Medina,  in  one  of  his  epigrams,  has  as  unexpected  a  torn  on  the 
same  subject: — 

"CaTando  un  sepnlcro  an  honibfe 
Sac6  larjipo,  cnrvo  y  grueso, 
Entre  otro*  moclKMy  an  hoeio. 
Que  dene  cuerno  por  nombre : 

Volviblo  al  sepatitro  al  punto : 
,  Y  Tiendolo  un  cortetano 
'Dijo:  bien  haceU,  hermano. 
Que  es  bueto  de  ese  defunto." 

Page  A^j-^small  plates  ^tf  abominations. 

The  Koran  hath  established  several  distinctions  relative  to  different  kinds  of 
food,  in  imitation  of  the  Jewish  prescriptions ;  and  many  Mahometans  are  so  scru- 
pulous as  not  to  touch  the  fle»h  of  any  annual  over  which,  -in  articuio  mortis,  the 
butcher  had  omitted  to  proAounce  the  Bismillah — Relig.  Cerem,  toI.  yiL  p.  110.  ^ 

Page  A^,'^fish,which  they  drew  from  the  river. 

According  to  Le  Bruyn,  the  Oriental  method  of  fishing  with  a  line,  is  by  winding 
it  round  the  finger,  and  when  the  fisherman  feels  that  the  bait  is  taken,  he  draws 
in  the  string  with  alternate  hands :  in  this  way,  he  adds,  a  good  dish  of  fish  is  soon 
caught.  Tom.  i.  p.  564.  It  appears,  from  a  circumstance  related  by  Galand,  that 
Vathek  was  fond  of  this  amusement. — D^Herbelot,  Suppl.  p.  210. 

Page  ^6,'^Sinai 

This  mountain  is  deemed  by  Mahometans  the  noblest  of  all  otfaerg,  and  even  re- 
garded with  the  highest  veneration,  because  the  divine  law  was  promulgated  from 
iL-^D'Herheht,  p.  812. 

Page  ^1  .-^Peries,  ^ 

The  word  Pen',  in  the  Persian  language,  signifies  that  beaatifol  race  of  creatnres 
•Which  constitutes  the  link  between  angels  and  men.  tte  Arabians  call  them  Ginn^ 
or  genii,  and  we  (from  the  Persian,  perhaps,)  Faeries :  at  least,  the  peries  of  the 
Persian  romance  correspond  to  that  imaginary  class  of  befaigs  in  our  poetical  system. 
The  Italians  denominate  them  Fata^  in  allusion  to  their  power  of  charming  and 
enchanting;  thus  the Manta  Fatidica  of  Virgil  is  rendered. in  Orlando,  La  Fato 
Manto.  The  term  ginn  being  common  to  both  peries  and  dives,  some  have  erro- 
neously fancied  that  the  peries  were  female  dives.  This  appellation,  however, 
served  only  to  discriminate  their  common  nature  from  the  apgelic  and  humaa, 
without  respect  to  their  qualities,  moral  or  personal.  Thus,  the  dives  are  hideous 
and  wicked,  whilst  the  peries  are  beautiful  and  good.  Amongst  the  Persian  poets, 
the  beauty  of  the  peries  is  proverbial :  insomuch  that  a  woman  superlativdly  hand- 
some, is  styled  by  them,  ths  offspring  of  a  Peri. 

Page  AT. ^-butterflies  of  Cachemire. 

The  same  iYtsects  are  celebrated  in  an  unpublished  poem  of  Mesihi,  another 
of  the  MSS.  mentioned  in  the  Preface.  Sir  Anthony  Shirley  relates,  that  it  was 
customary  in  Persia  "  to  hawke  after  butterflies  with  sparrows,  made  to  that  use, 
and  stares."  It  is,  perhaps,  to  this  amusement  that  our  author  alludes  in  the  con- 
text. 

Page  \1  .-—I  had  rather  that  his  teti^  should  mischievously  press  my  finger. 
These  molles  morsiuncula  remind  one  of  Lesbia  and  her  sparrow : 

"  Passer,  deHciee  meee  paellse, 
Qulcum  ludere.  quern  In  dnu  tenere. 
Qooi  priraum  digltani  dare  adpetenti, 
E\  acre*  eolct  iiicUare  morsos." 
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In  the  Story  of  the  Sleeper  awakened  (which  the  induction  to  the  Taming  of  the 
Shrew  greatly  resembles),  Abon  Hassan  thus  addresses  the  lady  that  was  brought 
him  : — **  Come  hither,  fair  one,  and  bite  the  end  of  my  finger,*  that  I  may  feel 
whether  I  am  asleep  or  awake." — Arab.  Nights,  vol.  iii.  p.  137. — ^Lady  Percy,  with 
all  the  fondness  of  insinuation,  practices  on  her  wayward  Hotspur  a  blandishment 
similar  to  that  here  instanced  by  Nouronihar : 

*'Conie,  come,  youpanquito,  answer  me 
Directly  to  tAis  question  tliat  I  asl(. 
In  Mth,  I'll  break  thy  little  finder,  Harry. 
An  if  tliou  wilt  not  tell  me  all  thiqgs  true.'* 

Page  ^%.—Megnoun  and  Leilah. 

These  personages  are  esteemed  amongst  the  Arabians  as  the  most  beautiful, 
chaste,  and  impassioned  of  lovers ;  and  their  amours  have  been  celebrated  with  all 
the  charms  of  verse,  in  every  Oriental  language.  The  Mahometans  regard  them, 
and  the  poetical  records  of  their  love,  in  the  same  light  as  the  Bridegroom  and 
Spouse,  and  the  Song  of  Songs,  are  regarded  by  the  Jews.-^D'Herbelot,  p.  573. 

m 

Page  i^.-'^They  still  detained  him  in  the  harem. 

Nonreddin,  who  was  as  old  as  Gulchenrouz,  had  a  similar  indulgence  of  resort- 
ing to  the  harem,  and  no  less  availed  himself  of  it. — Arab.  Nights,  vol.  fii.  pp.  9, 10. 

Page  48.-— ofar^  the  lance  in  tAe  chase. 

Throwing  the  lance  was  a  favourite  pastime  with  the  young  Arabians ;  and  so 
expert  were  thcsy  in  this  practice  (which  prepared  theM  for  the  mightier  conflicts, 
both  of  the  chase  and  of  war),  that  they  could  bear  off  a  ring  on  the  points  of  their 
javelins. — Richardson^ s  Dissertat,  pp.  198,  281.  Though  the  ancients  had, various 
methods  of  hunting,  yet  the  two  which  chiefly  prevailed  were  those  described  by 
Virgil,t  and  alluded  to  by  Solomon.f — Prov.  vii.  22. 


*  AXX'  rKi  Xtmrpo*  tttPf  aKpov  toKTvX&it  KaraSattvm. 

Homett  Batrach.f  v.  45. 

t  Dum  trepidant  AUE,  saltusque  indaglne  clnirunt. 

Mn.f  iv.  121. 

Notwiihstandinj^  the  explanations  of  alee,  which.have  been  fflven  by  Serrins,  Burman,  and  othera,  there  can  scarce 
be  a  doubt,  but  that  Virgil  referred  to  the  custom  of  scaring  deer  into  holts,  with  feathers  fastened  on  lines :  a  prac- 
tice so  effactual  to  the  purpose,  that  linneeus  characterised  the  Dama,  or  Fallow  Deer,  from  it  '.—arcetur  filo  hori- 
xontali.    The  same  stratagem  is  mentioned  in  the  Georgics  (ill,  371.) 

PunlceaeTe  agitant  pavidos  formidine  Pinnae : 

and  again,  in  the  JEneM  (xii.  749). 


am  velutl  si  qnando  flumine  nactus 

Cenram,  aut  Punicem  septum  formidine  Finns. 

It  is  observable,  however,  that  the  poet,  in  these  instances,  hath  studiously  varied  his  mode  of  expression.  Hie 
sportsmen  of  Italy  wodpinion  feathers,  which,  the  better  to  answer  their  purpose,  they  dyed  of  a  Lybian  red  • ;  but, 
as  Africa  aboundal  la  tfrds  whose  wings  were  Impregnated  with  the  spontaneous  and  glossy  tincture  of  nature,  such 
an  expedient  in  tliat  coDntry  must  have  been  needless.  If  we  advert,  then,  to  the  scene  of^Dido*s  chase,  the  reason 
will  be  obvious  why  Virgil  omitted  punieetf,  and  for  pinna  substitued  eUtt. 

Tliere  is  a  oassage  in  Nemesianus,  which  will  at  once  confirm  the  interpretation  here  given,'  and  illustrate  the 
judgment  of  tne  poet  in  the  choice  of  his  terms : — 

'*  Hinc  (se,  ex  Africa)  mage  Puniceas  nativo  munere  snmes : 
Namque  illic  sine  iine,  greges  florentibus  alls 
Invenies  avium,  saavique  rubescere  into.*' 

Cynegtiticonf  v.  317. 

I  The  wide  region  of  conjectural  efoendation  cannot  prod|ice  a  lumpier  instance  of  critical  skill  than  was  discovered 
by  that  accurate  and  judicious  scholat .  the  late  Dr.  Hunt ;  a  whO|When  the  seote  of  the  passage  referred  to,  had,  for 
ages,  been  lof  t,  sagaciously  restored  it,  by  curtailing  a  letter.    FtoverbSf  vil.  33. 

As  an  hart  ^tt^  for  ^^^^  ^un^eth  into  the  toils,  ttll  a  dart  strike  through  his  liver : 

When  the  game  driven  together,  were  either  circumvented,  as  deieribed  by  Virgil ;  or  ensnared  by  the  foot 
C^oiotrrpaPv^  as  alluded  to  by  Solomon,  the  hunters  despatched  them  with  Aeir  misriie  weapons.  Thus  Xenophon  (as 
cited  in  Dr.  Hunt's  Dissertation)  xpn  6'  tay  ottrmt  <Xs— tac/*ty  v  »pfiv  f*v  irpontrat  •yyvs*  rots  yp  fpaot  watti,  «•<  roi^ 
irofftr'  ayt9»r  etr  AEONTiZRiN.— "  When  the  animal  is  thus  caught;  you  must  not,  if  it  be  a  male,  aflvance  within  hiH 
reach,  Mr  they  are  apt  to  strike  with  their  horns  and  their  heels ;  it  will  be  proper  therefore  to  jnerce  him  at  a  dis 
iance.** ^^^ 

■  Lybice  fucantur  sandyce  pinnae 

€hratU  Cyneg,  v.  86. 

b  The  correction  with  the  context  is  this  :— 

22.  He  goeth  after  her  straightway, 
As  an  ox  goeth  to  tte  slaughter ; 

23.  Or  as  an  harCVHtadeth  into  the  toils. 
Till  a  dart  strike  fliWgh  his  liver : 

34.    As  a  bird  hasteth  to  the  snare, 
And  knoweth  not  that  it  is  for  his  life. 
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PagS  48. — nor  curb  the  steeds. 

Though  Gulchenrouz  was  too  young  to  excel  in  horsenuinsbit),  it  nevertheless 
was  an  essential  accomplishment  amongst  the  Arabians.  Henee  the  boast  of  Am- 
riolkais : — 

'*  Often  have  I  risen  at  early  dawn,  while  the  birds  were  yet  in  their  nests,  and 
mounted  a  hunter  with  smooth  short  hair,  of  a  full  height ;  and  so  fleet  as  to  make 
captive  the  beasts  of  the  forests. 

"Ready  in  turning,  quick  In  pursuing,  bold  in  advancing,  firm  in  backing;  and 
performing  the  whole  with  the  strength  and  swiftness  of  a  vast  rock  which  a  torrent 
has  pushed  from  its  lofty  base. 

"  A  bright  bay  steed,  from  whose  polished  back  the  trappings  slide,  as  drops  or 
rain  slide  hastily  down  the  slippery  marble. 

"  He  makes  the  light  youth  slide  from  his  seat,  and  violently  shakes  the  skirts  or 
a  heavier  and  more  stubborn  rider.'' — Moallakaty  p.  10. 

The  stud  of  Fakreddin  consisted,  no  doubt,  of  as  noble  a  breed ;  though  sprang 
neither  from  '*  the  mighty  Tartar  horse,"  (whose  gigantic  rider  was  slain  by  Coda- 
dad)  nor  the  size  of  Clavileno,  **  and  the  wondrous  horse  of  brass."  Milton's  al- 
lusion to  the  /a«^  having  occasioned  niuch  firuitless  enquiry  conceriiing  hiis  pedigree,'^ 
it  shall  here  be  made  out,  with  that  of  his  brother : — 

The  principal  qualities  of  ''the  Horse  The  particulars  of  Clavileno  are,  that 
of  Brass"  were,  that  he  was  brought  be-  he  was  the  production  of  an  enchanter; 
fore  the  Tartar  kin|,  aftv  the  third  wascapableof  rising  into  the  air  with  the 
course  of  a  feast,  which  wis  solemnised  velocity  of  an  arrow^  sl!^  carrying  his 
at  the  commencement  of  spring:  that  he  rider  to  any  distance;  was  put. into  mo- 
was  able,  within  the  compass  of  a  na-  tion  by  tiie  turning  of  a  pin  on  his  neck ; 
tural  day,  to  carry  his  rider  wherever  he  and  directed  in  his  course  by  another  in 
might  choose ;  that  he  could  mount  into  his  forehead :  that  he  fleeted  so  steadily 
the  air  as  high  as  an  eagle,  and  with  as  through  the  air  as  not  to  spill  a  drop  from 
equable  and  easy  a  motion ;  that  by  turn-  a  cupfull  of  water  in  the  hand  of  his 
ing  one  pin,  fixed  in  his  ear,  his  course  rider ;  that,  being  lent  by  his  owner, 
might  be  directed  to  a  destined  spot,  and,  Pierres  made  a  long  voyage  upon  him, 
by  means  of  another,  he  might  be  made  and  brought  off  the  fair  Magalona,  who 
to  alight,  or  return  to  the  place  from  alighted  to  become  a  queen ;  that  Don 
whence  he  set  out.  Quixote,  when  hl^  in  the  air,  kfiew  not 

the  management  of  the  pin,  to  prevent 
his  rising;  and  that  he  at  last  vanished 
amidst  rock$t|  and  crackers. 

The  resemblances  here  specified  are  evidently  too  stirong  to  have  resulted  from 
accident;  and  it  will  appear,  on  further  enquiry,  thaf  the  Ench^iUed  Horse," in 
the  Arabian  Nights,  was  not  only  possessed  of  those  qualities  whM  were  common 
to  them  both,  but  also  of  such  as  are  peculiar  to  each.    Thus, 

Dr.Jabb  well  imai^ned  (though  he  hath  ill  renderedl^DH  in  the  2m  verae,irretivit  illom)  Uiat  the  heedless  haste 
of  the  bird  towardii  the  wnaro,  inigfht  be  caused  by  the  lure  of  a  female's  call ;  and  adduced  from  Oppiao,  an  appocite 
example  :— 

'A  ia  Xtya  KXaXi$  (ev9oi>  u*X»Sf  el  S'  atorrtf 
ITarr*;  trtvwtpxp^ntrtf  «••  •{  fipomov  twrev  tfrrst 
BtiXwiffin  **VKif9ti  9ttpwKXmyx9nn9t**niS' 

HaUeut,;U.  ISO. 
As  when  the  fowler  to  the  fiekU  resorts, 
Hb  cared  domestic  partner  of  Ms  sports 
Behind  8ome  shade-projectlnr  bush  be  lajrs. 
And  wreaths  the  wiry  cell  with  bloominr  sprays. 
The  pretty  captive  to  the  groves  around 
Warbles  her  practised  care-deloding  sound. 
The  attentive  flocks  pursue  vrith  ravish'd  ear 
The  female  music  of  the  feather'd  fair, 
Forget  to  see,  and  rush  upon  the  snare. 

Jones. 

*  <'  Among  the  MSS.  at  Oriel  College  in  Oxford,  is  an  oU^tln  treatise,  entitled  Fabula  de  cneo  caballo.  Herr 
I  imagined  Thad  discover«>d  the  origin  of  Chaucer's  Sqnierynter  so  replete  with  marvellous  imagery,  and  eridenrly 
ait  Arabian  fiction  of  the  middle  ages.  But  I  was  disappoiriHR  for,  on  examlimtion,  it  appeared  to  have  not  eveo  a 
distant  connexion  with  Chaucer's  story.  1  mention  this,  thuotbers,  on  seeing  sucb  a  title  in  the  catalogue,  mifhi 
Hot  be  flattered  with  specious  expectations  of  so  curious  a  discovery,  and  misled,  like  mvself,  by  a  fruitless  enquiry." 
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He  was  presented  to  the  king  of  Persia  at  the  close  or  a  festival,  which  was  cele- 
brated on  the  opening  of  spring :  could  transport  his  rider,  and  in  the  space  of 
a  day^  wherever  he  listed ;  moved  so  smoothly  as  to  cause  no  shock,  even  on  com- 
ing on  the  ground ;  could  soar  above  the  ken  of  every  beholder;  might  be  guided, 
by  turning  a  pin  in  the  hollow  of  his  neck,  to  any  point  his  rider  should  choose ;  and 
by  means  of  another  behind  his  right  ear,  be  made  to  descend,  or  return  whence 
he  came ;  was  the  production  o^  an  enchanter ;  passed  through  the  air  with  the 
speed  of  an  arrow ;  having  been  lent  by  his  owner  to  Firouz  Schah,  carried  him 
a  considerable  distance,  and  brought  back  behind  him  the  princess  of  Bengal,  to 
whom  the  prince  was  afterwards  married ;  that  Firouz  Schah,  when  high  in  the 
air,  was  unable  to  manage  the  pin,  so  aa  to  prevent  him  from  rising ;  and,  finally, 
that  he  ms^^e  his  last  exit  in  an  explosion  of  fire-works  and  smoke.'* 

Page  49. — the  bow,  however,  he  drew  with  a  certain  aim. 

This,  as  well  as  the  other  accomplishments  n^ntioned  before,  was  a  constituent 
part  of  an  Eastern  education.  Thus,  in  the  Story  of  the  Sisters,  who  envied  their 
Sister : — "  liVhen  the  princes  were  learning  to  mount  the  managed  horse  am|  to 
ride,  the  princess  ^ould  not  permit  them  to  have  that  advantage  over  her,  but  went 
through  all  their  exercises  with  them,  learning  to  ride  the  great  horse,  dart  the 
javelin,  and  bend  the  how. ^''^-Arab,  Nights,  vol.  iv.  p.  276. 

Page  49. — the  two  brothers  had  mutually  engaged  their  children  to  each  other. 

Contracts  of  this  nature  were  frequent  amongst  the  Arabians.  Another  instance 
occurs  in  the  Story  of  Noureddin  Ali  and  Bedreddin  Hassan. 

Page  49. — Nouronihar  hved  her  cousin  more  than  her  own  beautiful  eyes. 

This  mode  of  expression  not  only  occurs  in  the  sacred  writers,  but  also  in  the 
Greek  and  Roman.    Thus,  Moschus : 

Ta>  fttr  tym  TIBKXON  ISOM  •ABBXXXN  BMOIXIN. 

and  Catullus  says : — 

**  Ckuem  plus  iUft  ocuUs  suis  amabat." 

Page  49. — the  same  long,  languishing  looks. 
So  Ariosto : — 


" negri  occhi,- 


Pietod  a  riguardare,  a  mover  parcbi." 

The  lines  which  follow,  from  Shakspeare  and  Spenser,  jnay  serve  as  a  comment 
upon  the  brief  but  beautiful  description  of  our  Author. 
Wiater's  Tale  :— 


never  gaz'd  the  moon 


Upon  the  water  as  he  'If  stand,  and  read, 
As 't  were,  my  daaghter's  eyes." 


Faerie  Queen : — f 


" '  Her  eyes,  sweet  smiUns  in  delight, 

Moystened  their  fierie  beames,  with  which  die  tbrild 
Untie  hearts,  yet  quenched  not;  like  starry  light, 
Which  sparkling  on  the  silent  waves  does  seeme  more  bright.** 

Page  49.— wtVA  all  the  bashfulness  of  a  fawn. 

The  fawn,  as  better  known,  \»  here  substituted  for  the  gazal  of  the  Arabians,  an 
animal  uncommonly  beautiful  and  shy. 

Page  49. — take  refuge  in  the  fond  arms  of  Nouronihar. 

Ample  scope  is  here  left  to  the  imagination  of  the  reader,  and  Tasso  will  assist 
him  to  fill  up  the  picture* 


*  \t  may  not  be  impertinent  to  subjoin,  on  a  kindred  subject,  as  do  mention  has  been  hitherto  made  of  him,  that 
the  author  of  "  the  Touchstone,  or  paradoxes  brought  to  the  test  of  a  rigorous  and  fair  examination,  printed  for 
Noon,  1733,*'  appears  to  have  been  the  original  projector  of  sailing  through  the  air,  in. a  boat  appended  to  a  ball. 

t  Spfenwr  veem^  to  have  copied  this  simile  from  Tasso : — 

Qual  raggio  in  onda,  le  srintHla  nn  riso 
Negli  umidi  occhi  tremulo  e  laicivo. 
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*  Sovra  lui  peikle :  ed  et  nel  grembo  OHtlle 
La  poM  U  oapot  e'  1  vollo  al  voito  attoHe." 

La  Genu.,  x\i,  IS. 

Page  49.     Shadduhian  and  Amhreabad, 

These  were  two  cities  of  the  peries,  in  the  imaginary  region  of  Ginnistan :  the 
former  signifies  pleasure  and  desire,  the  latter,  the  city  of  Amb.eryri8.^^See  Ri' 
ckardsou^s  jpissertat,,  p.  169. 

Page  Sl.^^-a  spoon  ofcocknos. 

The  cocknos  is  a  bird  whose  beak  is  much  esteemed  for  its  beantifbl  polish,  and 
sometimes  used  as  a  spoon.  Thus,  in  tiie  History  of  Atalmulck  and  ZeUca  B^imi, 
it  was  employed  for  a  similar  purpose :— ''Zelica  haying  called  for  refreshment,  six 
old  slaves  instantly  brought  in  and  distributed  Mahramas,  and  then  served  about  in 
a  great  basin  of  Martabam,  a  salad  made  of  herbs  of  various  kinds,  citron  juice,  and 
the  pith  of  cucumbers.  They  serf%d  it  first  to  the  Princess  in  a  cocknos  beak:  she 
took  a  beak  of  the  salad,  eat  it,  and  gave  another  to  the  next  slave  that  sat  by  her 
on  lisr  right  hand ;  which  slave  did  as  her  mistress  had  done.^ 

Page  52. — Goules, 

Goul,  or  ghul,  in  Arabic,  signifies  "any  terrifying  object,  which  deprives  people  of 
the  use  of  their  senses.  Hence  It  became  the  appellative  of  that  species  of  monster 
which  was  supposed  to  haunt  forests,  cemeteries,  and  other  lonely  places ;  aod  be- 
lieved not  only  to  tear  in  pieces  the  living,  but  to  dig  up  and  devour  the  dead.— 
Richardson's  Dissert.,  pp.  174,  274. 

That  kind  of  insanity  called  by  the  Arabians  I^utrub  (a  word  signifying  not  only 
a  wolf  but  likewise  a  male  Goul),  which  incites  such  as  are  afflicted  with  it  to  roam 
howling  amidst  those  melancholy  haunts,  may  cast  some  light  on  the  nature  of  the 
possession  recorded  by  St.  Mark,  ch.  v.  1,  &c. 

Page  52.'^feathers  of  the  heron,  all  sparkling  with  carbuncles. 

Panaches  of  this  kind  are  amongst  the  attributes  of  Eastern  royalty. — Tales  of 
Inatulla,  vol.  ii,  p.  205. 

Page  53. — whose  eyes  pervade  the  inmost  soul  of  a  female. 

The  original  in  this  instance,  as  in  the  others  already  noticed,  is  more  analogous 
to  the  French  than  the  English  idiom  :-*"  Dont  tceil  penhtre  jusqu'a  la  moelle  des 
J€Hnesfille».^^ 

Page  53. — the  carbuncle  ofGiamschid. 

This  mighty  potentate  was  the  fourth  sovereign  of  the  dynasty  of  the  Pischadians, 
and  brother  or  nephew  to  Tahamurath.  His  proper  name  was  Giam  or  Gem,  and 
Schid,  which  in  the  language  of  the  ancient  Persians  denominated  the  sun :  an  addi- 
tion ascribed  by  some  to  the  majesty  of  his  person,  and  by  others  to  the  splendour 
of  his  actions.  One  of  the  most  magnificent  monuments  of  his  reign  was  the  city 
of  Istakhar,  of  which  Tahamurath  had  laid  the  foundations.  This  city,  at  present 
called  Gihil-,  or  Tchil-minar,  from  the  forty  columns  reared  in  it  by  Homai,  or 
(according  to  our  author  and  others  *)  by  Soliman  Ben  Daoud,  was  known  to  the 
Greeks  by  the  name  of  Persepolis ;  and  there  is  still  extant  in  the  East  a  tradition, 
that,  when  Alexander  burnt  the  edifices  of  the  Persian  kings,  seven  stupendous 
structures  of  Giamschid  were  eonsumed  with  his  palace.  This  prince,  after  having 
subjected  to  his  empire  seven  vast  provinces  of  Upper  Asia,  and  enjoyed  in  peace  a 
long  reign  (which  some  authors  have  protracted  to  700  years),  became  intoxicated 
with  his  greatness ;  and,  foolishly  fancying  it  would  have  no  end,  arrogated  to  him- 
self divine  honours.  But  the  Almighty  raised  up,  even  in  his  own  house,  a  terrible 
instrument  to  abase  hispride,  by  whom  he  was  easily  overcome,  and  driven  into 
exile. 

The  author  of  Giame  al  tavatikh  mentions  the  cup,  or  concave  mirror  of  Giam- 
schid, formed  of  a  gem,  and  called  the  cup  of  the  sun.    To  this  vessel  the  Persian 
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poets  often  reAsr,  and  allegorise  it  in  difiTerent  ways.  They  attribute  to  it  the  pro- 
perty of  exhibiting  every  thing  in  the  compass  of  nature,  and  even  some  things  that 
ace  preternatural.  The  gem  it- consisted  of  appears  to  be  the  carbuncle,  or  oriental 
ruby ;  which,  from  its  resemblance  to  a  burning  coal,  and  the  splendour  it  was 
supposed  to  emit  in  the  dark,  was  called  Schebgerag,  or,  the. torch  of  the  night. 
According  to  Strabo,  it  obtained  its  high  estimation  amongst  the  Persians,  who  were 
worshippers  of  fire,  from  its  igneous  qualities ;  and  perhaps  those  virtues  for  which 
it  hath  been  styled  '*  the  first  of  stones.** 

Milton  had  a  learned  retrospect  to  its  fabulous  powers,  in  describing,  the  Old* 
Serpent : — 

— — hbhead 
Crested  aloft,  and  carbuncle  hi*  eyes  — 

D^H^rhelot,  p.  392,  395,  780,  &c.  BrighU  on  MeUtnchoUe,  p.  321.  Paradise 
Lost,  IX.  499. 

Page  53.-^Me  torches  were  extingutehed. 

From  the  emblems  of  royalty  in  the  vision,  and  the  closing  declaration  of  the 
last  voice,  it  is  evident  that  thiee  torches,  \Afjt.irASAi  ANTI  THN  NYM^IKQN  tov 
AAIMONOS  d-^euT^iy  were  lighted  by  the  dive  to  prognosticate*  the  destined 
union  of  which  the  water  in  the  bath  was  a  further  omen.  Thus  Lactantius : — 
'*  A  veteribus  institutum  est,  ut  sacramento  ignis  et  aquae  nuptiarun)  fcedera  san- 
ciantur,.  quod  fcetus  animantium  calore  et  humore  corporentur  atque  animentur  ad 
vitam.  Unde  aqua  et  igne  uxorem  accipere  dicitur." — Ovid,  Fast.,  iv.  792.  Var. 
de  Ling.  Lat.,  iv.  10.     Serv.  ad  Virg.  JEn.y  iv.  167. 

Of  the  union  here  prefigured,  the  sequel  will  allow  to  be  added. 

Non  Hymeneus  adpst  ilU,  non  grratia  lecto ; 

Eumenfdes  tenuere  face^  de  fuucr«  raptas:  ,     •. 

Eumenides  stravere  tdrum.  t  .' 

Page  53.— r^Ae  clapped  her  hands. 

This  was  the  ordinary  method  in  the  East  of  calling  the  attendants  in  waiting.-r-. 
See  Arabian  Nights,  vol.  1,  pp.  5,  105,  193,  &c. 

> 
Page  bS.^^have  you  false  keys?     Come,  to  the  darh  chamber^ 

It  was  the  office  of  Shaban,  as  chief  eunuch,  to  keep  the  key  of  the  ladies'  apart- 
ment. In  the  Stqry  of  Ganem,  Haroun  al  Raschid  commands  Mefrour,  the  chief 
of  the  eunuchs,  '*  to  take  the  perfidious  Fetnah,  and  shut  her. up  in  the  dark  tower.'* 
That  tower  was  within  the  inclosure  of  the  palace,  and  commonly  served  as  a^. 
prison  for  the  favourites  who  might  chance  to  disgust  the  caliph. 

Page  54.— «e^  him  upon  his  shoulders. 

The  same  mode  of  carrying  boys  is. noted  by  Sandys;  and  Ludeke  has  a  passage 
still  more  to  the  purpose  :-<-■*  Liberos  dominorum  suorum  grandiusfiulos  ita  humeris 
portant  servi,  ut  ilU  lacertis  suis  horum  collum,  pedibus  vero  latera  amplectantur, 
sicque  illorum  facies  super, hoxun)  caput  emineat." — Expositio  Brevis,  p.  37. 

Page  54. — ^his  cheeks  became  the  colour  of  the  blossom  of  pomegranates. 

The  modest  blush  of  an  ingenuous  youth  (which  a  Grecian  lady  of  adm^ed  Jaste^ 
averred'  to  be  the  finest  colour  in  nature),  is  denominated  by  the  Arabians  fh)m  this 
very  flower.  Soltmon,  in  his  exquisite  Idyllium,  hath  adopted  the  s^me  com- 
parison, ch.  IV.  V.  3^ 

"  "l^p*^  pD'^ri  mfiS.  Thy  cheeks  are  like  the  opening  bloom  ^  of  the  pome- 
granate.'* 


*  Mihi  deducts  fax  omen  prsetulit. 

Propert.,  IV.  lii.  13. 
t  See  the  History  of  Vathek,  p.  Us,.  I6j. 
I  Simon  interprets  ^^g  by  eruptio  floris,  Sc  Gnarini  by  balaustium,  senses,  vilAch  the  foUowini;  pas«a;e  from 

Pliny  will  support :— Primus  pomi  hujns  partus  flore  incipientis,  Cytinvs  vocatur  Gr8e>:iH.  In  hoc  ipso  cytino  flosculi 
sunt,  anttquam  scilicet  malum  ipsuni  pro<leat.  erumpeuies,  quos  balaustium  vocari  disimus.  Nat.  Hist.»  lib.  xxiil, 
59,  fiO.  [According  to  Dioscorides,  I.  132,  tlie  balabstium  was  the  blossom  of  the  wild,  and  the  citynus  of  the  culti- 
vated, pomegranate.] 

Dr.  DurelT,  justly  dissatisfied  with  the  versions  before  him,  hath  rendered  the  hemistich  thus :  "  Thv  cheeks  ai« 
like  a  piece  of  pomegranate ;  '^  aud  adds,  *'  11k  cheeks  are  compared  to  a  piece  of  this  fruit,  because  the  pome^ra 
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But  a  more  apposite  use  or  this  sinilitiide  occiurs  in  an  ode  by  a  poet  of  Dt'^ 

HIMGOS: — 

**  The  blossom  or  the  pomegranate  brings  bade  to  my  mind  the  Wthm  of  my 
beloved,  when  her  cheeks  are  coloured  with  a  modest  resentmeot.'' 

Page  ^A.— 'their  faitk  is  nrntuottif  plighted. 

When  females  in  the  East  are  betrothed,  their  palms  and  fingers  are  tinged  of  a 
crimson  colour,  with  the  herb  hinnab.  This  is  called  *^the  crimson  of  consent^— 
Tales  oflfMtuUa,  ToL  ii.  p.  16. 

Page  55. — violate  the  rights  of  hospitality. 

80  high  an  idea  of  these  rights  prevails  amongst  the  Arabians,  diat  ^a  breM  and 
salt  traitor,"  is  the  most  opprobrious  invective  with  which  one  person  can  r^roadi 
another. — Richardson's  Dissert. ,  p.  219.  See  also  the  story  otAli  Baba  aid  The 
Forty  Thieves,  in  tiie  Arabian  Nights,  voL  iv.  p.  166. 

Page  55. — narcotic  powd^. 

A  drug  of  the  same  quality,  mixed  in  lemonade,  is  given  to  Zobeide,  in  the  story 
of  Ganem. 

Page  62. — Funeral  vestments  were  prepared;  their  bodies  washed,  §fe. 

The  rites  here  practised  had  obtained  from  the  earliest  ages.  Most  of  them  uof 
be  found  in  Homer  and  the  other  poets  of  Greece.  Lucian  describes  tiie  dead  in 
his  time  as  washed,  perfumed,  vested,  and  crowned,  dfAtoic  AfBte'ir,  with  the  flowers 
most  in  season ;  or,  according  to  other  writers,  those  in  particular  which  the  de- 
ceased were  wont  to  prefer.  The  elegant  editor  of  the  Ruins  of  Palmyra  mentions 
the  fragments  of  a  mummy  found  there,  the  hair  of  which  was  plaited  exactly  in  the 
manner  as  worn  at  present  by  the  women  of  Arabia. 

The  burial  dress  from  the  days  of  Homer  hath  been  commonly  white,  and  amongst 
Mahometans  is  made  without  a  seam,  that  it  may  not  impede  the  ceremonial  of 
kneeling  in  the  grave,  when  the  dead  person  undergoes  examination. — Homer,  Eu- 
ripides, §fc.,  passim.  Lucian,  t.  ii.  p.  927.  Paschal  de  Coron.  p.  225.  Ruins  of 
Palmyra,  pp.  fS,  23.    Iliad  v,  352.    Relig.  Cerem.,  voL  7.  p.  117. 

Page  .57 — all  instruments  of  music  were  broken. 

Thus,  in  the  Arabian  Nights :  **  Haroun  al  Raschid  wept  over  Schemselnihar, 
and,  before  he  left  the  room,  ordered  all  the  musical  instruments  to  be  broken."— 
VoL  ii.  p.  196. 

Page  bl.^mans  began  to  recite  their  prayers. 

An  iman  is  the  principal  priest  of  a  mosque.    It  was  the  office  of  the  imans  to* 
precede  the  bier,  praying  as  the  procession  moved  on. — Relig,  Cerem.,  voL  vil 
p.  117. 

Page  57.— TA«  wai^ul  cries  tfLa  Hah  ilia  Alia! 

This  exclamation,  which  contains  the  leading  principle  of  Mahometan  b^ef,  and 
signifies  there  is  no  God  but  God,  was  commonly  uttered  under  some  violent  emo- 
tion of  mind.  The  Spaniards  adopted  it  from  their  Moorish  neighbours,  and  Cer- 
vantes hath  used  it  in  Don  Quixote : — ^En  jcsto  Begiron  corriend§  con  grita,  lililies 
(literally  professions  of  faith  in  Alia),  y  algazara  los  de  las  libreas,  adonde  Don 
Quixote  suspenso  y  atdnito  estava.-?Par^e  Segunda,  cap.  Ixi.tofi.  iv,  p.  841. 

The  same  expression  is  sometimes  written  by  the  Spaniards,  Lilaila,  and  Hila 
hiJahaila.  •"'^ 

Page  58. — the  angti^of  death  had  opened  the  portal  of  some  other  world. 

The  name  of  this  exterminating  angel  is  Azrael,  and  his  office  is  to  conduct  the 
dead  to  the  abode  assigned  them ;  which  is  said  by  some  to  be  near  the  place  of 

nate,  whftn  whole,  fa  of  a  dull  colour ;  but  when  cut  up  of  a  lively  beautiful  vermilion.*'— Bat,  if  thfe  interpretaii«o 
and  reanoninflr  be  allowed,  Solomon  was  less  pat  at  a  Rimlle  than  Sancho :  for,  whether  the  cbedu  of  a  bkrandiif  brW« 
—or  the  inwards  of  a  man.  "just  cleft  from  noddle  down  to  nock,'*— be  more  like  a  split  pomeerAoate  ?  ♦'let  ti* 
fore$t  judge."    Dureli'a  Critical  Remarlw,  p.  ^33.   Doti  Q.ui%QtA,  tovu  UU  «.  888.         '      *      ^ 
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their  interment.  Such  was  the  office  of  Mercury  in  the  Grecian  mythology.-— 
Sale's  Prelim,  Disc.^  p.  101.  Byde^  in  notis  ad  Bobov,,  p.  19.  B*  Elias,  in  Tighiu 
Btmtor^  &fnag'  /»</•  el  Lexic.  Talmud.    Homer.  Odyee. 

Page  58. — Monker  and  Nalnr, 

These  are  two  black  angels  of  a  tremendous  appearance,  who  examine  the  de- 
parted on  the  subject  of  his  faith :  by  whom,  if  he  give  not  a  satisfactory  account, 
he  is  sure  to  be  cudgelled  with  maces  of  red-hot  iron,  and  tormented  more  va- 
riously than  words  can  describe. — Relig.  Cerem,^  vol.  vii.  pp.  59,  68,  118;  vol.  v. 
p.  290.   Sale's  Prelim,  Disc,  p.  101,  and  one  of  the  MSS.  specified  in  the  Preface. 

Pagb  bQ.-^lks  Jkial  hridge.  ' 

This  bridge,  called  in  Arabic  al  Siraf,  and  said  to  extend  over  the  infernal  gulf,  is 
represented  as  narrower  than  a  spider's  web,  and  sharper  than  the  edge  of  a  sword. 
Though  the  attempt  to  cross  it  be — 

*'  More  -ftill  of  peril,  and  ttd^ent'rous  tpirft, 
Tbvi  to  o'erwalk  »  conreot,  nmrlnir  "UMlt 
On  the  onsteadftftt  footing  of  » ipear  i"     « 

yet  tile  paradise  pf  Mahomet  can  be  entered  by  no  other  avenue.  Those,  indeed, 
who  have  behaved  well  need  i|ot  be  alarmed;  mi^ed  characters  will  find  it  difficult ; 
but  the  wicked  spon  miss  their  standing,  and  plunge  headlong  into  the  abyss. — 
Pocock  in  Port,  Mos.,  p.  2S2,  &c.  Mjlton  apparently  cppied  from  this  well-known 
fiction,  and  not,  ^s  Dr.  Warton  conjectured,  from  the  poe^  Sadi^  his  way — 


Of  this  fraU  world." 


Page  59.< — a  certain  series  ofyears^ 

According  to  the  tradition  flrom  the  prophet,  not  less  than  nine  iinndred,  nor 
more  than  seven  thousand. 

Page  59. — the  sacred  camel. 

It  was  an  article  of  the  Mafaometaii  creed,  that  dH  animals  wonld  be  raised  again, 
and  some  of  them  admitted  into  paradise.  The  animal  here  mentioned  appears  to 
have  been  one  of  those  white-winged  camels  *  caparisoned  with  gold,  whicil  Ali 
affirmed  had  been  provided  to  convey  the  faithful.— <^i2e/t^.  Cer.,  vol.  vii.  p.  70. 
Salens  Prelim.  Disc,  p.  112.     Al  Jauheri.    Ebno'l  Athir,  §fc 

Paps  ^.-^basketrmaking. 

This  sort  of  basket  work  hadi  been  long  used  in  the  East,  and  ^sonsists  of  the 
leaves  of  the  date-bearing  palm.  Panniers  of  this  texture  are  of  great  utility  in 
conveying  fruits,  bread,  &c.,  whilst  heavier  articles,  or  such  as  require  a  more 
compact  covering,  are  carried  in  bags  of  leather,  or  skin. — Hasselqmsfs  Voyage^ 
p.  261. 

Page  60.^ — the  caliph  presented  himself  to  the  emir  in  a  new  light. 

The  propensity  of  a  vicious*  person,  in  affliction,  to  seek  consolation  from  the 
ceremonies  of  religion,  is  an  exquisite  trait  in  the  character  of  Vathek. 

Page  64.— mwi*  hoarded  up  in  bottles,  prior  to  the  birth  of  Mahomet. 

m 

The  prohibition  of  wine  by  the  prophet  materially  diminished  its  consumption 
within  the  limits  of  his  own  dominions.    Hence  a  reserve  -of  it  might  he  expected 


*  Tarafa,  amonsst  other  circiiDiHtanceR  in  the  description  of  his  camel,  notices  her  *'  busby  tail,  which  appears  as 
if  the  tyro  wings  oia  l^ce  white  eMle  were  transfixed  by  an  awl  to  the  bone,  and  bung  waving  nrand  bqth  her  sides." 
Moallalu|t,p.  19. 
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ef  the  age  here  specified.  The  custom  of  hoarding  wine  was  not  unknown  to  the 
Persians,  though  not  so  often  practised  by  them  as  by  the  Greeks  and  the  Romans. 
**  1  purchase,"  says  Lebeid,  **  an  old  liquor,  at  a  dear  rate,  in  dark  lealhem  bet- 
ties,  long  reposited  ;  or  in  casks,  black  with  pitch,  whose  seals  I  break,  and  then 
fill  the  cheerftil  fsoh\et,^^Moallakaty  p.  53. 

Paob  ^."^-excavated' ovens  in  tkerock. 
As  substitutes  for  the  portable  OTcns,  which  were  lost 

Page  64.  '^manchets  prepared  by  Nouronihar. 

Herodotus  mentions  a  lady  of  equal  rank,  performing  a  similar  office : — m*  i» 
rVNH  Tou  BASIAHOS  «vtii  T«t  2ITIA  0-^1  n^i 0-^ :  *  and  the  cakes  which  Tamar 
made  for  Amnon  is  well  known. 

Page  66. — her  great  camel  Albottfaku 

There  is  a  singular  and  laboured  description  of  a  camel  in  the  poem  of  Tarafa ; 
but  Alboufaki  postessed  qualities  appropriate  to  himselfy  and  which  'rendered  hio 
but  little  less  conspicuous  than  the' deformed  dun  camel  of  Aad. 

Page  66.—  to  set  forward,  nottoithstanding  it  was  noon. 

The  employment  of  wood-fellers  was  accounted  of  all  others  the  most  toilsome, 
as  those  occupied  in  it  were  compelled  to  forego  that  mid-day  cessation  with  which 
other  labourers  were  indulged.  Inatulla  speaks  proverbially  of  **  woodmen  in  tfie 
meridian  hour,  scarce  able  to  raise  the  arms  of  languor.*'  The  guides  of  Carathis 
being  of  this  occupation,  she  adroitly  availed  herself  of  it  to  urge  them  forward, 
without  allowing  them  that  repose  during  the  mid-day  fervour  which  travellers  in 
these  climates  adways  enjoyed ;  f  and  which  was  deemed  so  essential  to  the  pre- 
servation of  their  health. 

■         '   Page  67. — the  cot^fines  of  some  cemetery. 

Places  of  interment  in  the  East  were  commonly  situated  in  scenes  of  solitude. 
We  read  of  one  in  the  History  of  the  First  Calender,  abounding  with  so  many  mo- 
numents, that  four  days  were  successively  spent  in  it  without  the  enquirer  being 
able  to  find  the  tomb  he  looked  fbr ;  and,  firom  the  Story  of  Ganem,  it  appears  that 
the  doors  of  these  cemeteries  were  often  left  open.^^ArabianNighisyYfA.u.yill^' 
vol.«iii.  p.  135. 

Page  G9. — a  Myrabolan  comfit. 

The  invention  of  this  confection  is  attributed  by  M.  Cardonne  to  Avicenna,  but 
there  is  abundant  reason,  exclusive  of  our  author's  authority,  to  suppose  it  of  a 
much  earlier  origin.  Both  the  Latins  and  Greeks  were  acquainted  with  the  balsam, 
and  the  tree  that  produced  it  was  indigenous  in  various  parts  of  Arabia. 

Page  70. — blue  fishes. 

Fishes  of  the  same  colour  are  mentioned  in  the  Arabian  nights,  and,  like  these, 
were  endowed  with  the  gift  of  speech. 

Page  71. — nests  still  higher  than  the  clouds. 

The  metaphor  of  a  nest  for  a  secure  habitation,  occurs  in  the  sacred  writings. 
Thus  Habakkuk  : — *'  Wo  to  him  that  coveteth  an  evil  covetuousness  to  his  house, 
that  he  may  set  his  nest  on  high,  that  he  may  be  delivered  from  the  power  of  evil." 
And  Obadiah : — ^**  Though  thou  exalt  thyself  as  the   eagle,  and  though  thou  set 


*  Lib.  VIII,  p.  665.  That  irtrta  i»  to  be  understood  in  the  sense  above  given,  is  certain  from  what  immediately 
follows. 

t  Psalm  xcl.  5.     The  explanatory  iteration  of  the  subf^equent  verse,  points  out  a  congruity  between  the  Hebrew 

poet  and  Homer.    As  the  contagion  amongst  the  Greelis  produced  by  the  excessive  heat  of  the  snn,  was  assigned  in 

the  Iliad  to  the  arrows  of  the  God  of  light ;  so,  the  dcMtruction  that  wasteth  at  noon,  is  attributed  in  ttie  Psalm  to  the 

arrow  that  flietb  by  day.— U  has  been  observed  by  a  nobleman  of  many  accomplishments,  'that  this  verse  .shoaU 

be  added  to  tbe  other  passages  of  bGr\piuie,  viVAcVi  Vivit  Vte«.vi  \«Ae^V!i  ^Soft  >«tVda%H  aiicribed  to  Zoroaster. 
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tby  nest  among  the  stars,"  &c.  The  genius  here  mentioned  seems  t#  have  been 
adopted  from  the  Jewish  notion  of  Guwdian  Angels,  to  whom  the  ssperintendence 
of  children  is  supposed  to  he  committed,  and  to  which  our  Saviour  himself  hath 
referred  (Matt  xviii.  10) :  whilst  the  original  possessors  of  the  nest  may  be  pre- 
sumed to  have  been  some  of  those  nSarvellous  birds  so  frequently  mentioned  in 
.  Eastern  romance. 

Pagb  71. — waving  streamers  on  which  were  inscribed  thenamesef  Allah  and  the 

Prophet, 

The  fosition  that  f' there  is  no  God  but  God,  and  Mahomet  is  his  Prophet," 
pervades  every  part  of  the  Mahometan  religion.  Banners,  like  those  here  de- 
scribed, are  preserved  in  the  several  mosques ;  and,  on  the  death  of  extraordinary 
persons,  are  borne  before  the  bier  in  solemn  etate.'^Relig.  Cerem*  vol.  vii.  pp. 
119, 120. 

Page  72. — astrolabes. 

The  mention  of  the  astrolabe  may  be  deemed  incompatible,  at  first  view,  with 
chronological  exactness,  as  there  is  no  instance  of  any  being  competed  by  a 
Mussulman,  till  after  the  time  of  Vathek.  It  may,  however,  be  remarked,  to  go  no 
higher,  that  Sinesius, bishop  of  Ptolemais,  invented  one  in  the  fifth  century;  and' 
that  Carathis  was  not  only  herself  a  Greek,  but  also  cultivated  -those  sciences 
which  the  good  Mussulmans  of  her  time  all  held  in  abhorrence. — Bailly,  Hist,  de 
PAstronom.  Modems,  tom.  i.  pp.  563,  573. 

Page  73. — On  the  banks  of  the  stream,  hives  and  oratories. 

The  bee  is  an  insect  held  in  high  veneration  amongst  the  Mahometans,  it  being 
pointed  out  in  the  Koran, ''  for  a  sign  unto  the  people  that  understand."  It  has 
been  said,  in  the  same  sense,  **  Gk>  to  the  ant,  thou  sluggard."— Prov.  vi.  6.  The 
santons,  therefore,  who  inhabit  the  fertile  banks  of  Rocnabad,  are  not  less  famous 
for  their  hives  than  their  oratories.    D*Herhelot,  p.  717. 

Page  73. — harbingers  of  the  imperial  procession  began  to  proclaim. 

This  circumstance  of  sending  heralds  to  announce  the  approach  of  a  sovereign, 
reminds  us  of  *'  the  voice  of  one  crying  in  the  wilderness." 

Page  74. — sheiks, — cadis. 

Sheiks  are  the  chiefs  of  the  societies  of  derviches;  cadis  are  the  magistrates  of 
u  town  or  city. 

Page  74. — Asses  in  bridles  of  riband  inscribed  from  the  Koran. 

As  the  judges  of  Israel  in  ancient  days  rode  on  white  asses,  so  amongst  the  Ma- 
hometans, those  that  affect  an  extraordinary  sanctity,  use  the  same  animal  in  pre- 
ference to  the  horse.  Sir  John  Chardin  observed,  in  various  parts  of  the  east,  that 
their  reins,  as  here  represented,  were  of  silk,  with  the  name  of  God,  or  other  in- 
scriptions, upon  them. — Ludeke,  Expos,  brevis,  p.  49.  CharcUh's  MS.,  cited  by 
llarmer. 

Page  75. — One  of  these  beneficent  Geniiy  assuming  the  exterior  of  a  shepherd,  §Cc. 

began  to  pour  from  his  flute,  §cc. 

The  flute  was  considered  as  a  sacred  instrument,  which  Jacob  and  other  holy 

shepherds  had  sanctified  by  using. — Relig.  Cerem,  vol.  viL  p.  110. 

« 

Page  76. — involuntarily  drawn  towards  the  declivity  of  the  hill. 

A  similar  instance  of  attraction  may  be  seen  in  the  story  of  Prince  Ahmed  and 
the  Peri  Parabanon. — Arabian  Nights,  vol.  iv.  p.  243. 

Page  76.— EWw. 

D'lTcrbclot  supposes  this  title  (o  have  been  a  corruptiou  of  the  Greek  AiciCoXof^ 
(liabolos.    It  was  the  appelation  conferred  by  the  Arabians  upon  the  prince  qC  the 


s 
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apostate  ai^8,  whom  they  represent  as  exUe^l  to  the  infemal  regions,  for  refusiiig 
to  worship  Adam  at  t}ie  command  of  the  Sopreme,  and  appears  more  likely  to  ori- 
dnate  from  tfate  Hebrew  13n«  Ae5e/,  Tanity,  pride. — See  below,  the  mote  p.  81, 
**creatwe9  ofchy,^ 

Paob  l^.-^compensccte  for  thy  impieties  by  an  exemplary  l%fe. 

It  is  an  established  article  of  the  Mussulman  creed,  that  the  actions  of  mankind 
are  all  weiehed  in  a  vast  onerring  balance,  and  the  future  condition  of  the  agents 
determined  according  to  the  preponderance  of  evil  or  good.  This  fiction,  which 
aeems  to  have  been  lM>rrowed  from  the  Jews,  had  probably  its  origin  in  the  figura- 
tiTe  language  of  Scripture.  Thus  Psalm  Ixii.  9. — ^  Sorely  men  of  low  decree  are 
vanity,  and  men  of  high  degree  are  a  lie :  to  be  laid  in  the  balance,  they  are  altoge- 
ther lighter  than  yai^  ;** — and,  in  Daniel,  the  sentence  against  the  King  of  Baby- 
ion,  iiwcribed  on  the  wal?,  **  Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balance,  and  found  wanting." 

Page  ll.-rPalkie. 

This  was  the  Arabian  name  of  the  Queen  of  Sheba,  who  went  from  the  south  to 
hear  the  wisdom  and  admire  the  glory  of  Solomon.  The  Koran  represents  her  as  a 
worshipper  of  fire.  Solomon  is  said  not  only  to  have  entertained  her  with  the 
greatest  magnificemee,  but  also  to  have  raised  heftio  his  bed  and  his  throne. — A I 
Koran^ch,  xiyii.  and  Sale'^s  notes.  J)'*Herbelot,T^AS2. 

Page  16.-^of  an  architecture  unknown  in  th«  records  of  the  earth — an  immense 
palace f  whose  walls  were  embossed  with  various  figures,  §fc. 

Thus  Pellegrino  Gaii4^nzi>  in  his  description  of  the  palace  j2f  Sin: — 

*'  Enorme  pondo  al  sook>»  immenan  |noIe 
P'  acpri  madfrnl  Intetta  e  wegfi  nanqi 
Per  col  •^njegf  i«|i  di  sanitidf  nji  tintf 
Lurobri  vene :  I'dtterito  gf  oardo 
Mate  s*^rres(a  nil'  altera  ficoaU 
Ch*  entro  le  nobi  ai  aospinge,  e  s!  al^ 
SupertNUD«nte  a  minacciar  le  stelle. 
Sptto  ffnuid'  arcM  su  manporee  ted 
Fan  diid  ramtra  ■fmalacn  orrendl 
Cbe  Id  saccia  ad  ean  i  Demon  fabbri  alzaro." 

La  NtueUa  di  Critto,  c.  i. 

PA(»  78.— 7%«  chief  of  the  eunuehef  trembling  with  fear,  besought  Vathek  that  a 

fire  might  be  kindled. 

Hto^  n AXNOTTAI,  the  very  heart  of  Bababalouk  is  congealed  with  apprehen- 
sion. Where  can  a  more  exquisite  trait,  both  of  nature  and  character,  be  found, 
Ihan  this  request  of  the  eunuch  presents  ? 

Page  IQ.—^they  scented  not  walking,  but  falling. 
A  similar  kind  of  progression  is  described  by  Milton : — 

" by  tbe  hand  be  took  me  raised ; 

And  pver  Aelds  and  waters,  a*  in  air, 
Smootb-alldiog  without  stqp  fast  led  jne.*' 

Page  IQ.—vThe  pavement,  strewed  over  with  saffron. 

There  are  several  circumstances  in  the  Story  of  the  Third  Calender,  that  resemble 
Ithose  here  mentioned ;  particularly  a  pavement  strewed  with  saffiron,  and  the  bunt- 
ing of  ambergris  and  aloes  wood. 

Paop  80. — A  throng  of  gefiii  and  other  fantastic  spirits,  danced,  §fc. 

A  dance  of  the  same  kind,  and  by  similar  performers,  occurs  in  the  history  of  Ah- 
jQied  and  the  Peri  Parabanon. 

Pace  80. — let  us  haste,  and  present  you  to  Eblis. 

If  our  author^s  description  of  the  ardi-apostate  be  examined  by  the  criterion  ot 
Arabian  faith,  and  in  reference  to  the  circumstances  of  the  story,  there  can  be  no 
difficulty  in  appreciating  its  merit.  Gaudenzi,  in  the  poem  already  cited,  hath  de- 
scribed the  appearance  of  Satan  previous  to  the  birth  of  Christ  in  a  manner  that 
d€9€rve8  to  be  noticed,  thou^  tKe  ^oem  itself  were  less  scarce : — 
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"  Fr»  questo  orror  d»  me  radid  komo 
Trema  repente  il  suolo,  e  all'  Orlente 
Ardua  montagiw  con  rinbombo  ectremo 
S'  apre  per  mexxo :  fanmenta  foce  cNcura 
MnsfMa  dal  foado,  e  AnM>,  e  flaonab,  e  Uuapl 

Sboccano  a  oa  traUn ;  i  •fracellati  umM  ^ 

Rotaodo  ardentl  nel  sulfared  flatto 
Stampan  I*  plaeria  di  profonda  tracda. 
Dai  uerl  frorgU  del  dolente  regno 
Con  furibondo  orribile  mugcfto 
Riamita  per  I'aperta  ampa  Vbrago 
L'  Angiol  d'  abuao  a  fane«tar  la  terra. 
Come  dell*  ocean  lA  drannft  • 

Sconda  Balena  per  fM  ondosi  campl 
Move  aolaioaa,  e  coll'  enorme  petto       ^ 
L'  ampla  ppezaodo  rimanhlante  mam* 
Alzaai  al  giomo,  e  nel  tumto  fondo 
II  muto  arasento  di  ana  mole  adombra. 
Tata  Satan  per  vatto  mar  dl  fianme 
Ergeil  a  naoto :  immense  all  proteae 
Alto  fagellan  con  sonoro  scrosdo 
L'  onda  infernal,  cbe  in  roueeg rianU  righe 
Sbalza  stridente,  e  il  del  veste  di  /oco. 
Socto  grand'  arcbi  di  vellate  ciglia, 
Quasi  comete  sanguinose  erranti 
Per  tenebrote  vie,  di  rabMa  pregnl 
Volvonsi  gli  occhi,  e  in  caremoso  qieco 
Orrida  a*  apre  1'  inflammata  bocca 
Aare  splrante  di  veleno  infette.* 
Egli  s'  avanza,  e  il  auol  goatando  e  il  cielo, 

Impaziente  coii  le  negre  bracda  ^ 

Le  rupl  affera,  e  d'  un  immenso  slando 
Balza  al  oenfin  della  frapposta  arena 
Mille  del  suo  furor  segaad  S|Hrtl 
Ch'  enwgU  sotto  per  gl'  igniti  gorghi 
saiangi  dietro,  e  coir  intento  sguarao 

In  lui  rivoiti  gli  ai  fanno  al  fianco.  • 

In  sua  possanza  alteramente  flera 
StaMi  1*  o«te  d'Avemo,  e  adombra  il  piano, 
Siccome  mille  e  mille'annose  quercie 
Cbe  a'  pld  d'  on'  alta  femiginea  rape 
Aride  e  nrgre  al  delo  ergon  le  teste. 
S*  addopiau  1'  ombre  delta  notte,  e  sola 
Al  folgopar  degl'  infeniall  sguardl 
Arde  da  langi  la  solinga  piaigla. 
Come  spezzatii  da  funeste  vuape 
Ma«8a  ol  nembi." 

Page  81. — Ouranhad. 

This  monster  is  represented  as  a  fierce  flying  hydra,  and  belongs  to  the  same 
class  with  the  rakske,  whose  ordinary  food  was  serpents  and  dragons ;  the  soAam, 
which  had  the  head  of  a  horse,  with  four  eyes,  and  the  body  of  a  flame-coloured 
dragon ;  the  syl,  a  basilisk  with  a  face  resembling  the  human,  but  so  tremendous 
that  no  mortal  could  bear  to  behold  it ;  the  tyder,  and  others.  See  these  respective 
titles  in  Richardson's  Persian  Arabic  and  English  Dictionary. 

Page  81. — she  expected  to  havmseen  some  tremendous  giant. 
Such  is  the  representation  which  Dante  hath  given  of  this  infernal  sovereign : — 

"  Lo  'mperador  dt-l  dolonwo  regno 

Da  mezzo  M  petto  usda  fuor  della  gtaiacda : 
E  piii  con  un  gifrante  i'  mi  convegnot 
Cbe  1  giganti  non  fan  con  le  sue  braccia." 

It  is  more  than  probable  (though  it  has  not  been  noticed),  that  Don  Quixote^s  mifr> 
fake  of  the  windmills  for  giants  was  suggested  to  Cervantes  by  the  following  silnile^ 
in  which  the  tremendous  personage  above-mentioned  is  so  compared : — 


perb  dinanzi  mira 

Diflse  '1  maestro  mio,  se  tu  1  discern! . 

Come  quaodo  ana  grossa  nebbia  spira, 
O  quando  1'  emisperio  noiitro  annotta 
Par  da  lungi  un  mulin  cha '1  vento  gtra, 

Vender  mi  parve  un  tal  difldo  allotta." 


What  confirms  this  conjecture^  the  reply  to  Sancho^s  question — **  What  giants  ? '"—' 
made  by  Don  Quixote,  in  reference  to  the  two  last  lines  of  the  preceding  citation : — 

: I         -    itf  1  ■        ♦ 


"■  Several  expresfdons  in  this  passage  appear  to  have  been  imitated  from  the  foilowing,  of  Tasso  :— 

Orrida  maestri  nel  fero  aspetto 
Terrore  accresce,  e  pi6  superbo  il  rende : 
Rc<8egi»o  gli  occl^,  e  di  veneno  lufetto. 
Come  infausta  cometa,  il  guardo  spiende : 
or  involve  il  mento,  e  sal'  irsuto  petto 
Ispida  e  folta  la  gran  barba  scende : 
E  in  guisa  di  voracine  profonda. 
S'  apre  la  bocca  d<^atro  sangue  immonda. 
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*'  And  netrer  to  s  fiaDt*8  fc  ny  rizt 
Than  ffants  »re  when  to  bb  wnm  coapo'd.'* 

-—''Those  thou  seest  yonder,  with  their  vast  arms;  and  some  of  them  there  are 
that  reaeh  neariy  two  leagaes*^— JDon  Quiatote^  parte  prim,  capit.  viil.  p.  52.  DtnUe 
deir  Inferno,  Canto  xxxiv. — ^It  may  be  added  that  a  rising  wind  is  mentioned  in 
both. 

•  Page  81. — Creatures  of  clay. 

Nothing  could  hare  bean  more  appositefi^imagined  than  this  appellation.  EUis, 
according  to  Arabian  mythology,  had  suffered  a  degradation  firom  his  primeval  rank, 
and  was  consigned  to  thest'  regions  for  haying  refused  to  worship  Adam  in  obe- 
dience to  the  supreme  command ;  a^Peging,  in  justification  of  his  refusal,'  that  himself 
had  been  formed  of  ethereal  fire,  whilst  Adam  was  only  a  cwtiire  of  day. — Al  Ko- 
ran, c  It.  etc. 

Page  81  .-"the  fortress  of  Ahertnan. 

In  the  mythology  ofthe  Easterns,  Aherman  was  accounted  the  Demon  of  Discord. 
The  ancienjf  Persian  romances  abound  in  descriptions  of  this  fortress,  in  which  the 
inferior  demons  assemble,  to  receive  the  behests  of  their  prince  ;  and  from  whom 
they  pioceed  to  exercise  their  malice  in  every  pert  ofthe  world. — D^Herbelot,  p.  71. 

*         Page  ^V^thif  halls  of  Argenh. 

The  halls  of  [thto  mighty  dive,  who  reigned  in  the  mouqfains  of  Kaf,  contained 
fhe  statues  of  the  seventy-two  Solimans,  and  the  portraits  of  the  various  creatures 
subject  to  them  ;  not  one  of  which  bore  the  slightest  similitude  to  man.  Some  had 
many  heads,  others  many  arms,  and  some  consisted  of  many  bodies.  Their  heads 
were  all  very  extraordinary,  some  resembling  the  elephant's,  the  buffalo's  and  the 
boards ;  whilst  others  were  still  more  monstrous.— i>'H«r6«/o^,  p.  820.  ^me  of  the 
idols,  worshipped  to  this  day  in  Hindustan,  answer  to  this  description. 

Ariosto,  who  owes  more  to  Arabian  fable  than  his  commentators  have  hitherto 
supposed,  seems  to  have  been  no  stranger  to  the  halls  of  Argenk,  when  he  de- 
scribed one  of  the  fountains  of  Merlin : — 

"  En  an»  delle  fond  di  Merlino 
Dellfe  qnattro  di  Franda  da  lui  fatte ; 
D'  intorno  cinta  di  bel  manno  fino, 
Luddo.  e  teno,  e  bianco  f^  che  latte. 
Qidvi  d'  intaglto  cod  lavor  divino 
Avea  Merlino  Immanrinl  rltratte. 
Directe  che  iplravano,  e  se  prlve 
Nod  foMero  dl  voce,  ch'  eran  vlre. 

**  Quivi  nna  Bestia  usclr  della  fore«ta 
*  Parca  dl  crudel  vista,  odioaa,  e  brutta, 

Cbe  avea  le  o^ecchfa^d' aalDo,  eia  tesa 
Di  lupo,  e  denti,  e  fer  rran  fame  asciutta ; 
Brancbe  avea  di  leon ;  I'altro,  die  resta, 
Tutto  era  volpe."  ... 

Page  %\. -^holding  his  right  hand,  motionless,  on  his  heart, 

Sandys  observes  that  the  application  of  the  right  hand  to  the  heart  is  a  customary 
mode  of  the  Eastern  salutation ;  but  the  perseverance  of  the  votaries  of  the  Ebl>s 
in  this  attitude  was  intended  to  express  their  devotion  to  him  both  heart  and  hand. 

Page  82. — In  my  lifetime  I  filled,  etc* 
This  recital  agrees  perfectly  with  those  in  the  Koran,  and  other  Arabian  legends. 

Page  83. — an  unreletiting  fire  preys  on  my  heart, 

Hariri,  to  convey  the  most  forcible  idea  of  extreiik  anxiety,  represents  the  heart 
as  tormented  by  fierce  burning  coals.  This  form  of  speech,  it  is  observed,  is  pro- 
verbial; but  we  do  not  set  whence  the  proverb  arose? — Chappelow^s  Six  As- 
semblies,^. 106. 

Page  83.— in  fhe  abode  of  vengeance  and  despair. 
Thus,  Dante's  inscription  over  the  gate  of  hell : — 

"  Per  me  si  va  nella  tdttk  dolente : 
I'er  me  ai  va  nell'  eterno  doiore : 
Per  me  d  va  tra  la  perduta  gente. 
(iuwtWAa  mosee  '1  mio  alto  fattore ; 
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Fecemi  la  dMna  potestate, 
La  «omma  aapientai,  e  U  pnmo  amore. 
Dinanzl  a  me  non  fur  cose  create, 
Se  non  eteme,  ed  lo  eterno  duro : 
IjMciatie  ogne  speranza,  Toi  cbe  *ntrate.'' ' 

Canto  ih. 

"  Hirough  m«  yoa  past  to  MoamineV  daric  domain ; 
Through  me  to  icene*  where  Gnef  must  ever  pine ; 
Through  me,  to  Misery's  devoted  train. 
Justice  and  power  in  my  Great  Pounder  join. 
And  love  and  wisdom  all  his  fabrics  rear ;  ' 

Wisdom  above  control,  nd  love  divine  I 
Before  me  Nature  sav  no^orlu  appear, 
Save  works  eternal :  such  was  I  ordained. 
Quit  #very  hope,  all  ye  who  enter  here.^ 
»  «  «  « 

(How  much  have  &e  public  to  regret,  after  the  specimen  given,  that  Mr.  Hayley  did 
not  complete  the  Inferno  1} 

Page  85. — Carathis  on  the  back  of  an  enfrit. 

The  expedition  of  the  afrit  in  fetching  Carathis  is  characteristic  of  this  order  of 
dives.  We  read  in  the  Koran  that  another  of  the  fraternity  offered  to  bring  the 
Queen  of  Saba*s  throne  to  Solomon  before  he  could  rise  from  his  place,  ch.  xxvii. 

Page  86. — glanced  cff  in  a  rapid  whirl  thai  rendered  her  invisible. 

It  was  not  ill  conceived  to  punish  Carathis  tyr  a  rite,  and  one  of  the  principal  eha- 
racteristics  of  that  science  in  which  she  so  much  delighted,  and  which  was  the  pri- 
mary cause  of  Vathek^s  perdition  and  of  her  own.  The  cilj^e,  .the  emblem  i)f 
eternity,  and  the  symbol  of  the  sun,  was  held  sacred  in  the  most  ancient  ceremonies 
of  incantations;  and  the  whirling jpund  deemed  a  necessary  operation  in  magical 
mysteries.  Was  not  the  name  of  The  greatest  enchantress  in  fabulous  antiquity, 
Circe,  derived  from  Kf|)Xo{,  a  circle,  on  account  of  her  magical  revolutionS|  and  of 
the  circular  appearance  and  motion  of  the  sun,  her  father  ?  The  fairies  and  eliEiB 
used  to  arrange  themselves  in  a  ring  on  the  grass ;  and  even  the  augur,  in  |he 
litti^  of  the  Romans,  whirled  round  to  encompass  the  four  cardinal  points  of  the 
world.  It  is  remarkable  that  a  derivative  of  the  verb,  rendered  to  whirl  in  a  ma- 
gical tnanner,  which  corresponds  to  the  Hebrew  ^HQ,  and  is  interpreted 
scinderef  secare  se  in  orbem,  inde  notio  circinandi^  mox  gyrandi  et  hinc  a  motu 
versatiliffascinavitj  incantavit,  signifies,  in  the  Koran,  the  glimmering  of  twilight : 
a  sense  Reducible  from  the  shapeless  glimpses  of  objects  when  hurried  round  with 
the  velocity  here  described,  and  very  applicable  to  the  sudden  disappearance  of  Ca- 
rathis, who,  like  the  stone  in  a  sling,  by  the  progressive  and  rapid  increase  of  the 
circular  motion,  soon  ceased  to  be  perceptible.  Nothing  can  impress  a  greater  awe 
upon  the  mind  than  does  this  passage  in  the  original. 

Page  86. — they  at.  once  lost  the  most  precious  gift  of  heaven-^Hope. 

It  is  a  soothing  reflection  to  the  bulk  of  mankind,  that  the  commonness  of  any 
blessing  is  the  true  test  of  its  value.  Hence  Hope  is  justly  styled  ''the  n^ost  pre- 
cious of  the  gifts  of  heaven,*'  because,  as  Thales  long  since  observed — its  et?iXe  /xn^tf, 
ttvrn  ^Aftffrif— 'it  abides  with  those  who  are  destitute  of  eveiy  other.  Dante's  in- 
scription over  the  gate  of  hell  was  written  in  the  same  sense,  and  perhaps  in  allusion 
to  the  saying  of  the  Grecian  sage. 

Strongly  impressed  with  this  idea,  and  in  order  to  complete  his  description  of  the 
infernal  dungeon,  Milton  says,— 


where  • 


'■  hope  never  comes 

That(*bmeatoall. 

Paradise  Lost,  i.  G6. 


THE  END. 


\.. 


